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"With like participation. 
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Che gusto ua core amato riamando, 

Aiteste repentita Sospirando^ 
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Cb^ in amor nob se apenda. Tau^ 
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NOVICE OF ST. DOMINICK 



CHAP. IX. 



-£ a che sorvite 



Odoni di fortuna ? a che per voi 
Tanto sudar« se quando poi sdignato 
II ctel coa noi.si vede 
Defiawkte si mal chi vi possiede ? 

Mbtastasio. 

X HE following morning Imogen rose 
late, and when she descend^ from hei 
boudoir te the library found tjbe xbevaliei 
there before her. " This is^^ kind indeed/' 
said she, holding out her hand ta him ; 
•^ and yet I never wished, and never feared 
" more to sec you— for I am ^re you are 
•^ dispensed with me.*' — " That assuraacoi 
^* Imogen, argyes a consciousness of your 
•* having given me cause.** 

VOL. IV. _^ JB^ ^ 

886531 
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" The conversatioa you overheard yes- 
'' terday—*' 

^ f afned we, Imiogen, beyond eK|>fed- 
'' sion;* 

** And yet, my dear chevalier, 'tis sd 
** hard to resist, whtti— ^eh — " 

** I understand you : — *tis so hard to 
'* resist the inflnence of etalftple, and ihe 
** opportunity of shining; to repress the 
" Jeu d^esprit which covbm tiw ihafKgnity 
•^ of a persona! reflectit^rt ; to ctftrce from 
*^ th^ Irp the bon-mot which sanctions 
*^ an ill-natured remark ; and ^to sacii- 
^' IScfc illiberal wil tft the shtme of hn- 
^* mtotHtydnd befn^blende.** 

"Ob ! sir, aay m rticf^el SpArfe tl1e,'t 
* ^Mttfttt ; do not make fftfe hafte ^myseFf 
^* beyond tbc pbw«r of €Ytt W^jaiJliftg rhy 
^^ own approbation.** 

- « Nb, my sweet friend^ I db niot^iirfi 
^* to fti^ke you hate ybdwelf, *ttt^*ten. 
^< ^r ymt the object of the w^ofW^s love 
" as you now are of its adtnifation^ and 
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ST. DOMINICK. 8 

^^ to warn you against the seducing al- 
** lurcmerits which dtstingpished talents 
^^ bold oat to their possessors. Every 
^' one> Imogen, is not acquainted with 
^* the benevolence, the goodness of that 
** sensible and tender heart, whose hu* 
•* manity would shrink from wounding 
** the feelings of the most inconsequent 
" being : bu(t those severe sallies which 
** the unguarded impulses of lively wit 
-^ betray you into-^those who arc its 
** dbjects will make thts criterion by which 
*^ your heart is to be judged, and though. 
'^ some may admire, the many will con- 
*^ demn, ^nd all will fear you. Th6 la- 
" dies who Were the subjects of the 
•^ marquis de Sanc/s severe raitfery yei^ 
^* tei-day, were the countesses de Noirtnou- 
" tier, de Sauves, and Duzes, whose influ- 
*^ cncc at court has bceti long established, 
^^ atnd^thfc latter of \vhom I have the bo- 
** nour to caSl a rfeat relative.*' Imc^en 
started, anti* changed colour. ** She in* 

B2 
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•' tjcnds p^jring you a visit to-day/* conti- 
nued the chevalier ; ^^ and seems anxious 
" to render you eveiy service and atten* 
*^ tion in her power." Tears of self-con- 
demnation swelled to the eyes of Imogen, 
and s»he raised tb?ro in silence, with a 
, meek and deprecating glance, to the che- 
valier's face. ** It is enough," said he^ 
touched with the eloquence of her looks; 
" *tis enough, while contrition ever pur- 
** sues the conviction of involuntary error; 
*^ while the sweet tear of penitence pur- 
" sues the blush of witty, but illiberal 
" triumph, I shall not fear for you. Long 
*^ may the goodness of your heart surpass 
•* the brilliancy of your head, and your 
** genius shine most conspicuous when 
" exerting its divine efforts in the cause 
" of humanity !** — " Gh ! rather wish,"* 
exclaimed Imogen, in emption, *' that I 
" may lon^ be worthy the possession of 
<^ your fpiendship, and that will include 
<^ all I am most desirous of attaining to/^ 
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The efyeis of De Sorville glistened with 
pleasure, and raising her bands to his lips 
he gaily said, '' And now, my charming 
*' penitent, here ends my dictatorship for ^ 
" the day." 

** Then you expect tb resume it diur- 
^ nally, I suppose,'* said InrK)gi?n ; " and 
^ that I, a Penelope in morals, shall undo 
*•* every evening the wnb of reformation 
^^- you ' have assisted me to weave ia the 
* morning.** 

The chevalier was about to answer in 
the same playful style, when a crowd of 
visitors was announced ; and the chevalier,. 
as was usual with him on such occasions, 
took his leave. 

There is an influenM in fashion which 
even the sobriety of judgment cannot 
resist ; and once the fantastic goddess re- 
flects some favourite in her flattering mir- 
ror, the giddy multitude rushes forward 
on the tip-toe of expectation to behold, to 
adaiire, and to approve. The faith of the 
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9 THE NOVICE OF 

oiany reposes on tbe doctrioe of the few y 
and the famtest respiratioB of fame re* 
ceives a deathless echo from the biabWiog 
tooguc of awakened popularity. 

A week only had elapsed from the perkx^ 
of Imogen's m trod act k>n at court, ^ a«d 
^t notoriety which even ik^ aeqret Wi*^ 
bition of the novice of Sl» IX^mipridi ha# 
j^nted to poasess w^ now all her omn.- 
That intcrcatmg^ thut i»<tuaii>fe cb^rray 
which breathed around her ptff^jjfi'j Ib^s^" 
native and soirf-born grao^ more bemi- 
tifulthan even boayty itself ; thespleadooB 
pf her rank and fortune* and th^e briUi-^ 
$ncy of her talenta and ?^quirewenJtiS, we^ 
at least sufBciently attractive fes^ rfsnder ber 
the object of general admiration, and to 
bave given her a decided consequence in 
the high sphere in which she moved. Bui 
they carried not with them the magic ip>. 
fluence to render her the object of toaish 
popularity, the cynosure of fashion, and 
the model of imitative inferiority. For 
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witji every reqoieit^ to obtain cejebrity» 
Icaogeiiji lirke m^ny Ptibers, wMcbidfty in^ 
d^l>te4 iSbr itf |p9S999iioo to a .whim^icaA 
coincidence of pircmq^^t^n^e^, or to %h^ 
KlAlove of those in whose bofid$ the pawer 
of b^towif^g it W4S v^ted. The marquit 
de SeniTy^ iidttqred b; tjiQ plea^re withb 
vbiob sbi^ hung upon his brilUaipt coinrern 
Vtim, wd tb§ compliments wbigb 'm \\m 
imiDodi^^d ardour of h^^r manner she ha4 
paid to bia taleotSj^ and p<;rhap& i^ iodii^ 
ferent to the ch^rnba of her person and 
g^niMS^ cried her up every where. a$ a ^^t 
of \h^ first order. The duke de lylont-^ 
fEmreDcy^ whose sated heart found in hci; 
tbat novelty which alo^e had now the powci; 
to awaken a thrill on its languid pulse, 
crtablisihed every .where the fame of he^r 
beauty. And the king (to whom the 
duci)€S3 de Guise, in the kind policy of 
ber friendship^ had repeated manyof l^hoa^ 
f^tihijai^stiQ and rapturous expressipojs q£ 
sdmiration with wbi^b Imogen had dw;eU 
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•n tfie character, the virtues, and talents 
of her accomplished sovereign) spoke of 
her amiable origifiality, even in the pre- 
sence of the fair Gabrielle. 

In a short time, therefore, the hotel de- 
St. Dorval became the constant resort of 
dl that was most distinguished in Paris 
for rank, taients^ or fashwn. . The gaiety, 
the freedom that reigned there 5^^ the novel 
style of the entertainments, over which 
the Graces themselves seemed to preside; 
where Epicurus^ might havte VeVeHed,' and 
Plato have enjoyed* tHe^ feast of reason ; 
together with the* spell of fascination that 
lurked in the celebrity of its young and 
charming mistress ; all contributed to ren- 
der it the temple of refined and elegant 
pleasure, of rational, as well as o( fashion- 
ahip amusement : while the constant so* 
crety of madame dc Rosemont afforded to 
the unrestrained conduct of the gay and 
volatile heiress a matronly sanction, and 
her engagements with the chevalier de 
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Sorville an honourable protection and an 
inviolable safeguard* 

The nature of her connection with her 
amiable guardian had soon become a topic 
of fashionable publicity and discussion ; 
and as the disparity of their years, and 
apparently of their dispositions, rendered 
it generally believed their projected union 
was the result of family prudence, or pa<* 
rental policy, it was a circumstance that 
rather allured than distanced the homage 
of gallantry ; and the youth and unguard- 
ed vivacity of its object hourly added to 
the. number of its votarists by whom she 
was surrounded : while her enthusiastic 
admiration of genius and talents, her pro* 
fuse and boundless liberality to those who 
possessed them (many of whom made pro* 
fesstonal claims on her taste and genero* 
sity), soon obtained her the reputation of 
being tb^.mqst distinguished patroness of 
lilisratgre and UJiifrarj,pprsoas in Paris, and 
B5 
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renddfed her house equally the resort o^ 
prosperous merit and indigent genius. 

t)e Servin, whose extraordinary and ver- 
satile talents, all wonderful as they really 
tvere, were still exceeded by the number 
find extent of his evil qualities ; who has 
been characterized by cotertiporary writers 
as a miracle of geniirs, and a monster of 
Vice, and who united, in an eminent de- 
gree, all that adorns human nature to all 
that depraves it, found in his dazzling abi- 
lities an irresistible lure to the favour of 
the young lady de St Dorval^ who saw 
t)ot beneath the most brilliant assemblage 
of talents, and the veil of fascinating man^ 
ners, an heart so vicious, that even that 
minor morality, the concomitant of taste 
and superior education, hj^d foiled to cot^ 
rect those strong Iraits of evil propensity 
which rendered him darif)gly wicked, 6t' 
insidiously .vfJe. And this profligate ge* 
niu8> whose depraved cteraeler' tied* ttcit 
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yet ufifbtded itsel/ to piiblicc obaetvatton^ 
h^d tbe talenl to* extort the wotroest adr^ 
mittation froip tbe el^qt; taste of his gen 
ncrous benefseCress, aod the imlciicac]^ 
to raise inccesrat cootr&utioDS' on; her 
perse; 

Ce^ifi, the c^ourtly poet, v^ba» veiled in 
poetic drapery the amatory effusions^ of 
tlie king, who woted bis sucaessire mi^ 
tressea tbrou^gh the medtuio o| his^ baiu 
mooious iHinpibei^ ; BeUeaa, qnd Ronaard, 
whoGouId alwaj'S so artfully difFiise the 
chastened charm of sentimeDt over tboafc 
propensities and pursmts which rigid nk>- 
niKty discontenanced, were among the 
most constant and welcome visitors of tbe 
hotel de St. DorvaU • . * i 

De Mempsel, tbe satyrist, w6o pos- 
Mssed thef art of being agreeaUo as. weU 
M severe ; P^Aubignd, tbe kiog^s ecurid, 
ii^blpse conversation 'was fruitful An tbe 
happiest sallies, and whose social poWets 
werp not inferior to his Jitcrary lalenU, 
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Viem deligbted to preside at those attio 
Utile suppera, where Imc^eir hersdtap-. 
peared id the hlippiest of bcr phases, Tho 
qid coortier de Rouqudaiui'e, whoise wit 
wat as jplayful as it was harmless ; the ce^ 
lebrated bishop of Rouen ne, the compa^ 
nion of his youthful frolics; Sioionr de 
NiohoIaSy the king*s secretary, so generally 
,4xmrled for the £acettous whimsicality of 
Jits tMnoer; and Zebasttan 2^met, the 
,degant voluptuary, at whose festive taU^ 
fOjaUy itself delighted to unbend from the 
fatigues of the cabinet and the forj:naIities 
^nf ihe court, frequently' enlarged the cir* 
tjle at the hotel de St. Dorval, which was 
'adoroed by all that Parts a0br4ed of female 
beauty, or female intelligence. . ;^ 

Imogen was too conscious of her mu^cal 
^loeUence not to exert her infliaence ia 
.bringing the most charming of all the 
iciences into fasbbo ; and whilst, her fmr - 
, irate concerts were among the first known 
«i Baiis^ she liberally rewardisd a»d pulh 
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sictaimof the dajr. Tbe celebiiited Bussjr 
lyAmboisey D^rvy da Pernoti, M. Des 
Fortes, with oianj^otbers of e<]iial merits 
if not wttb eqad celerity, cootributed 
their fascinating powers to the pleasures of 
her ekgant entertainments. 

Mean time, among the many who af- 
fected to adore her genius, or who really 
admired her mental and personal aecom- 
pTishments, the marc^uis de Sancy conti« 
nued the most marked and most favoured 
in bis attentions; wBHe Imogen, gay, 
careless, and unguarded, neither encou<^ 
raged nor reject^ that species of homage 
which she ioofi pei^cclv^ every pretty wo* 
man rf h<*r* ^acquaintance, whether mar- 
ried cV fitrigle, exacted and received. The 
licentious mMiiVers Which had long prevail- 
ed in France (and whkh a Jong course of 
vftil wars ' had ifkroduccd), h^d relaxed 
tMhj oft thMt^ tftsr^l ties, which, though: 
gn^oaliy^i'ii'ttnttifi^ uildes (he influekioe cC 
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fmmc sni progressive^ mfifitttlei^^ ' wenj 
still &rifrom htk^ ffrmh^ (x]«itieisced } and 
tbfeilibertinisra of the (fey,^ sanctioned by 
the profe&^ m\i ^ud4i<^M gaUant^y< of 

the king, who6oirtin«ed40 lore i 

.... ' ♦ 

" Free and unquestioned in the wiles of love,*" 

boa$t|ed of boI4U)g; its pr:^rpgativ9 l^y rayal 
^qXtprity. ifnpgqp> buttoo sepu^e i«> ili<| 
s}^^ii mU^ix^ siraplioity o£ l^i h/^ift^ 
ipsetd^iWy glided intp^ tlie, pppular ri^s^m^^ 
of tb^ day, influcncje^ by the ewmple of 
all who surit0iurute4 ,be/i while the pHn^ir 
pies vihifih aij^ornpR^M^ thi^ elegant ler 
•vky wfirq ppt w^ly w^ww^jj Nt : nn^Wr 
pwM^ by ^.pUiFfl-^^d mrtv^ous, m^^ 
Aniong the wpmftq gb;e>fb«d^[K>m: m^h 
tbw intimi^tes, ;. apcl wcr^t dqpravity^ «ijtb 
llQf; never encwpt^ed the: fiifiJt ^ dfitepr 
ltio4si, tiiroHgb tbQ wiifiiwdjpd- e|i^s{on8 'q( 
b9tt04}e€B.CPn^Wwcs^, : Apc|4bpi^b^ iq.^ 
letrcle of her xjmIp :a yy ii ni»!t ^ »c <w In^ftitr 
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eepts erf rigid morality ; yet: the socklf of 
man is never openly daiig^ous^ but to tbe 
femak innat^iy depraved or incorrigibly 
W«ak. Imc^en, therefore^ thovfghtiess df 
evil herself, perceired not tJwt it often 
I urfced beneath the decent drapery of outw 
ward decora m, or concealed its features 
tinder the attractive mask of elegant Wan- 
dishment and refined propriety. 

The society which assembled at'^li^r 
Jkhisc was indeed^ in the eye of the wor?t>, 
unexceptionable : but the chevalier de 
SorviUe saw not with the world's ^ye. He 
alone trembled for the safety of his ward : 
—while others envied, he pitied ; while 
others admired, he condemned; while 
otbers applauded, he reproved her. ' He 
beheld' her surn?*unded by seducing dan- 
gers; he saw her* borne away by theJr 
magi^ in&etthte ; and with a secret mprt)* 
ficatibiv fife diseoverfed) that she' who in 
ntlsfoftnrte-'wjlB^a lldrdhie; in prosperi^ 
•waS^ « ^«* womm; iid^ that the nate*^ 
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strength of her utiderstaading was not 

xmly counteracted, but overwhelmed, by 

the vivacity of her temper, the fire of 

her genius, and the propensities of her 

taste. From the fairy visions of a glowing 

imagination, from the gplden dream of 

the delighted aenses, he repe^tedly^ endear 

voured to rouse her slumbering reason ; 

and her bopndless expenditure, her indisr 

<3r|iiHfiate liberality, her expensive pursuits, 

and extravagant establishment, were the 

frequent themes of the few private conver* 

sations the perpetual hurry of pleasurable 

engagements allowed her to grant him. 

Jmc^en' sometimes answered his mild, bixt 

firm, remonstrances with plajful raillery ; 

sometimes with a spirited opposition^ that 

.betrayed an independence of mind revolt- 

•ing from the curb of every restriction un- 

. imposed by its own native sefise of rig^htj 

idnd Sometimes, when the heart qbtainefl 

^ momei^tary trHimpti pver the passion?, 

\W^. tbdl ppftn; Migeflupug. cpiofesaou »( 
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her errors, and that lively rcgfet for their 
commissioD, which almost expiated the 
frailty it avowed, and convinced her soli- 
citous friend that in her abandonment of 
prudence she stiH cliing to the bosom of 
pore and unmodified virtue. It was dur- 
ing one of these interesting moments of 
setf' condemnation, when contrite tears* 
swand in her eyes, anii vows of amend- v 
sient floated on her Hps. that De Sorville^ 
though in the most delicate manner, hint- 
ed at the probable danger of her encou« 
raging the pointed attentions of the mar- 
quis dc Sancy, except she bad the most 
unequivocal reasons A>r supposing them of 
a serious nature. Imogen started; — this 
was a lingular warning from the man who 
in a short time was to possess so sacred 
hud inviolable a claim to her undivided 
heart, and she involuntarily exclaimed, _ 

*^ Of the most serious nature ! Good 
" God ! sir, what do you mean by so ex« 
*' traordinary a caution ?" 
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With a fif j» voiG^ and dijjnWied air, Dn 
SowilU nepUe4. *' I mean, lady, to po-. 
" R>o4e yq^ir faappines^i ev€0 thoqgii itft 
•* j^Mrcjb^s^ is ii)a(m>y the sacrifice of my- 
,*^ qwtu jThkii \b to trply loy^t ttnwor-* 
•? thy of ikp sacred nftfjjjB is tb^t pqs^ioAr 
^ \;vbicbi selfishly ia4^P ^s of^q individual; 
M f^licHy tl^ft object! of U?. pw?WW|, Ya%% 
V' ^BfWgefii I ^Mld Bfsjgft yott^o SpQtbiW^ 
" lte»gh. rpjj bpa^t l^ppfep ip Ibft §flfort a 

"but l,wiH ^wvfii§*J sbptrld 9Pt wifth 
*/ th?rt o*hpr wap-^'Hvl^y d» Sw<^\ Jti 
1< the HovHary path of ft^^fttory dpUianco 
^ fw^ havje g^thf r^d naore laiKek tha» 
^ your accoir»pAirfiiid frifwd^i ; B«rt^ Oh I 
^/ Imogen^ Ib^t proft)uqd te«d«irDes$ of 
^ which thy heart is capable — thy bead 
** demaods ; that ever renowfeitig fla«h. of 
1^ passioo, thy ardent fediflgs, require, and 
«^ couJd btestoiw : dare, you mck, d^rq you 
1^ hofC; toi.fi Did ^rtiem in a CQimoclwa with 
f« thie dis6ipfl*ed de Sancy ?'* 

Imogen hid her fefie ie hor W0, while 
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lH:r heart secretly exclaimed, " Wbci^^ 
" dare I seek — where caa I hppc to find 
** thenar 

^* Forgive njCa'* cqntioued tile cheya- 
lier, affectionately taking bcr hand> " if 
*' in speaking frqm thje dictates of ii^y Of^n 
f* ffifiUogs I iwjivpid^y w>^n^ ywi^i 
U but-.'* , ^ 

f' Qt^ ^ deipi^lf le aa I i^osit fip^ci^ m 
^^ your eyea, daijg* t^^J^ qqite so Iqwly 
^^ of me as for a ipomeat to ^uppoee ma 
!f ioacn&iWe to the bcneyolenpe qfyoiuj 
1^ nat^r^, or the fi^agna^insHty of ypuv 
!^ ^ul« No; heavcR ^is ipfftfics&r tbat I 
^^ esteem and rev^reo^^ you abqve all h\x^ 
^^ maa beingSji avkd that that be^rt which 
" yo« tww believe the prey <^ every foUy^ 
^* tbrohs no| at this moment wi^h ^ sej^ti* 
^^ meat more warra^ more tender,, more 
^* profound^ than that with wbi^h you 
^^ have inspired it/* 

*' My swectfriend/' exclaimed tbe^hcf 
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valier in great emotion, while delight's 
warm beam illumined his countenance ; 
" my sweet friend, this is too much ; it is 
•* even more than I meaiit to e^xact from 
/* you ; I did not indeed for a moment be- 
** licve de Sancy had touched your heart, 
^* for,, Ob, Imogen, I fear— I feel — the 
" great, the profound emotions of which 
** that tender sensthle hieart is capable lie 
** yet torpid and unaw^^kened. But to your 
*f active and ardent disposition some ob- 
" jcct of interest is indispensably requi- 
^ site-; and he who failed in vanquishing 
** your heart has captivated your imagi- 
" nation. Oh! -Imogen, you are not 
" formed for the world in which you live; 
•* and even in the midst of all the plea- 
** surablie, but empty enjoyments it can 
** bestow, you are all, all the slave of^ 
" your imagination :— you are bewildered, 
** but you are not satisfied ; you are in- 
•^ toxicated, but you are not happy.** — ^^ 
Witb these words, and obviously agitated^ 
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the chevalier kissed the hand he held^ and 
hastily retired. - 

" I am not happy,*' repeated Imogen 
to herself; ** I am not indeed . happy :" 
and she burst into tears. ** Oh ! da 
". Sorville, how cruel is 1 the efieot of 
*^ that solicitude which urges you to 
•* tear the! veil from the heart whose fecft 
^^ ings and whose wants I would hide 
** from myself ; to awaken me from that 
'^ dream of peace in which I blindly re- 
•* veiled, and touch upon that bosom* 
^^ chord where alt my joys and all my 
** sorrows hang;*' It was. now for the first 
time since Imogen bad,.^Iubged into the 
ro9y tide of pleasure,; or ftoated in soft 
dcKrium on its traitjsrous wa?e, that re- 
flection dissipted the hiry spdl with 
which she bad cheated herself inta stem- 
iQg Miss, and taught her to understand the 
nature of those feelir^s M^bicb often hung 
a gloomy shade upon the brittiant gloss of 
)oy, woA dimmed with a tear 4hpr>frDli6 
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c mnHe which the triumpfa df every long 
cherished wish iilutnined in her eye. 

Whf, i«Jicn tfii atkriation of a wtirld 
tt^8<3ifered up at the sbrioe of her genict^ 
abd her charms^ did her uittattsfied soul so 
often turn on itself in anxious search fot 
aometbing dearer to its &eHngs than the 
s^orld's adulation could fatstow ? why, eveft 
itk the moment of pleraurafale ddirium, 
did her sated senses sfdxn in the midst of 
their gay dnfojlmenit ? or why, when gal- 
lantry wooed her deKghtod ^aitteatlon with 
all the persuasrre rhetoiSc of aiasumed pas- 
aioo, ^d her^ear tefuse to codvey it^lio* 
mage Id her heart, and i)erHp evhwie the 
ifigh of ptnstve and abstnu^tied re^ection?*^ 
" It i^/* awd Imogen, " becauie evwy 
^ thing; dissipates^ and nothing toudMS 
5^ mc ; because aty heart is all ^ void, a 
*' frfglbtful void,;and tny afiecdons, okilled 
^ and withered, in vain seric an object to 
^' kindle tfaeir fwarinth and awaken >tbeir 
^< ebeig)s. wAtid what is praise, vnheard 
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** by bne m who^e tfidmph oonly we orri 
** tttily ttitrm^ f— ^nxi tvhtft is pleasure, 
, ** if the htart purficipatcs not Jn its itlu- 
♦^ aSofW ?" 

Often indeed, after tlic gay dtid dissi- 
pated orgies of the day, badTtiic^en. solight 
her couch wifbout being porsoed thitter 
by one felicitous t cfcoHectimi restrocd frotrt 
<he muftitude df enjoyments' which haA 
pressed their treasures mi her acceptance"; 
and it was then that 'the faded visioh of 
her «oul-feIt bliss iBoated o*et awaiting me- 
*nl6ry, and tbat thte now pafeive heart stole 
from the recoIIeiJtVon of itlsfotm^r felitity 
orte isweet etntit^i^rf to wiirtti It^ latent 
trertcs t-^fot- the ridb, the noble, the far- 
htntd lady de St. Dbrx^l retnemberfed*^ on 
fccr purple couch of down the golden 
dream that once lidVfiVed over the t)tinlble 
ffflfow t)f tire novide* of St. Dommick ; thrft 
flrcdttt which xi^ks^but the ttefletrted'visldh 
tDf her x^^irtg joys ; that dreani which 
gatcl)ack too herhtiagittetioh the inter- 
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course of soul she bad recently supported 
with the minstrel of Provence. Her heart 
kindled at the endearing remembrance— 
but despondency chilled the transient glow, 
and many a tear stained that cheek which 
the ensuing day. bebeld dimpled with the 
sportive smile of pleasure: for^ denied 
that supreme happiness of which her squI 
was capable^ she pursued the attainment 
of all those lessef joys fortune had placied 
within her grasp, and pursued them with 
all that unmodified ardour which marked 
the enthusiasm of her cbaractcfr, and the 
vivacity of her disposition. 

The last day of her first five weeks' rcr 
sidence at Paris, w^ that on which Imc^eo 
bad completed her twentieth year^ and^ 
according to her father's will^ w» of age^. 
On this day a spletMlid entertainment was 
to be held at the hotel de St. Dorvol ; and 
a short time previous to the assembling of 
her guests, , the chevalier, refuted a04 
obtained a private audieoce of Imogen in 
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her cablriel. . Presenting her a paper, he 
said with a smile---*' It is an old fashioned 
** act of civility to present a birth-day gift ; 
" and yet it is among the numbei' of 
*' those little antiquated^ interchanges of 
" social courtesy which time seems wil- 
** ling to rescue frdmi the revolutions of 
" fashion/' 

" And this, I suppose, my dear friend,*' 
said Imogen, looking at the paper, ** is a 
** letter patent of immortality, drawn out 
" by your long silent muse in favour of 
** your humble servant, and in the form 
?' of a birth-day ode." 

^' No," said the chevalier, smiling ; 
'* it is a more hunnble conveyancer of poor 
*' temporal dignity." 

Imogen looked again at the paper — the 
royal seal was attached to it — Imogen 
changed colour. 

The chevalier in a graver tone conti- 
nued—** 'That ancient and illustrious title 
♦* whidh a series of ages have witnessed in 

VOL. IV. c 
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•* possession of your ancestors, but which 
" by the influence of the Salique law be- 
** came extinct with your father's life, the 
f* king has been graciously pleased to 
** grant to his daughter. This paper con- 
'* tains the letters patent of your nobility : 
•^ that which by inheritance you could 
** not possess, by the king's royal grant is 
" yours. Long may the countess de St. 
" Dorval wear the coronet of her ances- 
*• tors, and sh^d new lustre on her distin- 
*• guished rank~froofi the light of her 
** more distinguished virtues." 

The important paper still trembled un- 
opened in tbe band of the youthful coun- 
tess—the deepest tint of crimson burnt on 
h^r cheek— bright was the beam of her 
flashing eye — nor was its brightness dim- 
med by the tear of grateful emotion through 
which it sparkled. 

** Your silence,'* conlmued the cheva- 
lier, ** is eloquesit ; but to the grateful 
** feetiiiga which now swell your breast I 
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^ havt no other daim tban that ^Vhich a 
^* wish tp serre you confers; the power 
" (enviable power!) was reserved for ah- 
" other, whose ability, . thotkgh not* His 
•* will, for surpasses mine. I hare-bnly 
^* interested tbo^. in yom: fiVtkiV i;<flio'sc 
-" intepes* is mor^ poWArftrl ftt tviry re- 
** spect than my ovvh, "and acted ' httt a 
*^. subordinate part to a successful, though 
*^ a concealed agent.'l 

*' A concealed agent I'* repeated Imo- 
gen. 

'* Op this subject," said de Sorville, 
" you must suffer me to be silent. Suffice 
'* it to^y, that those whom you least 
** suspect are most atixious for your Bap- 
** piness and honour ; and that the king 
** met the wishes of your friends more 
•* than half way, and this morning, io 
*^ the midst of a large circle at the apart-r 
*^ ments of the duchess de Beaufort, made 
** public the honours he had conferred oa 
** you. Prepare yourself, therefore, this 
€ 2 _ 
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** evening for the fdicitations of an adu- 
** latory crowd ; but in the midst of its 
** interested homage recollect that one 
*• glance of approbation which virtue 
^^ elicits, one look of applause . which 
^* merit attracts, is worth all that servility 
** ever paid to rank, or interest ever of- 
•• fei^bd at the shrine of power/* 
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CHAP. XXXI. 



•^** Innumerabile 



Son rincantlssima 

As8»me^ a various feature to attract, 
With charms respoabire to each gazer'8 «3re, 
The hearts of inen. 

The court was never more brilliant, 
never more crowded, than on the festival 
of St. Denis, the patron saint of Paris, 
theday on which the countess deSt. Dor- 
val, supported by the duchess de Guise 
and the marchioness de Bellisle, went to 
kiss the king's hands on her elevation to 
the dignity and title of her ancestors. Al- 
though still in the habit of filial grief, on 
this ocoaiioa she cast her ^^ nigh ted go- 
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'* lour off:" the brilliant diadem of pber-' 
nge for the first time encircled her po- 
lished brow, and glittered amidst the 
luxuriance of her shining tresses ; the pur- 
ple folds of her velvet robe were confined 
to the symmetry of her ^rtns, waist, and 
bosom with diamond clasps of immense 
valiije ; and her zone (which, like the mys- 
terious cestus of Venus, seemed endowed 
with the power of conferring on its wcjarcr 
a grace even more thaa human) was com- 
posed of the most precious gems : never 
had sh6 before appeai*ed so splendid in her 
attire, so beautiful in her person, so ani* 
mated in her air, or so bewitching in her 
manner. 

De Sancy made her the subject of an 
impromptu epigram ; d*Aub?gne said she 
recalled to his mind the (Juecn Margaret 
de Valois in her nuptial robes; atid the 
old baron de Roquelaure swore by his 
patron saint that nothing more captivating 
had appeared at court si!>ce the days of 
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tbe beautiful Mary Gaudoin, who in the 
reign of Francis the First had conquered 
by her charms the sacred infallibility of *the 
pope bknselC * The king received her 
graceful acknowledgements in a manner so 
gallant and flattering, that almost trans- 
ferred the homage he received to the object 
irQtn whom it flowed/ And as be condc^ 
scendingly fastened a bracelet that fell 
from the arm of the blooming countess, 
be impressed the tribute of a kiss op her 
hand as he relinquished it. The fair Ga«> 
brielle turned pale; the ladies immediately 
within the circle exchanged looks of equi- 
vocal expression ; and the courtiers^ flock- 
ing in crowds round the *^ Cynthia of the 
^^ moment/' traced preferment in every 
soft propitiatory smile, and beheld in the 
intdligent beauty of her countenance an 
index to a volume of honours. 



• Pope Leo the Xth. 
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Mean time the youthful peeress, de- 
lighted and delighting, conversed alter- 
nately with her gracious sovereign, or re- 
ceived the felicitations of the crowd who 
surrounded h\^r with dignified and grace- 
ful ease,, the glow of modest confusion 
and triumphant pride blushing on her 
cheek, her eyes beaming with the brilliaot 
emanation of an elated soul, created to 
command, and proudly fullilling its des- 
tiny i while her wandering glance sought 
every where for homage, and every where 
received it. 

But what— what to thee, oh! child of 
sentiment 1 child of passion ! over whose 
sensible and glowing heart nature still pre- 
served her sweet and boundless influence 
even in the empire of art— what to thee 
was the adulation of worlds or the homage 
of kings, compared to that look which 
met thy unfixed eye^ arrested its varying 
glance, thrilled over thy heart's vital nerve, 
and awakened in thy soul a feeling mor^ 
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poignant, more extatic, more powerful^ 
than all ambition, vanity, or pride ever 
inspired in their warmest paroxysm of 
fruition ? The triuAiph of the novice of 
St. Dominick was now, and now only, 
complete, for the minstrel of Provence 
was its witness. The too frequently illu- 
sive senses did not now impose this al- 
ways welcome cheat ; it was now no visioa 
of enamoured, fancy that roused every 
pulse to rapture*s wiWest throb ; it was the 
friend of her soul, the object of her hearths 
first love, the hero of her imagination, 
who now, after an absence of near two 
wearisome and lagging years, presented 
himself before her. But oh! how changed 
from the blooming bard of Monti^orell — 
the gallant victor of Laon I 

Imogen first beheld him leaning against 
a pillar ; bis arms folded, his glance fixed 
on her, the rose of health withered on his 
cheek, the fire of youth extinguished in 
bis eye : but when in the communion of a 
c5 
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look their souls held momentary inter- 
course, a lambent flame floated on his 
gaize, and his cheek seemed to catch the 
truant crimson that fled from hers. At 
th^t moment the king approached him, and 
twining his arm in that of his favourite's, 
they passed on through the door that led 
to his majesty's private apartments. Many 
were the eyes that pursued the object of 
this enviable distinction ; but Imogen, 
pale, trembling, and breathless, turned 
her*s another way; a secret joy thrilled 
through her whole frame, and poured its 
crimson tide over the snow^ amazement 
the most powerful bad shed on her cheek 
and bosom, which now again flushed with 
the tints of "Jove's proper hue.'' To 
conceal the perturbation of her feelings^ 
which every" feature betrayed, Imogen 
turned her glance fiiem that point to which ' 
the gaze of. the multitude was directed ; 
and encountered the all-observing, all- 
searching lopk of the chevalier de Sor* 



y Google 



ST. nOMlNICK* 35 

ville. The warm flow of blissful emotion 
chilled in every vein; a convulsive start 
shook her frame, a deadly faintness dif- 
fused its languor over every nerve, artd 
she clung to the arm of the marchioness 
de Bel I isle for support ; who observing her 
emotion, inquired into its cause, and fur- 
nished Imogen with an excuse by suppos- 
ing the heat of the court had overcome 
her ; then leading her to an open window, 
presented her some reviving drops. Imo- 
gen, recovered hy the air, endeavoured to 
collect some presence of mind; and still 
more recovered by observing the chevalier 
de Sorville had jo^t left the audience cham- 
ber, attempted to answer the inquiries 
which poured in oa every side, ]K)t only 
with case, but gaiety. 

" Mere mortality," said she to De 
Sancy^ who s^d next her, ** could s»p. 
*' port it no loiter ;— one should at least 
^* have the ibrtitude of a primitive saint 
'^ to sastAin tho latoiicating jBtttery ^f 
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" you courtiers, or the constitutipn of a 
^* saJamander to exist in your -atmosphere. 
** —Is not the heat insupportable, my 
« lord?*' 

" I am glad you find it so,** said De 
Sancy, laughing; " for it is but just your 
^* crime should become your retribution ; 
** and that you, who have kindled a glow 
*^ in so many hearts to-day, should share 
" in the sufferings you have created/' 

As the court was now beginning to thin^, 
Imogen presented her hand to De Sancy, 
who led her to her carriage ; and as they 
crossed the great hall of the palace, Imo- 
gen again beheld the object of her still 
agitated thoughts ; he was leaning on the 
arm of the chevalier de Sorville, and 
slowly ascending the steps of Charles the 
Ninth's gallery, which joined the Thuil- 
leries to the Loi^nre. Imogen's hand 
trembled in that of Dc Sancy 's, Who fixing 
his eyes on her face, demanded, '« Do 
^ you'fciiow the d«ke de Beauvillicfs'?*' 
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*• No,*' faintly rqjiied Imogen, while 
ber head, her heart, her imagination, were 
full of the baron de Montargis. 

" No^'* repeated De Sancy, with a 
«mile of seeming incredulity: ^^ bat in- 
<< deed he is better known as the gallant 
" baron de Montargis, whose venturous 
^' and romantic spirit has made him the 
** idol of the women, and the favourite 
" of the king, who has himself much of 
^^ the preux chevalier in his amiable cha- 
" racter. De Beauvillier is certainly the 
*' most enviable of all human beings. 
<< You perceive by hfs habiliments he has 
** just obtained his emancipation from the 
'* matrimonial shackle/' ' Imogen started ; 
the colour came to and fled from her 
cheek in a moment. Luckily ber carriage 
was not yet drawn up, for she had scarcely 
power to move. **^ And to add to his 
•• good fortune," continued De Sancy, 
'' he got rid of a peevish old father and 
a silly Jfrang wife in tbd some week: 
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^^ the otie died in si fit of polMi^I ^leen, 
** the other in giving birth t^ an beir to 
" the illustrious honours of the fatnily de 
f^ Montargis : and the young duke, after 
** having indulged bis filial and eonjugai 
*• sorrows for the period of three ninths 
" amidst the cypress shades of Montargis, 
"*is now come to Paris to recniit his spi- 
^* rits, to regain h'^ place in ,the king's 
** favour, and to afford a boundless saorcc 
** of speculation to the disinterested beau* 
** ties of the coart, to whpip, in the gaK 
^ lery of rank and fashion, a young, rich, 
** handsome, a^d accomplished duke .wrW 
** appear a «tar of the first tiiagtiitpde 
^^ and splcudo*/' 

The state carriage of the lady de St. 
Dorv«l having now drawn np^ the mdrqais 
placed her in it, demanding if 9he meatit 
to grace tbe iu*s^pad with her presence tfae 
Ibllowing day, aa the kit^g himself wM to 
be there, and ta run 9i the riirg. Inxigeti 
only bowed bet -faead^ sbeJuid nut ^tbe 
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power to articulate a word, and the carri- 
age drove off. • 

Love in an heart which receives its every 
motion from the sphere of aScctionate 
feeling, to which the existence of lively 
and powerful sentiments is an tndispensa* 
hie necessity — love in such a heart is not 
to be vanquished even by the influence of 
reason. Variety may distract, time may 
ameliorate, or absence weaken ; but if the 
passion is not succeeded by another of 
equal force, if it changes not its nature, 
its vital spark will still exist, even though 
the effervescence of its primitive glow may 
be partially extinguished ; and the object 
of its inspiration will still' retain the power 
to reanimate its latent principles, and to 
dissolve the frost which the chilling hand 
of time or dtteppointment bad shed orer 
it. Imogen had endear^ured to c«^se to 
teve, where still to love was weak, if not 
criminal; and eouycident circufmstances bad 
insisted hefi^ iB Ibe eflM> tbotigli the j hfd 
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not enabled her wholly to accoroplish ^he 
self-imposed > task. She had even emlea- 
voured to transfuse the glow one object 
had illumined in her heart to those mild 
and moderate sentiments another had in- 
spired. But the afFectiotis, arbitrary in 
their nature, flow not to the impulses of 
reason, but lavish their treasures iudepen- 
dant of the will of their possessors. The 
utmost success, therefore, pf her endea- 
vour had been to luH the dear, but dan- 
gerous, recollection of one being into 
doubtftil forgetfulness ; and to feel for the 
other an habitual tenderness, a lively gra- 
titude, a profound and almost reverential 
esteem. With the one she would have 
tasted bliss in all its most profound supre- 
macy ; but from the vf ry . nature of her 
refined and exquisite feelings, it would 
have been as variable as it was acute, a$ 
fragile as it was ardent ; tor evea amid^ 
the sweetest roses of enjoyment, the trem- 
biitig^haad of timid doubt; woiild have 
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fluog its thorns, ' and jealous apprehension^ 
like a wily serpent, would have cankered 
the bosom of ev^ry budding pleasure, and 
preyed on the sweets of every new-born 
joy. In her connection with the other, 
she would at least have been rationally 
happy i for the fanciful chimera of a too 
fond and all-desiring, all-doubting heart, 
would not havfe disturbed the sober pla. 
cidity of her uniform^ but contented des* 
tiny. Such was the comparative estimate 
her good sense had formed between what 
sbe might have been«-*-and what she should 
be. 

To the latter she had been long resign* 
ed, when to a sense of the former ibo 
was again awakened by the unexpected 
appearance of the duke de BeauvilHers«~ 
even more interesting, though less daz« 
ding in his appearance; and more free, 
more the master of himself and of his 
actions, than when amidst the sequestered 
•hades of Montmorell he bad "" first stolcq 
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the virgin rose of her young afiection^. 
Bat though free, wa^ he yet faithful $ and 
though faithful, could she'ieTer be. his? 
was a question which Iniogen's: heart ti- 
midly suggested ? but to which her r^scm 
sternly replied *' Never/* 

That the naiAe of the duke de Beau* 
vtlKers had scarcely ever been motioned 
in her presence bad* often surprised her; 
although, from certain hints and inuendoes 
dropt by her numerous friends, she had 
feason to be.Iie\re her adventure attl)6 camp 
of Laon bad obtained a ]:nretty general c^r* 
culation ; and that even De Saucy was 
vwell informed of the coontcss^ de St. Dor- 
sal's being no other than the captive of 
the baron de Mpntargis, whom he had 
accused of violating the laws of war by 
rtionopolizing its richest spoil to himself* 
But that the cbevalien had not mentioned 
to her the death of the young. duchea3 de 
Beauvilliers, she supposed arose from his 
being equally ignorant of the circumstance 
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as ber^ell^ a»d the duke having latcljr 
lived in lucb privacy, and such retirement 
frona the world. 

loiogei) bad but just reached her hotpcy 
and was reclined on a couch^ indulging 
those tears which flowed from a source 
whose existence she dared scarcely copfesa 
to herself, when niademoiselle d'Entra- 
gue| rushed into the room, and flinging 
her arms round Imogen, exclaimed, •*Tber* 
^' it iff bot too true ;' something has ruiHed 
^ those charming spirits which render 
^< you the soul of society : alas 1 that tears 
** should drop from those eyes where the 
" glance of triumph lately shone ! Do 
•* you know your sudden indisposition at 
*' the Louvre is the theme of universal 
" discossion ? I am just returned from the 
" hotel de Montmohency ; the whole 
" court was assembled there, and ncHhing 
" talked of but your illness : some said 
" indeed that you fainted at the kingV 
** leavn>g you for mademoiselle <}e Guiscj 
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*' upon which that severe wretch, Dau- 
" bignc, wrote an epigram, which he says 
** he will insert in his life of the bafOn de 
** Feonestc ; then others said that what- 
•* ever was the cause^ De Sancy was no 
•* sufferer by the effects, for you were 
*• seen t6te-^*t^te with him in one of the 
^ recesses in the great ball, after he led 
** you from the audience chamber^ upcm 
•* which some one remarked—" 

^* I must beg,'* said Imogen, with dig* 
nity, and without the least trace of her 
former emotion, . *^ that you will not troo* 
<* ble yourself to recollect any more of 
<^ those unfounded and impertinent obser- 
•< vations, beneath you to repeat, or me 
** to attend to. It is true I am liut a 
** novice in the world ; but I am well 
♦^ aware of that idle spirit of detraction 
** that governs the aggregate of society, 
*^ which is oflener the oflfepring of unoc* 
*^ cupied ignorance and simple inanity 
t^ than premeditated malice : the mind 
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*^ filled with. the interest of Hs own re* 
" flections ; the heart occupied by the 
<^ pungency of its own feelings, has no 
*• leisure for vague and foundless obser- 
" vation on the conduct of others, and 
" no inclination to convert another's ac«- 
" tions into malignant misinterpretation." 

" It is all visry true," said mademoiselle 
^'Entragues ; " and you are the best procrf 
** .c£ your own assertion, for your feel- 
" ings and your reflections have apparent- 
** ly involved you this morning beyond the 
" possibility of their concealment.'* 

Mademoiselle de Beuil now entered, ac- 
companied by mademoiselle dc Guise, both 
to inquire after the indisposition of Imo- 
gen ; wbo^ stimulated to exertion by the 
Jast pointed observation of mademoiselle 
d'Entragues, answered to their inquiries 
that she was just well enough to re* 
cetve about a hundred and twenty peo- 
ple whom she expected at her concert that 
eveningy.and in which she should take a 
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principal part herself. *' I jBbaH expect 
** you all," she added ^ ** and pray lead a 
^' crowd in your train, that I may satisfy 
♦* the longing anxiety of the dear world 
'^ who has interteted itself so much in oiy 
^* concerns/' 

Here a laquais entered with . a nDte, 
which mademoiselle de Beuil, playfully 
snatching out of Imogetv'^ hand^ exckim- 
ed, glancing her eye over it, ** What ! a 
•* billet-<ioux from the philosoipiifc che- 
^' valier, ks^ you within a few weefe? of 
" becoming hi^ wife ! Oh monstnMiB ?* 
^e then r-ead aloud the fdllowitig lin^s : 

** This is ^on« of yoOT pabKe wcifMOgs ; 
<^ will ywi dlow the dolDe 4c Bea^iviUier^ 
^' th« hofiour to be numbei^diitmoog ytoar 
** guests, arid to' accompany to^ the hotel 
^ St. Dorvai Toor 

^ Tory laionic incieed !i-*^«cJipittt«iotr 
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'^ ^n the tmc stile of a Spartan husband. 
" Come, my dear Kttle countess; what 
" answer shall we send?** continued ma- 
demoiselle de Beuil, running to an open 
escrutoire* 

*^ What^v^r you please/^ said Imogen , 
n^ith a faint »mile, artd endeavouring to 
rajM-ess her emotion. 

In a minute mademoiselle de Beuil peri- 
wed, and read aloud, the following reply — 

'* The countess de St. Dorval will be 
** happy to have the honour of numbering 
*' among her guests the duke de Beau- 
" villiers.'^ 

^ Here/* ^he eoiitintted; patting th^ 
billet into the laqudis* Wid, " that Is sym-'' 
** pathetically brief. And mw, my deat 
'' countess, is not this same ofMsvarfiet 
** of yours a very daring rt)*n, to introdhcA 
^' to your notice the richest, nobte^t, liind- 
•* isomte^mai! iB\3Pfan€e ?" 
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*^ In this instance/* $aid Imogen^ *^ I 
^^ cannot praise his intrepidity. 

" But you cannot be insensible to your 
" own/' said mademoiselle d'Entragues, 
" for this young and interesting duke is a 
^' dangerous acquaintance to a woman of 
** your character, who is already the pro- 
** mised bride of another, for he too pos- 
^' sesses feeling and sentiment." 

** And married a won>an," said ma^ 
demoiselle de Beuil, ** who possessed nei- 
*« then I suppose you know her story — 
** some say it was a forced union, others 
** that it was a long and mutual attach- ^ 
*^ ment. Be that as it may, the poor 
^* wretch looks as if he had undergone all 
** the horrors of martyrdom, and now came 
*' among us to require the reward of his 
" sufferings t for my own part I will ho^ 
*^ nestly confess I should ha«e no objection 
** to dispense it myself/* 
. The princess de Guise and mademoiselle 
d'Entragues laughed at hef pandour ; and 
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the three young ladies having promised to 
be among the first who filled the rooms 
of Imogen, took their leave. 

Imogen underwent the form of sitting 
down to dinner with madame de RosemOnt, 
but arose from the table without having 
touched .a morsel ; convinced of the dan- 
ger of thought, she loitered with her 
placid guest until the lateness of the even- 
ing obliged her to retire -to her dressing 
room r and when the apartments were il- 
luminated, and thrown open for the recep- 
tion of the company, she descended from 
her toilette in a dress less splendid indeed 
than that of which she had divested her- 
self, but infinitely more in point with the 
character of her countenance and person. 
The aerial lightness of her snowy drapery, 
the verdant laurel that entwined her brow, 
the rich luxuriance of hec folded tresses, 
the ardent expression of her wandering 
eyes, tlie fire of her countenance, aiul the 
wild throb of her heaving bqsom, all 
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touched ber form with something more 
than human i and painting mtgkt laave 
taken her as a n30<tel for a muse in the mo- 
ipaent of dirinc inspration. 

Already the musicians had asseimbled.— 
Imogen on an. elevated scat was placed io 
the midst of them at ber harp. 

The concert opened with a full overture^ 
and general attention awakened from the 
Idfiaence of individual oonceria : at that 
moment tbe cbevaKer de Sorvillc and the 
duke de Beauvilliers entered the music 
^nK>m, and took their 'Statkm at an iUumU 
nated ptlkr exactly opposite to their illus. 
trkms hostess. Presently the sound of the 
fiill band died away, the soft and mellow 
tones of tbe harp of Imogen only thrilled 
upon the attention; her finger*s feathery 
touch at first awakened but a faint vibra*^ 
tion from tbe chords-— 'her cheek was co- 
va^ed wkh blushes— ber eyes c^st to the 
earth— and modesty obtained a momentary 
empire ever genius : but the light of he** 



y Google 



.ven was i»qC to l>eo}»$G|ired^^k retllammed 
at the flaosie rof lov€> an4 the eye-be^ot 
which auttk to the 8oul of the musacia«^, 
roused aU its greater po^ve*s of hafKiooy : 
touched^ rapt;^ ini^pii^, while the influ- 
ence of her various and exquisite cBaotbns 
heightened the raptwre of mtiisical enthu- 
siasm, she struck into a full and beautiful 
qfiBkphoiDy, whiefa gradually gliding into 
an accofnpanitnent, followed with all the 
power^of science the melodious tones of 
ber sweet, but baW-irepressed voice, in 
wbieh sentiment predoounated over exe- 
cotion, and which excited less wonder 
than emotion in the deligihtcd aaKlitors ; 
until the air fading in a languid pause, 
gave play to the executive powers in a drfr 
ficuhj and -beautiful cantabile, whose dy- 
ing cU)SC was lost in the efiect which the 
&U1 band strrking up produced, and g 
ijvavnra passage of wonderful skill and 
^KBCCuldon concluded the song. 

£afcB0eibr a momctnt bung in deligMed 
Da 
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suspension between the intervals of sur^ 
prise and admiration — then the murmur 
of admiral ion stole into the loudest acclama- 
tions of applause. Imogen arose, and, bend- 
ing gracefully over her harp, received the 
plauditory homage with a blush of triumph^ 
and a look of humility. 

But the gratification of vanity, even the 
vanity of genius, is an evanescent emo- 
tion, if the heart endows it not with per- 
manent existence. The splendid triumphs 
of Imogen's talents had hitherto hung no 
trophies on her ^memory. It was now for 
the first time they were eternized in the 
fecords of her heart ; and the glance which 
registered them there, traced them in cha- 
racters of living and imperishable fire. 

When she descended from her musical 
throne, she found herself surrounded by a 
erowd ; but she iio longer received this 
applause with ber usual graceful ^ease : 
her heart, though full,, was still anxious ; 
her eye, though smiling, was uniixed ; 
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but in a few minutes its glance ^was studied.^ 
She was obliged to withdraw from the 
crowds and had just taken posse^ssion of a 
remote seat, when the chevalier approach- 
ed, and led towards her the duke de Beau- 
vilHers. 

** I know,'*' said he, as he presented his 
friend, ^* I know by anticipation what Will. 
** be the result of uniting two persons^ 
** who, in tracing each other's perfections, 
*^ will soon lose sight of the few, good 
^^ qualities I can lay claim to, but who 
*' cannot feel for each other a m9re per* 
^' feet esteem and friendship than I wish 
** them mutually to inspire— than I am 
" inclined to feel for both. To join ia 
*^ bonds of amity, the only surviving repre- 
^* scntatives of the illustrious houses of Dc 
^' Montargis and De St, Dorval, has long 
^^ been the anxious wish, and is now the 
** proudest triumph of my heart." 

The duke bowed low, but was silent ; 
Imogen dared not even trust herself to 
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fafee htr eyes: the chevalier presented* 
chair to his friend by Imogcn*s ; then tak- 
ing his sfatioti at the back of her^s, he 
continued: " How striking, how sweet the 
** contrast this scene presents^ to that in 
•* which you, my lord, last parted with 
'* your charming captive ! there all was 
** discord and danger, here all barmxmy 
'*' and pleasure.** 

^ And yet/' ^aid th6 doke, ^* so inde- 
^ pendent of situatJoft is happtfiess, so 
^ entirely does it steal its existence from 
^ internal consciousness and the bosom's 
'* hoiiie- feh sensation, that it is possible 
*^ (he sigh of misery might arise atnidst 
^ the thronging pleasures of this festive 
** scene, and amidst the terrific tumult of 
^ a camp felicity bestow its most radiant 
* smile." 

^ While we allow the possibility,** said 
the chevalier, *^. which I am far from de- 
** tiying, let us hope that we all rather 
^ believe than feel it to be so/' 
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^* For my part^'* said Dc Sawcy^ wh* 
bad just jollied them, ^* I believe -we are 
^ much more apt to seek misery than it U 
** to pursue us ; thibre is something in it 
^ consonant, perhaps, to the pride of our 
** natures ; every man who soffbrs, fancied 
^ himself aji hero daring the period of 
** his sufferings, and is sore to command 
'^ either the pky. or admiration of those 
" who witness them. I roust confess I 
" have always found happiness a very 
*' thriving plant, mdependant 6f soil or 
*^ climate. I have gathered its delicious 
'^ flowers in a camp, and plucked them in 
*♦ a court ; and though I had hitherto 
** Hved a sceptic to its existence, the form 
^ I now see, and the voice I have lately 
" beard, would convert me from tl>e pro- 
♦* foandest depth of infidelity into all the 
'^ superstitions of the most boundless ere- 
" dulity/* 

The marquis bowed low to Imogen j 
who, unable to reply, and glad to be re- 
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Kcved, consented to join mademoiselle de 
Guise in a favourite duo of Busy D*Am- 
boines^ who accompanied it himself on 
the organ. When she had finished, she 
found the duke and the chevalier still at 
her side : " The countess de St. Dorval is 
*' doubtless much improved since you last 
** heard her sing ?" said the chevalier, ad- 
dressing the duke ; *' for though you are a 
" sil^t, I perceive you are not an insen- 
** sible auditor.*' 

" Insensible !*' repeated the duke, wav- 
ing his head. 

*^ I knew nothing of the science,'* said 
Imogen, hastily, " when I had the honour 
" to He known to the duke; and he id 
^' doubtlessly too exquisite a musician to 
*^ receive any gratification from the pcr- 
** formance of one who has yet scarcely 
*^ escaped from the trammels of tuition," 

** Pardon mc, madam," said the duke, 
^* genius like yours, however obscured by 
" modesty in your own estimation, cannot 
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^' be SO unconnected with judgment as to ^ 
^^ render its possessor insensible to those 
*^ merits in herself, to which in others she . 
*^ is so much alive, Afid oh ! why talE 
" of the trammels of tuition ?-^^you, at 
** least, are no • imitative ^ musician, but 
** the foundress of a new style of musicj . 
*^ in which nature and feeling Only could 
« have instructed you. Yburs is indeed 
*^'tbe music of the heart — it is the lan- 
'*" guage of sentiment, of passioni — and, 
*^ trae to all its niodifioations, it breathes 
*^all those finer emotions of the soul to 
*' which words can give no being. Per- - 
"haps ^ to be a truly fine musician/ it is 
^* requisite to have loved ; and to raite the 
*^ art to its acme of perfection, the pre- 
** sence of the object beloved should ani- 
** mat« the exertions of its magic powers i 
«^- then it. respites all the tenderness of the 
** enamoured soul, and awakens even in 
*'tbe<:oldest bosom some faint glow of* 
^^*<:orresponding emotion^" 
D 5 > 
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The duke^ fts be concluded^ raised hH 
eyes from Imogen, 4ind fixed them expre^ 
iir^Iy on the chevalier de SofviUe ; while 
IitiOged pdr^eiVed in thift tribute to her 
musical t^ents^ an oblique and delkate 
reftrenoe to her situation with respect to 
her guardian. 

*^ But this charming acience/' iaid the 
ehevalieri "is not the only spoils the 
" countess de St. Dorval has carried off 
** from the Tuscan muses; in painting, 
** ber execution, and in atatiiary, her taste, 
" are4)y no means inferior to her musical. 
" powers." 

" My dew friend," ciciaimed Imogen, 
*^ let not your partiality for the artiat bias 
** youf jiidgmcnt with respect to hef 
** work * do not raise that illustre ex^ 
*^ pectauon in another where a similar 
" partiality tannot etist t6 srcond U3 ef- 
** fects/* 

*^ AH tn^y not possess the cbevalier'j^ 
*^ judgment to appreciate the works," said 
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the duke, with a cold bow and a colder 
smile ; *^ but few, I believe, will be defi- 
" cient ifi partiality for the artist— -though 
*• not all jti an equal degree. The sun, 
*' though invariable in its nature, pro- 
*• duces a different influence according to 
** the bodies on which it acts t some dis- 
*• solvt by its warmth,^ and others con- 
•* den^e by its ardour; while all which- 
** revolve round it must receive their lu- 
** mi-nation from its beams." 

The duke bowed to Inf>ogen ; and short- 
ly ajfter^, pleading an engagement at the 
Louvre, took his leave. At the same mo- 
ment the chevalier was called on by the 
marchioness de BeUisle to make on^ at a^ 
pairty at lansquinet ; and the marquis de 
Sanoy and the lord high constable took 
their station at either side of their fair hos- 
tess : but for the first time she found it 
impossible to cCKiverse with the former,^ 
and did not even affect attention to the 
florid compliments of the latter. 
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When the heart is all awake^ the mind 
frequently slumbers, and the soul, wrapt . 
in its own cogitations, rejects the acces- 
sary beaAi of imagination, and loves to 
repose from thd airy flights of fancy, 

Imogen, spiritless, silent, and abstract- 
ed, unable to represr her ieelings, yet 
scarcely sensible that $he indulged them, 
believed herself overcome with fatigue, 
and deputing madame de RosenK>nt to do 
the h6nours of her house, seized on a 
moment when she was unobserved to steal 
away from the company, and retired to 
her own apartment : therei flinging herself 
on a couch, (while the dark red flame of a 
wood fire spread round a gloomy light, 
and formed a striking contrast to the bril- 
liant scene she had left,) overpowered, dis- 
solvec^,. almost ignorant of the nature of 
those conflicting feelings by which her bo- 
som was agitated, she burst into a passion 
of tears which arose almost to convulsive 
«obs — when she suddenly found herself 
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inclosed in tbe arms of mademoiselle d*£n<* 
tragues. 

** My beloved friend," she exclaimed, 
** what means this strong emotion ?— oh ! 
*^ why these tears? If the young, th© 
^' rich, the all^dmirod, alKadored coun- 
*• tess de St. Dorval knows moments of 
^* misery, who shall dare expect happine^ 
** on earth V 

•* You mistake,*' said Imogen, touched 
by the compassionating tenderness of her 
friend's manner, though shocked at her 
unseasonable intrusion, ^ I am. not un- 
^^ happy ; how indeed should I, possessing 
<^ every thing that can constitute happ}* 
** ness ? but there are intervals of depres- 
** won, even in the bosom of felicity— 
*' which— '^ 

** Oh !*' said mademoiselle d'En tragues, 
*.* His in vain you would conceal it; I 
** have long suspected that those vile re- 
^* ports have reached your car—- so false and 
** so injurious/' 
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•• What reports V\ interrupted Imogen; 
** do not, I beseech you, keep me in «us- 
^ pcnse." 

^ I would at least wish to put you on 
*^ your gtwrd against those who profess 
^< themselves your friends— but— *•** 
* ** In mercy trifle not with my feeling^ t 
♦* what reports do you allode to ?'* 

" Why, those circulated by the ga8Cof^- 
** ading ofiicers of Labn, De Chatiauneuf 
" and some others*— mere camp anocdofes 
** —nothing more/' 

** At least I intrcat I may hear them/* 

** Wcii then, since j'ou will have it so,. 
•* it was reported that yon were only the 
•* adopted dangbtev of the late count de 
•* St. DorVal, while in fact you stood rc- 
** lated to him in a very different light ; 
•* that you followed him to the siege of 
** Laon } were taken prisoner there by the 
^ then baron de Montargts; that yoilr 
•* conqueror became your captive, and 
" that you would have very willingly 
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^^ changed sides ^ but the <ihevfllier de 
^ Sorville interfered, and carried you back 
** to hi* friend, who in gratitude bequeath- 
*^ edyou to the philosopbef on htfi death- 
^' bed : iind a thousand other ridiculodd 
** and incongruous stories, which carry in 
^^ tbenBelves such proof of their falsify 
** that to hear and to discredit them is sy- 
^' nonymous* Has not (said I, the other 
" day, to one of those chatteriog gossips 
*^ who infest the court)— has not the king 
^* even restored to her the title of her an- 
•* cestors? upon which De Sancy, or De 
^ Minipse), or D'Aubign6, or some of those 
** satyricat wretches who delight in the 
^^ misfortunes of their best friends, imme- 
^* diately replied, Aye! but his majesty 
^* has always certain letters patent of no- 
** bility, which pretty women can pur- 
^ chase, from a ducal coronet to a simple 
** barony.— Bat indeed, my dear friend, 
** it was a very simple thing of you to 
'^ leave the music room when the dukis de 
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** Beauvillierstetired ; ev€i*y eye was upon 
« you when he entered ; it was observed 
^^ too that the chevalier never left your* 
*^ Qtde while liis soi-disant rival remained 
**^ near you ; whose presence or whose ab- 
" sence, said De Servin, your protegee^ 
^^ acted with magic fprce on our witty 
** countess, for she was as silent as a 
** faquar in the act pf penance during the 
•* whole evenipg. — She did not indeed act 
^^ with as much presence of mind, said 
^* the old lady de Normontier, as on the 
" fainting occasion at the Louvre. — ^Aye; 
" like poor Sappho, said D'Aubigne, she 
*' thinks the less hcr-sense, the more her 
*^ love appears ; and the duke having al^ 
*^ ready proved his con^passionating dis* 
^* position by marrying one love-sicfc, dam* 
*Vsel out of mere pity— .Upon which i 
*' interrupted him, and mentioned* your 
•^ engagement with the chevalien — Ayci 
'* said somebody (I know not who), but 
'* the chevalier is a philosopher. But I 
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•f distress you by this folly. Heaven 
V knows how sincerely I love and adnoire 
** you, and how thoroughly I am con- 
" vinced that your singular merit, youf 
•^ talents, and your genius, are the cause 
** of all the malice that envy has set afloat 
** against you." 

With these words mademoiselle d*En- 
tragues a^ectionately embraced Imogen^ 
and wishing her a ggod night, returned to 
the company. 

Never could the venom of malicious 
report have been distilled into the ear of 
Imogen with a less poisonous effect. Where 
two contending emotions struggle in the 
heart, the pre- eminence of one soon de- 
termines the contest. Lovp and mortifi- 
cation disputed the empire of Imogen's 
bosom ; but the flight of her memory from 
the standard of the latter (for the remem- 
brance of agonizing conviction is but 
transient) left love the sovereign of her 
heart. 
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** Why,'' said she, clinging to the in- 
sidibus flattery of her detailing friend, 
^ why should those inconecquent effects 
« give me pain, whtsn-e my own superiority 
** is the cause ? and what is the opinion 
^* of the world to a soul at peace with it- 
** self ?—^ At peace with itself!'* said Imo- 
gen, and heaved a deep sigh. Then by a 
sudden transition of thought the world 
disappeared, and the minstrel of Provence 
alone filled her imagination, her heart.-—' 
His more than ever interesting form, the 
tones of his voice, his peculiar mode cf 
expression, the still glowinrg' animated en^ 
thusrasm of his manner, ga?e back to her 
soul all those vivid emotions it was calcu* 
lated to feel, all that it had so long lain 
tinder the prohibition of feeling. Again 
life appeared to her under a new aspect ; 
again a vague and undefinable sensation of 
delight thrilled o*er every sense*— but it 
was but as the sunbeam which ushers in 
the gloom of a gathering cloud, which 
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gleams for a moment in dewy rays, then 
sinks beneath the vapoury mass :-^ her con- 
nection> her indissoluble connection, with 
De Sorville rushed on het recollection. 
The indiflferenee with wh^ch the duke had 
alluded to that connection, and the world's 
suspicions that she was attached to the 
latter while on the point of giving- her 
hand to the former, raised in her agitated 
bosom a variety of emotions, each more 
painful,, more distressing, than that by 
which it was preceded. To disappoint the 
world, by shewing herself superior to its 
malicious efforts to destroy her happiness, 
was the immediate suggestion of her pride; 
to return the indifference of the duke de 
Beauvilliers with indifference commensur- 
ate to his own, was the dictates of her 
delicacy ; and to continue firm in her re- 
solution of becoming the wife of the ob- 
ject of her father's election, was the result 
of her prudence, her reason, and her ho- 
nour. 
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With these resolutions, she retired to 
rest. The corvsciousness of good inten- 
tions lured the spirit of repose to her pil- 
low * but while reason slumbered, love 
still kept his vigils, and in the dream of 
her sleep made the image of the minstreF- 
the object of h^r devotion. 
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CHAP. XXXII. 

£ qua] sorte e la mia de pena in pena 
Di timore in timor passo e ngn provo 
Un momento di pace. 

Metastasio. 

X O annihilate the buddiog hopes of en- 
vious malice, \o crush suspicion in its in- 
fancy, to conceal the secret and corroding 
sorrow of her heart from the eye of pub- 
lic observation^ to support that strength 
and equanimity of mind requisite to carry 
her through with the conquest of her war- 
rifig feelings, — Imogen fled from the influ- 
ence of reflection, and plunged into that 
vortex which the world calls pleasure. Sh? 
•bad hitherto resigned herself to its power, 
in the utter deficiency of those greater, 
4bose prQfi)un4er, enjoyments which her 
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warm soul was created to feel : now^ she 
became the willing slave of hs laws to save 
herself from that bondage, whose shackles 
she felt would twist round the heart's most 
vital fibres. 

*^ From pleasure," said she, " I can 
'^ alwayi free myself; but should I suffer 
" a sentiment again to pervade my soul, 
" to fill my imagination, to fasten on my 
" heart'' — She paused abruptly 2 though 
her exclamation was but mental, she dared 
Dot pursue the idea, for many a sweet and 
dangerous sensartion clung to her as she 
proceeded in the argument. 

Had Imogen listened ta the documents 
6f reason, of prudence, they would have 
told herj You . deceive yourself— tliere is 
but one step left for you : retire from the 
scene where you stiH delight to loiter; re* 
tire from the object whom you still delight 
to beboH ; and become Ihc partner of him 
on whose bosom onfy thoa can^ lay thy 
head in %aftfiy, vt^iose mitd natwe ^V. 
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raoderate the ardcmr of thine, for whom 
tbon art dcstioked, and by whom thou art 
beloved. 

But wbsA are the documents of reason 
when of^scd to the sc^istry of passion 
in an enamoured heart ? lowgen dared 
not attempt a self-investigation, and con- 
tinued deceived, because she wished to 
be so. 

The circle at the hotel de St. Dorval 
continued daily to extend, and the enter- 
taimnente of its hostess became more na« 
merou^ and more briliiaat; while her so- 
ciety was eqiially sought at home, or court* 
ed abroad. At tbe former -the diokc de 
Beattvilliers DO longer appeared, after bis 
fir^ night's introduotaon : but in pKrfalic 
be was fpeqcientty met by the eoantess de 
St. Dbrval ; in the briHiawt crowd of fav- 
shton they were seldom cbsely associated. 
Yet not always did obanee or pnemedilar 
tkM preserve tbics distance betweea tbc 
n^ice of St. Donimck and the miBstnel 
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of Provence j^ there wdre moments of sweet 
community, when in the interchange of a 
few words all the eloquence of sentiment 
betrayed itself; when thought met thought, 
and the eye became a conductor to the 
soul's effusion; when in a broken sen- 
tence, a simple monosyllable, or seeming 
incoherent expression, a volume was un- 
folded ; when the luminous region of ge- 
nius, opening around them each for a 
moment, would sparkle with a beam 
caught from the scintillation of the other's 
fire; each would anticipate the other's 
idea, and explain them to themselves. But 
transient and unfrequent , was the sacred 
communion of feeling and of mind :— the 
world would still rudely rush between ; 
prudence would hang its icicle on the 
glowing soul ; and duty, with an "iron 
grasp, check the throbbing puke of the 
tender heart :— rthen the golden vision 
.vanished, and all was cold and lK)peless. 
Imogen believed she should rejoice that 
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the duke made not the faintest attempt 
to renew his intimacy with her, or to 
vi^t at her bouse ; but she felt that she 
regretted it. While the chevalier, , still 
maintainhig his boundless empii'e in her 
esteem, lost with an hourly decrease his 
jiffluence over her conduct, it was in vain 
he advised with the solicitude <3f a friend, 
or the authority of a guardian. Itriogen, 
involved, borhfe awafy, alternately the sport 
of her feelings .or her ambition, seeking 
ta conceal the wants of *her he&rt beneath 
the trophies of her vanity, evinced in her 
conduct that genius and common sense 
bear no inseparable relafibn to each bther ; 
and that even the virtileS of the heart and 
the understanding. are sometitnes but rc- 
mMely connected : for, whHe her charities 
ilovf^ Uke an abundant and devious stream 
frdm the rich* sburce of e^haustless bene- 
volence, her justice slumbered; and the 
industrious creditor ;was frequently sent 
empty-handed from her door, because the 

VOL. IV. E 
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indigeiit p^itiod^ bad alreidy left it qo 
]9nger indigent Wbilc ber.opsett hand was 
humaDcly atretcbed forth^to lea4 drooping 
n^etit from the cell of obscortty^ it was of 
necessity closed on the claimant whose 
wants should have been satisfied, because 
her feelings and her taste bad got the slark 
of her equity ; and while the name of 
Imogen de St. Donral called a blusjb of 
pleasure on the baggaid check of jmiseryi^ 
and awakened a beaop of Joy in the eyci)f 
neglected geiMUs, justice ^iied in vain for 
that which generosity bvished wUb indite 
criminate pvoAisioo. 

Mean time the Parisian ooort contsmitd 
its winter jcampdgo of pleasure with un- 
abating spirit, and Imogen continued to 
frequent , the Louvre, and to shine ik0 
bjrightest of its ornaments. The king Ump 
-self ibvited her to accompany the cotart tQ 
Fontainbleau, whither he was going for a 
few<lays to enjoy the pleasures of the cbas^ 
—the pride of Imogen was flattered by 
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t&e invftatioiit but'^her he^it dcmed its in« 
tei'est; for indisposidon prevented the duke 
de Beauvilliers from attending the royal 
train, and the chevalier de Sorville refused 
^e offer of an invitation from the duchess 

-' Tmogeit/ whose drift had long been to 
^[^r every thing but what she was, to 
'afiect gaiety even to dissipatioTi, and to 
pursue the phantom pleasure beyond^ the 
bbnndary of all rationkl moderation^ ap« 
)pearedon this occasion with uhiisual taste 
2&d chk^teristic splendourv Mounted 
on a white palfrey, the brilliant crescent 
^^^Utig 6nh€r beautihirbroV^,' the Satidal 
bttraj^ihfe tHe synrtiielr^'of hei' fihe-tiirned 
^cH the quiver suspended froih her 
Iffiqiifder, and a boW itl her hand, she ap« 
l^^u^ iniitdfst th^ ^lendid train of Dian 
frketlte presiding deity of tfie chase. Here, 
Bs ib every other inatai)^ the person of 
l0M|||(^ received fts greatest chartn from 
t^^^|i«^ (k'he^ and her taste ; and 
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even th^ beauty of ^the, duchess dc Beau- 
fort was eclipsed by the whim ani^ origi- 
riatity of the countess de St: Dorval. 

The second day of the stag-Kunt all the . 
ladies of the court (who the day before 
had appeared dressed according to the un- 
refined custom, of the times on such occa- 
sions, en cavalier) adopted the habit a la 
Diane: the light and modest drapery of 
this habiliment converted the intrepid vo- 
tarists of the chase into the attendant 
nymphs of the goddess of chastity, while 
many sportive vaudvilles and arch epigrams 
were the result of this sudden transforma- 
tion. During this period of festive gaiety 
Imogen rather sustained than enjoyed her 
part : her senses were bewildered, her va- 
nity gratified, but her heart was untouch- 
ed; arid the eye which emanated the 
bfightest beams of jpleasure during the 
dky, at night dropt tears which flowed not 
from the source of extacy.. 

After an absence of four days, Imogen ^ 
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retiirned to'5?aris,''weary^ of amusement- 
weary of herself; yet. anxious t"^t/tne 
celebrity which naa attended h^r.in^e^ 
expedition should have arrived before, hejr. 
She called immediately \ov her , porter s 
book, and ran her eye over the nsiipe^.cf 
those who had called in her absence.; tn^rp 
were fewer women and more men than 
usual, but among the Tatter that of the 
duk6 de Beauvilliers did riot appear; 'The 
evening of her return was that on vvhicfi 
the wits and Jiterati of Paris assembled at 
her house, and on which she had Endea- 
voured to establish a cariversazzioni, such 
as she had mingled in at Florence : but at 
Paris literary taste was not yet established 
on her throne ; and though this species of 
attic entertainment was at first pursued 
with avidity, from the attraction of its 
novelty, its elegant foundress soon felt it 
was impossible to preserve it from those 
ionovations which the' want of a unity in 
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tatft aiuf 9eiittinest ef its^ mtambm conli^ 

All those 9fhm bad 90% been jmmtcdto^ 
j^ootambfeao^ crowded on this tnoing to^ 
the hotel de Bt. Dorval to m^t those who 
jhad* ' Amohf the nomerous assembly was f 
lyAribfgn^y Dc Scryin^ De Mempsel, ,De 
Ificholaa^ De Sancy^ Colin the poet, and 
several others whose talents endowed them 
with the immunity of an universal weU 
come. 

Amidst this bright pleiads of wit» Imo» 
gen herself shone not with an inferior 
light ; and was sportively flinging round 
iier random beams, when the chevalier de 
Sorvilie and tbe djcike de Beauvilliers en«- 
lered the. apartment. 

Imogen cndeiavoured, and with some 
success, to conceal the pleasure, ^ the sur- 
jprise, the emotion, which this uneis^pected 
visit inspired : she pressed the chevalier's 
hand with more than usual warmth^ and 
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endnvoumd to vdl "beneath 'tbe 'obmut* 
pleasure with which she received him, tb^^ 
aecrrt de%bt whicb^throbbod her heart at 
the ppeaeoceof Ins fmend. Confused and 
agitated, in^qnte of eirei^ effi)rt at com*; 
poaore and resenre, she reotiyed the eotn^'^ 
plidients of her illaatrbiia guest with an 
air hurried, though constrainecl ; and ifelt 
relieved when the crowd ^gathered round 
him to enquire why he had not been at 
Fontainbleau. The gaieties of the court, 
there, the pleasures of the chase. With all 
the* &shionable politics of the day, then 
became the topic of general conversation : 
all who bad been there triumphed in their 
enjoyments, and all who had not regretted 
their disappointment, 

^ Why were you not among us, De 
** Sorville ?** said the marquis, addressing 
the chevalier ;'^**your loss was irreparable: 
^' for there was a nameless enchantment 
*» jn ,thc pleasures of Fontainbleau that 
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.*^ might have warmed the cold heart of 
'f misanthropy itself." . 

** Or transmigrated the spirit of an AU 
*/ cibiades into tf)e cynical soul of a Di6- 
** genes," said De Pervin, bowing low, 
and pointedly to De Sorville. 

" Did you feel that it produced that ef- 
" feet," retorted the chevalier drily. 

« Nay,'* said De Servin, " though I 
" had not the happiness to he there, I 
" can give credit to the metamorphosing 
*^ powers of the air of Fontainbleau ; for 
y I am told that several of our beauties 
'*' sent in their resignation to the court of 
*' Paphos, and enlisted in the vestal train 
'' of Diana." 

'' And the Journal d*Etoile tells us,** 
said De Mempsel, ** that each particular 
" nymph had her Endymion.** 

" While the presiding deity herself,'* 
said De Sancy, bowing to Imogen, " treat* 
** ed the many who panted to become her 
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^ En^ymions with the rigorous fate, of 
".Actcon/* 

*^ And like Acteon,'* said . D*Aubign6, 
laughing, " they have been torn to pieces 
"by dogs ; for the sartyrical editors of the 
** Journal d'Etdile have been most bar- 
** barously severe on you all." 

** If the rigorous strictures of our sst^ 
*^ tyrists were to be made the standard of 
" the morality of the age/' said the che- 
valier, ** the present would be esteemed 
" ^he most virtuous in the annals of lime;^ 
'* but as more of the gall of individual 
^* rancour, or the ostentation of vrit, is 
*• displayed in their bitter ephemera of 
" the hour, than sound reproof^ or pointed 
*V admonition, they do but sharpen the 
" point of private animosity^ without efl 
*^ fecting any public benefit." 

** My dear* chevalier," said t)e Servin, 
•* you are like a child who vents bis rage 
" on the roi' wfHich has Inflicted his 
•• wound j (or I should aloiost be tetnpted 

B $ 
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'^ to believe that t||e9e haughty ^|hti 
^* liacj handled you a little roughly,^ . 
/ ** No/' satd the chevaliejr, coolly, *^ 1 
*' have neither raak, talents, or virtues^ 
"to render the exposition of my f^itinga 
•> an object of temptation to theip } had 
*' I possessed them, my sor^nesa on that 
".point would not now be a matter of 
•* dord)t to you, mopsieor de Servin/* 

1* De Serving* s^id Impgep^ gai^y» Md 
^ager to interrupt the keen retort which 
shone in the eye of hpr pr^t(g(/e, " hav«( 
^* you nothing pleasant fc^r me this fsven-r 
•* ing? do not let me fprget myaelf intQ 
^^ moftaKty j— J thought my exppditio5| to 
^l Fontainbijeau would have routed all tbn 
t^ ;|ritcbcra^ of your lyre r 
; 'rJ^h%r;tmA df Serylp, " myjyr^, Tifco 
" that of Anacreon^ was repulsive tp iia 
f< inaa(er!at<mcjb ; apd wfien I yirould have 
t!. sifng your ^riunf)pbs, retQi:ped i>n\y ele-^ 
•f gies of wop for jfour loea.*^ 
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^^ ^itwttBtt bomey we will adjotini to the 
** music-roooij and if there ^ are any who 
'< wish to witness my apotheosis**'-Hihe 
peosed abruptly^ and cart a gUnce of smi* 
ling, thongh blushing, invitation on the 
dnke de Beauvilliers. A glance only %al 
ilie reply ; a deeper btu^^ a sweeter 8m11e> 
eonfe8se4 U» eloquence of the silent cbcn- 
munioQ. She extended her ^nd, de San- 
ey adj^d it, and led her into the morio- 
foom ; the few who surrocmded her folloi^« 
ed ; the duke and the chevalier were of th«f 
ntimber, the rest were engaged with fru 
imro and scandd. De Servin was air e%^ 
Calient m^roviu$mr$ ? be took up a lute^ 
SNftd after a^ing a few chor<te^ rang afi 
address to Im charming hostess, in wbidi 
^ sttor^t flattery was chastened by tha 
noit ddicM^ taste. The theme was 8uiS« 
eient to ^eHctt the iMSt bomdieis plaudlfi^ 
to the SMg; aod the poet and bis sul^eal 
were equally complimented hy the audir 
ton; iosyiiatmi aaeaM# awi^toied; db 
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Sancy took the offered lute from de Servin, 
and suog an extempore replication to his 
strains, then presented it to the duke de 
Beauvilliers. ^* I do not touch the lute,'* 
said he, returning it^ 
r f^ But the harp j? murmured Imogen. 

' *' The harp,** repeated de BeauviUiers, 

iixing his eyes On her face. In a moment 

the instrument was drawn towards hun; 

the duke for a moment paused, Imogen's 

ey^ were cast on the earth, de BeauviHiers* 

on her. The silence i^ expectation flung 

.irround its stilly spell : fromthe harpof the 

minstrel arose the strain . of passion, from 

Jb\% lips ascended the song of the sdul ; it 

'»waa the song -.whose, witchtiig murmurs first 

«wakeiied the slumbenng spirit <^ barmo^ 

joy in the bosom of the novice of ^. Do- 

«minick, when 'love stole Hs existence £(mn 

tittle union of jsentimeirt and souxiil,.the lat* 

clef thrilling on hec senses, but the formdi> 

.feapbing her heart. Now awakened the 

•ssociaiifiig pfiacii^ of /ediog Afd thQi^ 
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Irf'tbe breast of the fedy de St. Borval ; 
memory tusbed like lightning througli 
each swert interval 0f bliss ; the present 
iaded on the mind, fancy presented only 
the joys of the past ; and Imogen of Mont- 
morell again hung entranced upon those 
strains of which she had been the inspira- 
tion and tbe theme. The duke ceased : the 
room'rung with ^pplaus^, the countess de 
St* Dorval alone was silent ; the duke was 
overwhelmed, but not by the repeated 
bursts of approbation, for he heard them 
not. • 

• After a long; an eloquent pause, Imogen 
raised- h4r ey^ and ^found that of the 
groupe which surrounded her the duke 
Only remaitidd; the rest were taking -re- 
freshndents fiom'the hatids of the pages, 
wbo^adjtist' entered laden with ^e choi- 
cest and^most luxurious delicacies. ' 

** You have lost nothing of that charm* 
*• ing art^ in whicli you formerly' excel- 
'•f\4^y^:mA li^ih g tw hi a tieamlous vcHctf« 



y Google 




« Sbntterljr .cxccUcd,'' refttAeH' 
4^k^ emphatically ; *' rloiyoo tbfen 
** to refill that foriyicrly to yl)Qr fiiif 

•* That is," said Imogen m a pdio6 $till 
less articulate, '^ ^ince I 6r5t lii^inti you : 
*^ fidnce"— rshe paused abruptly^ 

" I remember the time well;** said the 
duke. ^' It was in tb^ tapeatry f^nt vi 
*^ the chateau de NfonlftiorelK I mm 
^' acimmoned to fbe presence of Ibti iody 
^^ Magdelaipe t yea« she is now befiore ine; 
*^ tbe formality of ber aiV, the rigid ittve^' 
** rity of ber looks, relaxing intp a stnife of 
** enoour^gemeat. Slie wa$ awrounded by 
*^ her wonien; tbj& simple cast of tbeur* 
*^ coufiten9nee9j tbe giotesii^^frsMon of 
^^ iheir babita i wbile yob I yoa weieaeai^' 
<^ ed apart., Wfaes I eoterefti your fiea4' 
^^ drooping ever afreme^ Ic wais fdaeed' 
^^ near an open caaement thio^^ whieb' 
** the sun cast ito laal red iMim aa it* 
<< aunk behind tbe fercM of'Cbainfliic^e;' 
^ I tbotigbt jwk UmM w&w yoor ^is' 
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^>4li^wkie>^but perbaps it mm otdy the 
^ifOii>*8 k^Bmy f^ow wfaiob flushed your 
^ elieek b^cHMl its own rich tint^ Sbr your 
'^^hteil Jm^ f i^kn on your shoulders^ fn<i 
^* tbc beaods of beavea flayed like a.gbry 
^ xound ypur head/' 
< ^* ^nd tbeu^** coiMttiiued Imogen, while 
her heart beat^ mxi eveiy pulse throbbed 
wUh 4elicioua videmsfl^ ^ and then the, 
ff 'lady Magdelaine tnade you oae of ber 
^' classic apeecbea and commanded an ex,^ 
^ eistioo of your charming art ; you bowed 
f and pbeyod, while F— 

^^ Atdi while I/* added the duke espref«> 
aiv^y. v; 

Jmogi^. billed ^plf ; tbe duke sigb-^ 
ti /9nA eoptiuued^ ^f At the coacjusioni 
*f oT m|f. iODg we< parted i bnt again we 
^ m^i Tbe ndpofl bad just naeo above tbe 
t^ vale dCNegent; its paly: ligbt treinbled 
^ op the waiveaof tbe Aisne^ a nt^tingale 
{« bfd, takM Its station beneath tb# 
%paBdif9t^^m M aAoii tn cft^bfeh ^baded 
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^^ the' teiTBce of the castle wbithfei^^ad 
^^ directed my steps to inhale the evefnirig 
^* breeze. I beheld you ' leaijifig over *a 
" palisade; the melting murmur of your 
** voice flowed with the pensive strain of 
*^ night's sweet bird, your tears dropped 
** with its falling dew, and your sigh stole 
" on the stilly interval of ^ its unfrequent 
" gales. Then I dared to approach, and^ — '^ 
The profound, the tender, the impas- 
sioned emotion of Imogen, arose with 
every word ; her colour varied,^ hei* heart 
throbbed : not knowing what she did, she 
half arose from her chair, then again sat 
down. At that moment a page approafeh-^ 
ed and presented refreshments. Imogen^, 
still bewildered, still' confused, poured out 
a gla^ of wine,^ and' presented it to the 
duke. Without taking it from her band,' 
be grasped it in his^t the glass shook, for 
the hands which held 16 had communicated 
a reciprocal tremor to eaeh otben - Tfce la^t 
draught wbkh IiMgcii(bad^«c«eated td 
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the baron de Montargis was In tVe catn^ 
of LaoD : the recollection of that circum- 
stance rushed with mutual infliiencer to 
their minds; till^ obedient to the immutable 
law of sympathy, the power of attraction, 
they felt they remembered together, and 
on the glowing surface of memory the 
images of riper passion succeeded to thojse 
of infant love, the hero of Laon and his 
enamoured captive to the minstrel of Fro* 
vence and the novice of St. Dominick. 

Their looks alone supported the cotnmu* 
nion of soul. " That moment,'^ with im- 
passioned emotion at last exclaimed the 
duke, " when faint and wounded I re^ 
ceived the elixir of life from—*** 

Imogen endeavoured to extricate her 
hand : the glass was crushed in the exer« 
tibn in that of the duke ; the blood flowed 
'. from his fingers, and the fragments of the, 
glass fell to the ground. In a moment a 
crowd gathered round him : all offered 
their assistaneey but {he, trembling Imogen 
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hid atfeady entwined ber handkeichtef 
jrooad the woonded band. The chevalier 
ittquired into the oaase of the accident,: 
the dake took bis firm, and they both 
walked away. Imogen atill remained seat* 
cd in the attitude in which the duke had 
left her ; her air involved^ abstracted, ber 
eyes swimming in langtior^ her bosom 
throbbing^ and an .uncoosoious smile play^ 
ing round her lips. At that moment the 
marquis de Sancy approached: he bad 
.watched ber at a distance during the 
whole of her conversation with the duke^ 
be now took his station at the back of her 
chair. 

** It IS,** said be pointedly, **in tbeabsonce 
^' of the sun, tbiat planets of inferior ofxler 
" date to .betray their feeble beams.^: 

<< What is. your allusion T' demanded 
Imogen with a blosH and a smUe. 

" Were you to ask what was my illu* 
^ sion, I co^ld answer you,** said the msri^ 
quis I ♦* but for my aUurioii-f-^^ i ' .' 
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*^ You arc problematic/' raturoed'Ioio*-' 

^^ And yet that blush seems to uoderw 
" stand me/' replied he. " The duke de 
'• Bcauvillicrs— •• 

*^ What of him?*' asked Impgen, agaio 
changing colour. 

«< That he is gone satuiated wkk btiss^ 
^ and I now venture to approach and pick 
*^ up the crumbs which fall from the rioh 
** man'a table." 

f^ And.i^^s b^ abjsenoe requi^te for yop 
** to approach;?^* 

^ Certainly ; for I ;haye not the self* 
*' denial of tlie philosophic chevalier^ wh<>> 
^ like the saints qf 4>ld, seems to expose 
.^ himself t^ trials merely to qhcw his for- 
^' titude in supporting them/' 

Imogen had so long been accastomed 
to bear the name and character of h^r 
amiable guardian the sport of satyrical wit 
or playful raillery, ,^hat ^hat at first irri* 
tated and disgusted, her, now from h^Ui 
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^znhesLvd without emotion. While she per- 
fectly understood the pointed allusion of 
'De Sancy, she endeavoured to give a new 
turn to the conversation by asking if he 
had engaged at primero during the even- 
ing. 

^ No/' said he ; " but if you have a 
'* mind to throw "the gauntlet I will pick. 
*^ it up, and think myself honoured in the 
'' challenge.'^ 

Imogen flung down her glove ; the mar- 
quis raised it« impressed it with a kiss/ and 
gallantly hanging it in his bosom, took 
her hand and led her to a table* Imogen 
disliked play—she was yet as great a no- 
vice at it as when she first lost her money 
at the hotel de Guise. She had however 
continued to pursue the dangerous occu- 
pation with avidity, and with invariable 
bad success, merely because she wanted 
some more interesting engagement; she was 
borne away by the tide of ftshion, and 
wooed it in every possible form ^f it pre- 
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sented itself. Her gaming debts already 
amounted to a considerable sum ; but as 
she had fcitherto. lost chiefly to her female 
friends, sh^ felt but little uneasiness from 
the cirqum^tance. , , 

The marquis de Sancy was one of the 
best primero-players in France — Imogen 
perhaps the very worst ; and now wholly 
involved in the delightful cogitations of her , 
awakened heart, she played with so little * 
attention, with so little skill, and in the 
exhilaration of her spirits staked so high, . 
that in a short time she lost all the ready 
nipney she w^s mistress of, ^and found her* 
self the marquis's debtor for. a sum treble 
what she hjid ,cyer before contracted to ^ 
an;^one. The naarquts insisted on coi)3i- , 
dering the d<ibt ^as cancejlcd, except s^ ; 
gave him an opportunity of allowing her a ,. 
cfencc of winning back some, of her 9^n 
money. Imogen by the instances of De. 
Seryin, who leaned at the back of h^r : 
chair, was prpv^lcd on. The, gapicvf^-; 
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begun with fresh spirit; fortune at fit^t 
Memed to smile on Imogen, bot befdre it 
wa; finished she had doubled her debt 

No one in general lost with more tem- 
per or niore grace than Imogen. It was 
now for the first time her ease forsook her : 
she arose from the table in great perturba- 
tion ; nor was it lessened by observing that 
the chevalier de SotVille had returned to 
the room, and was standing near heiv 
though tinperceived, during the latter j|»»t 
of the game; Wheil imogen"^ oientiotial 
the sum she had lost, and fa^^edtalie 
conistdercd the debtor of the mari}uiii*dd^ 
Stfney tfU the fisilav^ing day^ she stden 
glanoe^ rt De Sorviile, and observed liia 
colour change as he Walked away. De 
45tocy begged' she would ncrt limit bis tn* 
vfisUe privilege to a day; tot'tbBtm^imi^ 
at fist Woiild do him the bonotlr U> cott^ ' 
ttder him'het o-e^itor, he should scMibfy 
t6& himself her diebtor^r He then endea- 
vitafed to draw bar ?into cooverss^iJi 
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irhich Imogen etideatoOTed to rapport*^ 
bat itivsast tot an endeatcur: aod the com* 
paoy shortly aft^r dispersing, the mafqilii 
tMk bis leave, and Imogen retired to her 
own apartment. 

The train of reflection she was sd aniti- 
oos to inddlge tn was frastrated by the 
pmence of Beatrice^ who^ with a coun- 
teoaace full oi inteltigencej assured her 
liie had tte most extraordinary and won- 
derful circumstance in the world to relate, 
if ifat would aHow ber the howmr of a 
aKHDeat'ilMrmg. 

^ baogfrn, though never less indkied to 
mUigt the loqnadtty oT her ^tt^ndant, 
wkb ber lanuU good-nature gave ber as^ 
^t, and Beatrice begaoi 

** Why, my lady, it ia the most mar- 
^ fdious of all possible stories-^hus it 
*^ mtis^ Tou mimt know, hdy^ that the 
^ chief Ure^woman of my bidy doc^iessde 
^ bruise gave a paity tbia eveningrat which 
"".Ihad^beeourtobe inVH^ed. WeH^ 
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^^ there were none. but laqnais and siii- 
^'vantes of tfae first fashion there; espe«. 
^<;cia]ly{non)sieur Francois^ own;^ntlenian 
^^ to my Ibrd marquis^ dc ,Sancy, than 
«* whom I know not a more discreet or 
"pleasant youth. It was be who pro- 
** posed we should all go to the Louvre 
*^ to see the Swias guards reviewed by the . 
** king and the mastiSrof the ordnance; 
**. and scarcely had wc reached tfi6 terrace 
^^ q( the capuchins thian a young ofHder 
^\ approAobed t^ speak to the masqnetaire!^ 
*• who stood sentinel at the ^ great gate.-, 
"v W^*tt madei'wiyvfiir btm iQpaas, wMn 
*^ jtt^ lo(D^ii|g ifckior; the .pluaitt &('h&s 
'^ hel]:pf t| .Christ ! I thought IrshouMihave 
" fainted ; upon which tnodsteut. Francois 
".waft so qUIgit^ as to dfftr nae-his^ bltic 
"igl»S9ism^llingi,bottli&r*-'' i .; "i «i.' / * 
" : BttjS ftl^QtjKJopg i(Mcmi Beatrice >^ . 
' " Wfey^ J^iflyt jtbe yoTOg ^afficer-r-holy 
" j3Motber,.>h^ I jdietaeie^ K— the young 
"ofiWer .«§pivKltl^lT*^wlo«itbt5 p^^d;- 
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^^ but so tbis^ aod so tall^ and so band^ 
^* soro^t" 

" Theodore !— and did be recogniM 
" your 

" Ifi$tontJy, Iad7^--<lcat sweet scml, fat 
" aUbkguld,«»broidery,and high ^plumes, 
^^ be; knetr mc in a.rjaom^nt^ and gave m^ 
"^ a courteous: saiate on the left cheek 
" befoFc every one-~»pon which it must 
«< be owned monsieur Francois looked ra* 
" Iher grave." 
. « B^t Theodore, Beatrice ?'' 

^^ Wett, good tny lady, we both leaned 
" over the palisado, while the derooiselles, 
** my coeapanions, appeared vastly proud 
^^ to ^e $uch a noble looking cavalier iti 
^^ their Company; and in the twinkling of 
" a needle I told him your whole story, 
♦* aad how happy I was to meet you in 
" dear Provence, for which I have never 
** c^sed to thank ray patron saint-^bltss- 
** ed Virgin ! how red and how pale he 
^* gfew I and how the tears rushed ,to his 

VOL. IV. F 
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^^ eyes, and how sweetly he smiled. Then 
" in a few words he told me his adven- 
^ tures : how he enlisted in his majesty's 
^* service ; and how in the course of tim6 
^ he got into the regiment of the duke 
** de ^cauvilliers. And new comes far 
^^ the most wonderfiil of all ; Til give my 
** lady a dozen guesses to , find out Who 
*' this same duke is-— why then no other' 
f* hut the minstrel youth of Montmorell f 
*' bless me, lady, are you not amazed ? 

*1 No," said Imogen^ endeavouring to 
command her rising emotion ; " for I am 
*^ already acquainted with the circum- 
*^ stance, -and nuist request yo« wil] not 
" mention it in my fam.ily or elsewhere ; 
** a« the duke may ngt wish to have his 
'^ .adventure publicly known, though then 
1^ sanctioned by the unhappy situation of 
^/ the times; and should you ever breath 
, *^ it you must no longer hope for my friend- 
^* ship or countenance/' 

"I, my lady !" returned Beatrice, 
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tsgerly ; " I take the saints to witness I 
*' would uot tell it to my. mother (God 
^* test her precious soul !) were she alive, 
'" when youJesired me not. .No, not to 
^^, monsieur Francois himself ; although he 
" was not a little curious about the fine 
** youngofficer who accompanied me home 
** here to the house ; for I bade monsieur 
^* Francois good evening in the great court 
*^ of theThuilleries, as Theodore said he 
^* wished to speak to me alone : and then 
^^ to be sure it was all about my lady 
" countess. He told me also the duke 
'< had behaved like an angel, as soon as 
*^ he recollected him, wliich he did one 
*^ morning' on parade in the public court ; 
" and shortly after presented him a com* 
^' mission ; that he had been stationed in 
*^ one of the distant provinces with his re- 
" giment ; and that he had only come to' 
" Paris last night with dispatches, and 
** should return to his regiment in a few 
'' days." '^ 

F 2 
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** But! hope I shall sec him before his 
departure ?" said Imogen. ^ ^ • 

*^ He begged I would solicit ipy lady 
" for permission to wait on btr to-nwrJ^W/' 
returned Beatrice, *^ when he meant to 
^' caU at the hotel St, Dorval/' 

Amidst the extreme pleasure Iino^en 
felt in the hope of again beholding, and 
perhaps of serving, a person to whpse 
early and frieodly esjertions {?he wa^ Jn- 
debted for: all her subsequent good fortune; 
with whom she had once been so clp^ly 
associated, and whose amiable character 
she so much admired, a new source of 
^nhappiness 9rose. In withholding fipm 
De Sorville the knowledge of her ae^uaint^ 
aHce, with the duke de Beauvilliers uqder 
the character of the minstrql, she had. hi- 
therto shdtesred herself in the vow of se^ 
crecy exacted from her by the latter a 
thousand times. The candour of her na- 
ture, the open ingenuousness of her cha- 
racter, had impelled the confession to her 
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lips in those unguarded monrents when 
the tenderne^ and the virtues of Dfc Sor- 
ville had called on the boundless conh- 
dence of her heart; yet Uhd^ilJiUQate ^^e^:-' 
serve of fingering love^-'and e scose*6f-the- . 
promise that had been c\2Lnti(^'6fhtti'^^^ '-^ 
always frustrated the intention : but no\y 
thjtt^thc possibility existed of that circum- ^ 
stance reaching his ear by other means> 
sh^ felt almost to remorse the error Jhe 
bad been guilty of*- She was now in the 
power of her servant, who might reveal 
through simplicity what from principle sh^ 
could not be tempted to betray ; and itk 
that <>f a young man, who was ignorant 
of the necessity of preserving that secret 
which it was now of such material con# 
sequence to her should not be revealed. 

Stifl lost in wild perplexity of thought^ 
still the victim of her warring feelings^ 
Imogen suffered her servant to proceed 
without hearing a sentence of what she 
said/ when one of her women rapped at 
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Ihe door, and sent in a slip of papcr.^ — 
Imogen read the follovvrng lines, written 
in-Italian. 



: .; *•: Suffer nae.to'4ee you for five minuter 
•*<-:iii'*a\vait3Xfur presence in the music* 
** room. 

Imogen had only divested herself of hei' 
head ornaments ; and, although surprised 
at so late a sumnions, and unwilling un- 
der the influence of the emotions which 
agitated her bosom to meet her guardian, 
she descended to the music room. It was 
still partially illuminated, and (he servants 
were extinguishing the lights and remov- 
ing the Jthings. The chevalier was walk* 
ing up and down with a rapid pace. 

When Imogen appeared, the domestics 
retired ; and the chevalier advancing, took 
her hand, and led her to a seat, 
X *? I should apologize," said he, ** for 
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^^ SO unseasonable an intrusion, and must 
*^ th^nk you for this kind accedence to my 
" request." 

*• By no means," said Imogen, pressing 
the band which held hers ; " but I con* 
^' fess I am anxious to learn the cause 
" which prompted it.'* 

•* It was requisite I sbould see you for 
" your own sake immediately, as to-mor-" 
*' |ow I am under the necessity of leaving 
" Paris.'' 

" You, sir — to-morrow ?" 

** J bave promised to accompany the 
" duke dc Beauvilliers on his. first day '3 
"journey*'* 

^^ The duke de Beauvillicrd 1 does he 
" too leave Paris?'* 

, *' He sets off to-morrow to visit his re- 
*' giment now stationed . in Brctagne."— 
Imogen's heart sunk within her ; the che- 
valier continued: " But the lateness of the 
" hour urges me to be brief and explipit. 
** You anq the debtor of the marquis, de 
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** Sancy. There are no debts less bo- 
** nourable^ yet none that call for more 
" punctuality, than those which are in- 
** curred at a gaming table; and though ' 
<^ the marquis de Sancy is what the world 
^ calls a man of honour ; tho^h France' 
^* boasts not among her valiant sons a 
•« braver, or more loyal gentleman, yet 
^ is be not the man to whom a youngs a' 
** beautiful^ an unguarded woman ; <loe' 
" too but— '^ 

The chevalier paused abruptly/ 

^ I do not perfectly understand yoii,** 
taid Imogen^ equally hurt and surpr ised, 

*^ Perhaps," said the chevalier, ** I do 
^ not wish you should.^ Oh ! very long 
" may the sweet and modest simplicity of 
** your nature, the unsuspecting guileless- 
^ ness of your heart, survive the rcsigna^ 
** tion of the manners, the habits, and 
•^ the pursuits which once accompanied 
^* them." 

Imogen felt the full force of this deli- 
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cate rebuke ; but she felt its justice, and 
dared not retort. She drooped her head 
on her shoulder, sighed, and was silent. 

** Forgive me,** said the chevalier, tak- 
ing her hand; ** but though I now cea^e 
** to obtrude on you the anxious solici- 
" tude of friendship, the tender warnings 
" of apprehensive affection, still my heart 
" bleeds in secret for you." 

Imogen fdt the hand he raised to his 
Kps bathed with a tear; her own flowed 
GOfHously. Her broken spirits were sunk . 
to the last degree of sadness and oppres- 
sion ; her long smothered emotions no 
fonger brooked controul, and the various 
causes of her poignant distress rushed all 
at once over her agitated mind. 

*^ God knows,'* said the chevalier, great- 
ly moved, *^ I did not intend to awaken 
" (at this moment, at feast) one painfuT 
^ feeling. I came to jroii in the dear capa- 
f city of a friend: this purse contains the 
E 5 
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*^ sum 3'ou owe De Sancy ; instantly caiK 
^^ ccl the dangerous debt, and—" 

Impgcn, still holding the hanfd ofDe 
Sorville, sunk at his feet, and exclainfied, 
*' I am not worthy of this excess of goo3- 
*' ness, for I have abused it ; I am not 
" worthy of this solicitude, for I have dis- 
" regarded it ; I am not worthy of tbisf 
*' confidence, for I have deceived you> 
*^ The duke de BeauvilUers-—*' 

Imogen paused for breath. The che- 
valier gently raised her in. his arms, and 
placing her by him, looked earnestly Iq 
her face, and said, 

" The duke de Beauvillicrs was knowo, 
" to you before you became his prisoner at 
** ]>on." 

**' God of heaven f-^you know then ?^ 

•* I know nothing but what I learnt 
*f this night from the duke himself, wbea 
[^ he left yen. His confidence scenieA 
^ Vbe result o£ the fulness of aa heart. 
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^ which I believe to be the seat of every 
" virtue/' 

• loiogea trembled in every Ihnb as she 
demanded^ ^^ And what did you learh. 
if^ frotn him ?** 

" That the vicissitudes of war, and the 
" spirit of romance, had brouglit him in 
^ the disguise of a minstrel to the chateau 
*' de Monttnorell^ where you were a resi- 
" dent :: but that afterwards considering it 
" as a boyish adventure, he had re^q nested 
** you to conceal the circumstance." 

The tears which gushed from her eyes 
dried on the burning cheek of Imogen, 
and she indignantly repeated, " Ai such 
•* only it has held a place in my recollecr 
** tion ; but trivial as it was, it. ought not 
**• to have been concealed from you/* 

*^ Oh ! Imageo,*' said the chevalier, 
" why dare you not bo always yourself 
f* — with such an heart-— with such a 
'* mindr* 

Then tenderly ^embracing her, he n»e n- 
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tioned the day of bis rctaro^ and took, hh 
leave. 

For a considerable time after tbe depar* 
.i«re ofDe ^Sorville^ Imogen contunicd ih 
the spot where he had left her. The Qxj&^ 
teation of ber tbobgbto bad now subsided 
into one predominant idea^ that tbei duke 
m his recent conversation with ber had 
endeavoured to touch on tbe ^ings^ of 
her feelings, merely to become master of 
the sentiment's by which they wert stitt 
influenced; and that whatever had beeiv 
the result of his political investigation, he- 
bad endeavoured to make her ac^ainted 
with bis through the roedi4im of tbe ehc- 
¥alier de Sorville. 

*^ He wishes me to consider all that ha^ 
** hitherto passed between us as the ef- 
'^ fects of a youthful and transient pro- 
** pensity/* said she r ••in the recentfjt 
*^ experienced fedings- of a husba«d, iii 
** the sober affections of a parent, be has 
** long rcsighcd even the rccoUcctiba of 
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'^ those glowxttg and impassbrted senti* 
** mcnts which once filled his heart and 
" imap^iaation ; he supposes he still traces- 
'^ in my breast the lingering flame lie first 
** illumined, and he would endeavour, in 
*^ pity, to chill its ardour by the commu- 
*^ nication of his own coldness. Oh ! in^ 
*^ that thought there is madness — to love^ 
'" and in return to be but pitied ; to sup- 
'* pose an heart like mine could harbour 
an un participated sentiment; could stilt' 
beat with the pulse of tenderness, when* 
no kindred pulsation awakened itsth rob t 
«' Ah f he knows not that heart ; — but 
'^ sliould he remain, should he return hi-- 
" ther, he shall awaken from the dream* 
*^ into which his vanity, rather than his> 
'• reason, has lulled himj* 

The entrance o£ a servant,, who came- 
to extinguish the lights, roused Imogent 
from her train of reverie.. She arose,, and 
letired to her apartment y but not to rest :. 
for uev-cr had the novice of St.. Dominkk,, 
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in her narrow cell and on her straw mats» 
tress^ passed so sleepless a night as did the 
countess of St. Dorval on her couch of 
down, surrounded by every lure to swccteQ% 
and invite repose. 
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CHAP, xxxiir. 

Nous errons dans des epaisscs ombres 
£t souvent nalumieres sombreSf 
Ne servent qu'a nou$ eblouir. 

J. B. ROVSSEAU. 

*' .l^ander beside her Wkt a magpie chatters 

•* With envy (sphiiagcat), di:ead foe to peace.**^ 

The next morning Imogen arose, with- 
out one pleasurable expectation smiling ni^ 
ber heart : weary of the world, but more 
weary of herself; lost to the: esteem of hin» 
by wboai she was beloved ; deserted bj^ 
bim to vrhom, though almost unconsciopk 
of her tender w€aknes3^ she $tiU clung; 
denied those enjoynaeals after which her 
soul panted ; borne away by those pursuit^ 
from which she derived no pleasure; lan- 
guid and dispirited^ she sat down to bet 
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solitary breakfast, but arose without touch- 
ing any thing ; and placing herself at her 
csc^utoire, began a billet to the marquis 
/ de Sancy^ which she meant i^ accompany 
with the purse presented to her by the che- 
valier. But her thoughts were wandering,, 
and while one hapd supported her drooping 
bead, the other held a pen su^nded over 
the paper. From this intrusive train of ^ 
reverie Imogen was awakened by an un- 
common noise} while amidst the loud tones, 
of a raan'is voice,! the shrill intreaties of a. 
female's were discernible. The study -in. 
which she sat opened into the hall from^ 
whence this noise proceeded : Imogen rang 
her tdl, and a servant appeared ; on in- 
quiring into the disturbance,^ she was in- 
fotmed that it was a person whom the 
steward had turned out of his room for be- 
ing importunate, and who noW refused 
to depart without seeing the countess her- 
self.. 
'< ;^' And why was the personf*refufied:?f 
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demanded IriDogen^ '^ when bad yao orders. 
*• to deny me to any one V* 

** So please you> my lady/' returned 
the laquais^ ^^ it is not a petitioner) else I 
*^ fibottl4 not have refused — but a person 
^^ to whom some money is due. Your 
''orders are to refer such pe0[4e to the 
" steward/' 

*' Admit the person^ however/' said 
Imogen, with a faint blush glowing on her 
ehedc. \ ' 

The man opened the door, dnd ui^ered 
ia d fctoale of wait and wretehed appear- 
ance^ with a little boy in either hand 9 
with an atr of meekness ansd timidity^ whicli 
appeared to have succeeded to a tesdporary 
Hash of ^irit, she coortesied low, while 
Imogen advancing took one of the children 
by the hand, and kindly inquired into the 
nature of the stranger's business with ber, 
while she presented her a chair, and sat 
down beside her. The woman Seemed 
touched by this goodness even to tears, 
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and after a momentary struggle with hci* 
feelings, said, 

**Lady, this is more than I deserve: 
** but necessity— the suffering of those ^6 
•^ love— -an helpless fanMly-^will urge one 
^ to act in a manner they afterwards blttsh 
** for. I. knew too if I coivid once, only 
" once see you, lady, the debt would b^ 
^* discharged, and my poor husband li* 
*« berated." ; 

" And am I your husband's debtor V*^ 
demanded InK^n. 

•* My husband is the person who fur- 
^ nisbed the siJk himgings for yow houfte, 
^* lady ; when he received your orders, he 
^' was but just recovering from some heavy 
•*' losses in trade ; the silk, with the gbld 
** and silver embroidery, he got on credits 
•^ He often called on your steward, bpt 
** was always denied ; at last he was ar* 
" rested for the money himself. For six 
*. weeks he has lingered in prison under 
^^ a dow fever; while my childi^n call for 
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** bread, I have not to give them ; your 
" stewar4 has put me off from day to day, 
'* and this moroing added insoleQce to 
" denial/' , . . 

The woman wept— but wept not ak>Dei 
Imogen's .heart was full, and her eyes overf 
flowed : she snatched the children in her 
armsi placed them at tht break&st table^ 
helped them abundantly to every thing it 
cootained; then running to the escrutoire, 
took the purse intended tot De Sency, and 
inquired from the woman how mpch she 
WW indebted to ber. . The sum specified 
was about three parts of what the purse 
contained ; Imogen counted it out to the 
woman, then presented a piece of gold t« 
«»cb of the children. The woman looked 
at the money, then at Imogen ; but did 
«ot, could not, speak. Itnogen, kindly 
laying her band on her's, said, 

'^ Do not be surpriaed at a common act 
'* of justice : the naoncy so long due to 
" you I have now paid ; but I must fc^ 
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•• ever be yoor debtor for Ibe sufferings I 
*♦ have anconsciousiy caused yoi;/' 

The woman dropt on one knee, kissed 
the beautiful hand that rested oH her arm^ 
then ri^ed her ^es to heaven } the tear 
which batbed tbem was no tonger of sor- 
row, but l^nksgivihg, and the smile that 
illuaiided her countenance was the iaoi> 
guagex)f joy^ tto great to be expressed; 
Then risings she took a chiki in eicfa hand^ 
and departed in silenee*^ 

*^ If/* said Imogen, looking after the 
iitde group, ^^ an act c^ common justke 
^ oan awaken so sweet a feelhig to the 
^ h^rt, who can speak the peace and hap** 
•* ptness of that life which requires no act 
•• of reparation ? — DeSorvillc, that beaver 
^ is thine;** 

Imogen had not time to indulge in the 
opposite reflections which this liitle inci- 
dent awakened, when a servant annaunced 
a gentleman by the name df De Marville ; 
and Imogen recognised in the person of an 
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flegant looking young man, habited in a 
military dre^ ter f^itb/al friend, Theot 
dore of Mdntmo^elK He entered the 
room in visible agitation, and when Imc^ 
geo, advancing with a^ air of afTectiotiate 
cordiitlity, extended ber band towards him, 
he received it with one knee toochtng the 
ground, and pressed it reepectfijilly to his 
lip9. His presence awakened too many 
intcr^mg recpllectionsta leave her wholly 
unaffQcled, and TI:]^od0re ad^ned iotoxK* 
cotied with bis obviously syoipathi^ng par** 
tic^stion, 

** Ah\ mtddmy' he exclaimed, ^ yoa 
^ 3f^ stHl then the smaae ; the same good* 
'^ oess, the ss^ne condescension^ tlie sarnie 
^ ujiaffected graces.accompany the exahed 
^^ rank of the count^s de St. Dorval, as 
^ distingtrished the meek h««0ility of the 
*' novice of St. Dominick." 

^' And you, Theodore^'' said bnogen 
with a sraile, " are the s&mt prmx chevaiierj 
^* the same. flatterer^ as when you used to 
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^ study the anmik of knight-errantry in 
<* the antique turrets of Montmorell/* 

" Those were happy Jimes," said Theo- 
dore : — " and yet," he added, with a sigh, 
'^ I was not as sensible of my felicity as I 
V should have been, as r should be now 
^ • were I again so Fortunate/' \ 

The young page paused abruptly, and 
coloured ; and Imogen, who felt the auk* 
wardness of the pause, endeavoured to 
induce hina to speak on the naore recenft 
circumstances of his life, but the generous 
conduct of the duke de Beauvilliers had 
rendered his adventures few, and his destiny 
fortunate. In endeavouring, therefore, to 
recapitulate the few incidents which had 
occurred to hira since they parted, he pro- 
nounced only a panegyric on his illustrious 
patron, w.hom he dignified with every vir- 
tue, and adorned with every grace which 
ennobles or refines human nature. 

This was a dangerous, a pleasing, arid 
yet a painful theme, on which the greedy 
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^r of Imogen could for ever feed ; .while, 
as she listened, she silently eKclaimedy 
•* Alas! these virtues, thwe perfections 
^\ live not for me.'* 

Th^ore also mentioned the late duchess 
de BeauviUiers 1 bat .with such reserve, 
that Imogen could only learn from him 
4bat she was young, gay, and handsome : 
W/hile she remarked that he delicately avoid* 
ed making the least reference to the duke^s 
former disguise, and residence at the'cha* 
teau de Montmorell; 

After a visit of cdnsiderabk length, the 
page arose to retire, but Imogen would not 
part with him until he promised to dine 
with her the following day. 

She bad always meditated a liberal re- 
compense for Theodore^ for the material 
services she had received from him ; and 
as she had karned from his conversation 
that he only now held the commission of 
lieutenant in the army, she determined on 
procuring him either by purchase or in- 
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<erc8t a compnvy. The p6rsbn rtk)^t Kkely 
iQ assist her in the latter waa-DeSaticf^ as 
cokMiel of die Swiss guards, and to bim 
she determined to apply as soon as 8^ had 
^discharged bts debt: but the purse, almost 
empty, lay rni tie taMe> and in the per* 
torbalfon df her aptrks the preeedif^ night 
6he bad forgeitten to inqniire. whether the 
cbevalier h&A recJeivcd the money, from her 
steward, or advanced it bimscJf. She rang 
the bell, and ordered the steward to be 
tsent .fon When he appeared, she de* 
manded if be could let hep have the sum 
requiwie to^ cancel her dtht to De Sancy ? 
the man smiled. 

«* So please- you, my lady," said be, 
"^ I could not lefi you have the twentieth 
•^ part of it. Monsieur le chevalier came 
'* to; me late last nigh^ for that sum in 
** your name, and I had not a sequin to 
•* give bim.** 

Imogen sat petrified. 
- The man contlnuod: *< One would need 
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^ to be as rich as fwcaty Jesws to a«^sv^ 
^ tbe detnands tif all Ibe cravcrs (bat at* 
** tack one from mornitig to night.** 

•^ I shall write to my agent in Provence 
*^ this Htomeitti'V said Imogen, ** for a 
^ large sum. Mean time do not add in^ 
^ solcnce to disappomttDent^ and let those 
*' at least meet civility whoae juat cktibs 
** remain unsatisfied." 

She then dismissed the steward^ and 
with a bravy heart sat down and wrot6 
two letters ; the one of apology to the 
marqws de Sancy^ requesting his iadnU 
gence until she could hear from her Pro* 
?eQ<^ ag«it ; the other of the most press* 
ing nature to the agent himiscKlf. 

Imogen was not sufficiently, vereed in 
the manners and habits of tte great worlds 
not deeply to fed the delicacy of her si- 
tuation with respect to De Sancy. Her 
proud 3X\d haughty , spirit bad nptyetac* 
quired that elasticity which can bepi^ to 
circiHBStanoe or interest^ and the xu)tt 

TOI.. IV, V ft 
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ijvhtch she dfspatcbed to De Sancy wrt 
dcwed with a tear ^ indignant pride. Shue 
trembled for the Tetwrn of tie chevalier, 
since she ^ could not explain to him the 
cause of De San(^ being yet her creditor, 
without telatihg the stoiy of the poor wo- 
man, whose Cfhiidren werfe «tafrving, and 
9rbose husbaod was a prisoner, by her wil- 
ful extravagance, arid total neglect of her 
affair^. 

Bat in the midst of this train t>f unplea* 
sant cogitations, the door opened, and 
unannounced the chevaHer himself ap- 
peared, followed by the duke de BeauviU 
liers. The tear of her wounded pride had 
not yet dried in the eye of Itnogen, and 
surprise flushed hef cheek, «nd increased 
her agitation to the most obvious excess. 

*^ This is an unexpected visit, I believe,** 
said De Sorville, affectionately kissing her 
hand, wbtle.the duke made a low and cold 
bo^ ; " but not to conceal my triumphs 
f^ fromypu^ I have effected what all the 
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•* beauties in Paris could not — ^1 have pre- 
*', vailed on ^q duke to postpone his visit 
** to Bretagne until we set off for Pro* 



" vencc/ 



Imogen -started — ^, she mentally re* 
pealed. Never had the chevalier spoken 
with so little reserve. of their union, even 
5n private, and to herj>clf. 

*^ Iq about three weeks,*' he continued ^ 
with a smile, *^ your letter of licence will 
^* expire." 

. Imogen, who knew he alluded to the 
three months allotted by her father^s will 
for her residence at Paris, faintly answered, 
"I believe it will." 

" Suppose," said the chevalier^ address- 
ing the duke, ^* that you, my lord, instead 
" of visiting, the chill regions of Bretagne, 
" return with us to the genial clime of. 
" Provence,'* 

" I am by no means so, atmospherical a 
^'' being,'* said the duke, laughing, *^ as 
** to be deterred by an icicle> or induced 

G2 
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" by a sun-beam, to relinquieh oqe journey 
'^ or engage in- another. The tepid gales 
f* and glowing skies of ProveTice have now 
*' no charms for me ; mere situation h^s 
^*' seldqm governed my wandering. So- 
** ciety is the polar star by which I steer 
*^* mycounse; and had Elysium itself no 
** other bcbst than living streams and ama- 
•* raiithine bowers, I should, find, greater 
'^ attraction in the social haunts, but Iqss 
** picturesque scenes, of Mahomet*s pa- 
** radise. At present the literary hemi- 
** sphere of England glitters with resplen-^ 
** dant stars ; and as soon as I realize your 
" prudential theories, my dear chevalier, 
" I shall fly to those attic circles where 
** nobility struggles to obtain the bays, 
" and loyalty* itself disdains not to braid 
•' its diadem with the laurel." 

The duke then mentioned several men 



* Anallusion, perhaps, to the authorship of £lii»* 
beth and her successor. 
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of distinguished rat^ in England, who 
wooed the muses; dwdt with peculiar in- 
terest on the character of bis friend,^ lord 
Brook,* arid repeated a few of his amatory 
verses, which breathed all tlfe warmth of 
a true Anacreontic-spirit. Thus, with the 
literary enthusiasm of a mat) ©f letters, 
and the elegant suavity of^ a man of the 
world, tb© duke continued to converse 
tntil be arose to take his Jeave, which he 
performed with the non^cbalante air of an 
indifferent acquaintance. 
, Not so Imogen :— -her fuH heart bad 
^ith difficulty controlled, with difficulty 
disguised its feelings; her attention to the 
really interesting topics discussed by the 
dake and De Sorville, was constantly dis- 
tracted; her remarks incoherent, and her 



* This accoroplishccl nobleman and chinning poet 
^^red this simple epitaph to be fixed on his grave ;— 
*• Servant to queen Elizabeth, counsellor to king James, 
•' and ttend to sir Philip Sidney." 
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air perturbed and restless ; while her cyeSy 
now pensively fastened on the earth, now 
hid in, her veil, were every moment mois- 
tening with intrusive tear& 

De Sorville -loitered behind his friend, 
and'Imogen, trembling lest he should re- 
vert to the still uncancelled debt of De 
Sancy, endeavoured to engage his attention 
by making her recent interview with The- 
odore the subject of their conversation ; 
by recapituJating the material services she 
had received from bim ; and by requesting 
his advice with respect to the mode she 
should adopt to obtain for him sonae mili- 
tary pronation, thjci onJy kind of rvCCom* 
pence it was probable his delicacy wxpuld 
receive^ \^ . 

. ** The inarq^uls de Saucy,** said tba 
chevalier, " is the person who could ma- 
^ terially serve you in this business, and 
** as you are now out of his debt, you 
". might without any impropriety apply to' 
" hiuL^ 
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Imogen blushed deeply, and the che- 
valier added with a smile, 

" But I believe you had better leave thcr 
" whole matter to me ; I am at kast the 
*^ safest, if not the best, person to whu;a 
" you can make a rpqiiest, and wiihout' 
" any interest myself, I think I have suffi* 
** eient influence with those who have, to 
^ make a captain of our little page: so 
*^ pray invite him to meet me here to-mor- 
" row^ at dinner, that I may get a peep at 
*^ your protegee^ and you shall present 
" him with a commission as ^bon bouthey 

" But how, how is this to be effected ?'* ^ 
demanded Imogen, eagerly. 

" Oh ! leave that to me," replied De 
Sorville, gaily; *^ but remember, I stipu- 
" late for no frimero for a week/* He 
then tunned the conversatioi to the duke 
(Je BeauvillierSi ** I suppose,'* said he,* 
^* you have heard- that the cause of the 
^ duke's absence from Eontainbleau wasr 
** the death of his infant son, who e^pi;«l 
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^* a few days back in the arms of his grarid- 
*'• mother, the duchess de V — ; on whose 
** bosonj indeed it has been dying since its 
'* birth. The duke has therefore been 
'• prepared for'ils loss almost from the 
** moinent he possessed it : yet I should 
*• fancy the secret regret it awakened in- 
** fluenced his sudden determination of 
^* flying from. Paris, in whose gaieties he 
" now seems so littleto participate* With 
** all his superior sens^,'* continued tjie 
chevalier, after a moment's pause, which 
Imogen had not the power to ftll up, ** the, 
^^ duke is still, I fear, too much the sp6rt 
" of impulse and ardent sensibility, and 
" still retains much <3f that boyish romance 
^* of character whiqh led him in the hum*' 
", ble disguise of >a minstrel to the portals 
" of the chateau de Monttnorell. J had 
** much difficulty in persuading him to 
" give tjp bis unnecessary journey, at a 
" moment ^hen his absence from court 
*^ nngbt be highly injurious to bitfij as 
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•^ 'tis rumoured the king^ means to appoint 
^' him, to some elevated situation in the 
*' military line : but his "disinterested fe- 
** vouritc seems to value more the fciend- 
** sbipoF the' amiable man, than the power 
" of the fnighty monarch. He is indeed 
*^ af a noble generous nature ; guided by 
** a sense of honour, almost romantic, he 
^ has always safcrificed his interest, and 
•* sometimes perhaps his happiness, to its 
^* refined dictates ; and wholly influenced 
^' by a ipirit, lofty, dignified, and inde- 
** pendant, neither the lure of ambition, 

nor the view^ of interest, have obtained 
" the least power' over his heart or con- 
** duct, in^ an age when not to appear 
** venal and selfish is almoin to incur the, 
^* imputation of hypocrisy." 

Imogen, profoundly touched by the eu- 
logium of De Beauvilliers flowing from 
the lips of De SorvilJe, agitated and si- 
lent, was unable to make any reply. The 
chevalier seemed not to expect one; for 
5 
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taking up bis hzt^ and apparently not ob^ 
serving her enaotion^ he kissecl her hand^ 
and took his Icava 

A coofusbn of ideas, of sensations, fop 
a short interval absorbed the mindpf JnaoK 
gen,, and set any one object of reflect ioa 
at defiance^ Her perplexed and. .varying 
thoughts at last dwelt on the friendship 
and itUimate intercourde which: ^seemed to 
exist between De BeauviUiers^and De Sor* 
villq^;^ and to the heatt o£ Imogeo it npw. 
adduced the double inference,, that the 
boundless confidence of De Sorville arose 
from his eatertaining no suspicion pf the 
attachment whicb once subsisted between^ 
his pronused bride and his friend,, and tiiajt 
the conduct of De Beauvilliers was the 
result of that attaohnient having in his 
heart long since faded into the chilfest in* 
difference. But in the feithful. bosom, of 
Imogen the rose of passion still bloomed i. 
and though, despondency hstd long, since* 
dewed it with, many an icy tfear^. it stili 
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preserved its vital warmth. It was in vaia ' 
she endeavoured to conceal from her owff 
heart its hopeless love. It was in vain* she 
endeavoured to beHeve she felt an indiffer- 
ence comfmensurate to that she bad in-^ 
spired ; in spite of every effort^ the idea of 
x)ne object alone filled her whole souly 
formed the spirit of her waking thoughtt 
iinimated the dream of ber short repose, 
called forth the slumbering blisses of her 
hearty or gave existence to her new-born 
woes ; and though in the pang which ui>- 
requited passion shot through her breast^ 
all other ills seemed summed up in one^ 
}xt, in all the infatuation of tenderness, 
evei\to love without a hope seemed prefef- 
able ta not loving at all. But though that 
Sentiment which now formed part of her 
existence was not ta be yaliquished, thtf 
policy of pride taught her at least to en* 
deavour to conceal it. Tortured by^ the 
conflicts of reason and inclination,' of vir- 
l»e and of kn^e^ thq envied but unJhappjr 
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countess de St. Dorval flung over her se- 
cret sufferings the gau Jy veil of pleasure, 
and continued to deceive the world and 
herself, by feigning vvhat she could not 
fceh 

New and dangerous speculations for the 

•institution of new pleasures, attended with 
boundless expence, were hourly put into 
practice; she became the foundress of 
amusements hitherto unthought of, and 

' continued to take the lead in all those 
haiints of fashionable dissipation which her 
spirit was calculated to pronTt)te, and her 
wit t6 enliven. But in those temporary 
self-retireinents which night and transient 
solitude bestowed, her mind, no longer 
OJI the stretch, yielded ^nd dissolved to 

, the touch of sad conviction ; the flowery 
bandage then fell from her eyes, and shud- 
dering she beheld herself on the brink of a 
precipice of error, * whose yawning gulph 
seemed open to receive her. Then, terri- 
fied and contrite, she clung to the bosom 
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of virtue for safety ; but even then found 
not the happiness it had once bestowed. 

Amidst the restless and agonizing feel- 
ings that chased the dove of peace from 
the breast of Imogen, one sweet consola- 
tory reflection had insinuated itself; for 
she bad the happiness to reward modest 
merit, and to repay in some degree a ma-' 
4erial obligation* Theodore had returned 
to his regiment in possession of a com- 
pany, and with an heart filled with the 
livi^liest gratitude, and a respectful tender- 
ness bordering almost on idolatory for his 
benefactress. He had received from her 
bands the commissidn the intctest of De 
Sorville had procured for him, accompa- 
nied by a beautiful diamond ring, which 
Imogen, with a smile that enhanced its 
value, placed herself on his frnger. Thfc 
page received both on his knees j then 
^ drawing from his bosom the Kttle silver" 
rcKquary presented to him by the Novice 
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of St. Dominick, he exclaimed in art Im^ 
passioned tone, 

" Nor is this the least precious of all 
** your munificent benefactions; Oh! ma- 
** dam, never has it^ never shaU it leave 
** the breast whose heart holds you as the 
** first object of its^ earthly reverence and 
" adoration.*^ 

Then kissing the hand held out to bim> 
he implored a benediction on her head;, 
and, overwhelmed by grateful emotions^ 
iigitated perhaps py warmer but not safer 
sentimeutSy he covered his face with his 
^loak, and rushed from her presence; 

Meantime the marqjiiis de Sancy hatf 
answered Imogen's apologetic note in per- 
son. He appeared seriously hurt that she 
i^honld consider his trifling debt as an ob^ 
ject of naomcntary uneasiness;- assured. her 
that a little deeper experience in tlie waya^ 
^ the world would teach her to treat such 
trivial circumstances as they deserved ; an^ 
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9$ he should always consider bis money 
safer in her hands than in hjs own, he 
begged to look on her as bis banker, on 
whom he should moke no cerenioay to call 
>yhen occa^on urged him. Though the 
proud feelings of Imogen were in some 
degree soothed by the insidious address of 
ber elegant creditor, and she began to see 
the matter in a new light from that in 
which the chevalier bad painted it,.yct sbo 
determined to cancel the debt the moment 
a letter from her Provencal agent aflforded 
her the means* 

Among the many who- had sought to 
render theonselves distinguished in th^ 
world of £2ishion, by their attention to th^ 
most popular object of fashionable cele- 
brity, the duke de Montmorency, with 
the exceptiou of the colonel o( the Swiss 
guards, was^ the m€>st pointed in bis assi^ 
duities. Governed by the manners of the 
4ay, ^Kjt almost ignorant of that laxity of 
iXK>rals which accompanied them> Imogea 
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took no account of that homage paid fo 
her by a married man^ but merely looked ' 
on it as the result of general and professed 
gallantry. 

No sooner, however, was a splendid en- 
tertainment announced to be held at- the 
hotel de Montmorency, than it was uhi* 
versally reported to be given in honour of 
the lady de St. Dorval ;* though the 
duchess de Montmorencji was anxious to 
have it generally believed it wa? meant to 
celebrate the christening of her infant son. v 
Whatever was its cabse, the expected fSte 
now became the most genera! topic of fa- 
shionable discussion; and twelve rioMe* 
men, whose raagnifidenceand whose graces 



• For an account of this entertainment, see Memdires 
de Due de Solly, ¥^ beRevcd itto b< heW in bonOnr of 
a young tady who lately appeared at court. Even tlic 
gravity of the philosophic minister was not proof against 
tl!e festivity of thts ball, for he cottfcss«$ to have ptr- 
ityjpied Mmself in a ballet. 



y Google 



8T. DOMIKICK. 137 

wogid mort contribute to the splendoor 
and attractions of the entertainment, were 
selected by the duke to perform a grand 
ballet, according to the fashion of the 
times* 

Imogen had already, among her numer-* 
0U8 accomplishments, acquired great ce- 
lebrity by her dancing, although she had 
hitherto but little opportunity of display- 
ing her powers to their fullest extent in 
that elegant and fascinating art. ' Not un« 
conscious, however, of the excellence sfat 
had attained to io the graces and aenti^ 
ment of motion, she' readily acceded to 
the request preferred by the duke and 
duchess de Montmorency, of arranging a 
ballet for the evening, to be performed by 
bdies distinguished for their beauty and 
their graces. Imogen selected for the oc- 
casion one of the most beautiful and in- 
teresting fables which the heathea^ my- 
thology is enriched witb^ The Loj(^^ q( 
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Cupid and Psyche.* To the duchess dcr 
Montmorency she allotted the character of 
Proserpine, as equally adapted to the love- 
Kness of her person, and the dignity of 
her deportment ; the personification of Ve- 
nus she gave to mademoisene de Guise, 
whose^ charms might be truly said to ri^al. 
the fabled charms of the Paphian^ deity i. 
the sisters of Psyche, subtle, artful, and 
iminuating, were to* be performed by the. 
young ladies, D'Entraguea and De Beuil 5 
the soil of the duke de Montmorency (By 
a former marriage), beautiful as Love him-^ 
self, undertook to represent the wily God ^ 
and Psyche, the soul of bliss, the presid-- 
ing deity of pleasure, was th'e character 
which Nature herself pointed out for tha 
lady de St. Dorval to a^ume* 



* Sec ** Lettres sur la Mythologie, address^ a Emilie. 
** par M. de Mousteir,'* where this charming allegory i% 
Jm-ested with new graces^ and related in the haj>|>ictt 
ftod most poetic style. 
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The evening of expected festivity at 
length arrived. A variety of splendid tn- 
tertainments succeeded cacsch otbcF, cacli 
more attractive than tbat which had elaps* 
ed, till the Loves of Cupid and Psyche 
climaxed the gay succession of festive 
{>lea8ures. The ladies, de MontuMDrency^ 
Dc Guise, D'Entragues, and D^ Beuil> 
appeared flashed with more 4han usual 
)>eauiy ; and though their performance 
bad not nierited the boundless applause 
bestowed upon it, yet had the rank and 
loveliness of the charming actresses ob* 
tain^d it. Yet still it was evident they only 
played the part as it had been taught them ; 
ihey only sparkled with the beams bor- 
rowed frqm the refujgencc of a superior 
light. But Imflgen, Imogen alone was no 
fictress. , Having once fancied what she 
ought to feel,! she soon felt all she had 
fancied ; >t^e inspirations of genius, of sen* 
$ibfility,^ once awakened, the identity of her 
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own. character vanished equally frortt her- 
'self and her delighted spectators* It was | 
not the lady de St. Dorval who fascinated 
attention and awakened the most intense ^ 
and breathless intercst-t-it was Psyche ! it 
was the Godxless of Pleasure herself, whose 
quick changing vicissitudes kept suspence 
on the eternal stretch. Through the al- 
naost impalpable drapery that flowed arotind 
her elastic fi3rm, the softened outline b( 
every symmetric contour, the flushing tint 
, of motion's glowing hwe were qow be- 
trayed-— were now concealed i while the 
rich, but aSrial folds frolicked with the 
graceful play of every motion. Amidst , 
the luxurianjoe of her golden tresises, the 
rosy braid of love entwined its blushing 
flbwers ; every tress exhaling a - sigh of 
fragrance, every flower weeping with Olym- 
pian dew. Floating on the air, rather 
than touching the earth, like the goddess 
of beauty, her celestial movements rather 
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than her form betrayed the ^vinity.* 
While, as in the varied courae of her ev^ot* 
ful story she glided through the sucoessive 
transitions of feeling and eooiotidn \ now 
pale and drooping in the chilliog langucH* 
of apathy; now revelling in ecstacyi 
breathing bliss and flushing rosoBj now 
the victim of imprudent curiosity, torn by 
remorse^ atid wiki with despair; now the 
object of envy and malicioti^ perdOGution, 
every where opposed^ and every wher^ 
vanquished;— ^the strained eye of wonder^ 
of interest, of admiration> still pursued 
her mazy flight/ until the delighted but 
wearied imagination reposed on thq magni^ 
ficent spectacle of her apotheoBia; and 
Psyche, re-united to Love, and deified by 
Jove, took her place in Olympus as the 
Goddess of Pleasure. 
Never had the charming deity seduced 



• •*EtveraincrPsupaituitDea,** 
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to her shrine a more enthusiastic train of 
votarists than that which now surrounded 
Ser, while an endless echo was given to 
the plaudits of admiration which resound- 
ed on every side; and Imogen was almost 
literaHy, as well as metaphorically, deified ; 
for irt the midst of a little universe she 
beheld herself adored as omnipotent, and 
worshipped as 3iyine. But if there had 
been eras in the life of Imogfen, iri whicti 
the amBitiofi o£ superiority had been the 
ruling passion bf . the moment, it was only 
in the intervening slumbers of that senti- 
ment, which, when avyakened, absorbed 
every other, pervaded every sense, and 
animWed every feeling, that sentiment 
which myw formed the soiil of her exis- 
tence. Sbe had begun her performance 
wrth a real languor, consonant to the fic- 
titious apathy she should have assumed; 
-when foremost in the ranks of the adnwr- 
ing crowd, f6r the iirst time tiering the 
entertlaibrifient, lofty ahd towering above 
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afn wBo surrounded him, conspicuous in 
ibrm, pre-eminent in manly beauty, ap- 
-peared the duke de Beauvilliers. Conform- ' 
-ing to the festive spirit of the night, he 
-appeared in a fictitious character, and per- 
sonified the Genius of Minstrelsy ; his ey6 
"beaming fire, flashed the enthusiastic rap 
tures of his art; his lyre, crowned with 
laurels, diffused its sweetest powers. It 
was from the soul-dissolving strains of that 
lyre, the rapt Psyche stole her inspira* 
tions ; it was in the glance of tbat.eye she 
found her apotheosis. The plauditory 'ac- 
clamations •of a world vibrated on het 
senses : but the look she sought, the look 
she.received, sunk to her heart; then the 
world^s murmur died'on her ear, the world 
Itself disappeared from her eye ; «n4 then 
she felt the immortality she had before but 
feigned. During the rest of the evenings 
the genius of minstrelsy hovered round 
the godde^^ bliss, yet attempted not to 
address her — the spontafieous language <sf 
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tbeir souk bad already spoken in tbe com* 
iDQuion of a look* "^ " 

Intoxicated by -ber triumpb, Imogen at 
a late hour returned to the hotel de St., 
Dorval ; and f^int^ weary, and exhausted, 
retired to bed, but not to rest* The fairy 
visiona of tbe evening still floated in her 
fenoy ; but tbe convictfon that she waa 
still dear to him, the object of her secret 
. deration, revelled in her heart. That bo* 
aom chord, on which bung all her hopes 
and all her fears, now trembled to tbe 
thrilling touch of bliss, and in the sophts^ 
try of her sweet and flushing emotions she 
now (m6)y believed that a sentiment wbii^h 
could survive an everlasting separaticm 
from its olgcct, invulnerably guarded by 
tbe dUsatost purity <^ virtue, the proudest 
dignity of boiKHir, might be indulged 
even i^ an heart vvhose vow of duty was 
l^ligbtcd tp iinotber. BiM: this belief, dan- 
gerous as false, was founded only in her 
Wishes : in reason, ^n truth, ia prudeo6e» 
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it had no J>asis i and, like the lightning^ 
lash^ it blasted while it dazzled. Jmogeei 
was still too virtuous not to _feel she ougbb 
\ob$pe her love was hopeless; but she waa 
still too tender not to rejoice it . was re-, 
turned^ To virtue she was deticrtnined ^ 
sacrifice the happiness of: her fi>ture life-i^ 
but tbo transient beam of fdieity wbicl^ 
illaniined the existing moment she ba4r 
90t the courage to exclude : the characf^ 
^e duke bad aasvmed^ ponvipc^.hei: bifi 
adventures at the chateau de Montmorell 
were still d^dr to his reccdlection ; a^d that 
tbe p0ctit fragment^ addres^ tohijn by. 
tbb novice of St. Dominick, b^ fumisbf^ 
fiiQ; With the idea be had so ^cleggqilj^ 
lealbed^-- . - ' . -. ' . r ' k- . "/ '^ 
- On the; following moraiilg ^he afoisoy 
afiim^d with the :e3Ct)ectation oC ^ctfQwd 
<tf CQ«^iiDent»ry visits from those wiho 
bad QMdje her th^^bjept of their dcYotiio* 
tbe preceding nigbt,' but stUl inore by the 
b^ 0[ seeipg bim wIk> bsd been the-tt- 

VOLflV. H 
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•t5ret object of hers. Dressed lo a simple, 
Ikit elegant dtshabilTe, sbe descended tJ 
the library, and took up the poern^ of the 
French Anacreon, Ronsard ; for she now 
seldom, read, save in the intervals of eK*-* 
^cbted pliBaaare, or the languid pauses dB 
expected society ; wben an uproar ia' die 
x^utward halt caught her attention, ami 
^e dispatched the page who waited in the^ 
imti-ehamber td learn the oause : in a feir 
minutes be retarded, acebmponied by the 
steward. 

^^ So please you, my lady,** exi^laimed 
noiisieuf le Brun^ afiparentty agitated by^ 
^asdiou, ^< It fSethose vile meoba^ies^ ^wto 
^} Weai7 o6t dn^^^ p atienee and tempen ib 
^* a manner that flesh and blood canlt^tasd 
^^them; so I ordered the tak Swiss p6r- 
^ t,er to torn oirt half a ^kxsen'Of them *f 
^ the-shoulder, andshutttegate»jii their 
•^fatee-, bqt he *dd^ steu^gb witft til0 
*^ iefracfeory knav<?Sy &risooth*^ 
'^ And w^o are they ^ and wb^ vtt Hiair 



y Google < 



*' demanxls?'^* asfeed'Imogfert, almost treml 
blitig as ^he inquired. . 

** IVhy ftrst, my lady/* replied mon- 
sieur le Brun, ** there was Dubois, a cross- 
** grained felbw a^ any in the kingdom, 
*^ ^ho Tarnished the hotel with wax tapers 
•* iVer sirice my lady arrived in Pari^ 
*^ for which he never received a single 
•' sous/' 

** And why did he not, mortsieuf Ic 
^ Brun r . 

" Bfec2iuse, my lady will please t6 recoU 

*^ fefct, tlie sum destined' foi* Kim last w^ek 

^ ifi part payment was, by my lady*k good 

* Orders, presented to monsieur de Ser- 

*^ ^itt, attii Ino itioney has been paid in by 

" tlie teiftihts dtnee. . Thfeh thete is monsieur 

^ ifcSife, wKo^hds furrfished nfiy lady's ta- 

^^ ble with the choicest Winesj and Whose 

" <Jlerk rtOW'mkdci such an uprbafi* about 

** fievei*' bkvftt^' befng pafid for a single 

<^ flailt, ttfeV^^b^ tfitJ tboa, I \^as near 

^'^Wilrig^MMfiritiPtlft'bbaritid. Tbca 

h2 - 
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^^ there is old farmer La Moissone, wbo^ 
*^ though never clamorous^ is more teazing 
^^ . than them all, who has provided my lady's 
*^ menage during the whole winter; and 
'^ who. makes so much ado about his'cat^ 
*' tie being driven for rent, and his three 
*' father]essgrand<:hildren^ ahd his broken- 
^^ hearted old wile^ and the like no^tsens^. 
^^ And then, marry, comes mon^eur le 
^* Texier, as insolent as a duke forsooth, 
^^ because, notwithstanding all the money 
^^ be received from my lady, be has not 
^^ been paid for the state coach. And then 
^ there is old Le Merfcier, the clothier, who 
*' furnished my lady *s liveries and other 
'^ articles; and who, having become a 
'^ bankrupt, only sues for a trifle to sup- 
^^ port bis wife and children till hiaafiairs 
** are settled ; and then—'* 

" No more, no morc^ T intricat,** cx« 
chimed Imogen in a tone of i^ny; and 
rising in great j)6rturbation9 slie a^ded, 
^^ You have beep .greatly, ^greatly to blame^ 
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•* momieur Je Brun^ to let these debts ac- 
" cumulate." 

** And what was my lady^s poor steward 
** to do ?** demanded monsieur le Bmn, 
with a bow and aabrug, accompanied withr 
the utmost sang-fpcidx " the money came 
♦ hi slow and went out fost, and my lady 
*• must bave her house provided like that 
V of other people of fashion/* 

" In wbat time da you think I may 
^ expect an answer from my Provenqflil 
** agent ?" asked Imogen, as with an bur* 
jried step she paced the room. 

^ Why, I think, my lady, if your courier 
•* does not play the truant, you may ex- 
'* pcct an answer in a few days." 

*^ And in the interim, monsieur le Brun,' 
** what is to be done with these poor 
^« people?" 

^^ Why, so please you, my lady, I have 
** a friend who lends money upon inter^i 

est, and wbo would give you any sum 
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'* you might immedtatdy require, on your 
« bond;* 

This was a language Imogen did not 
understand : she begged of tbe st^tvard: to 
explain what be meant ; b«it even bis p^iw 
sive- definition could not reeoncile her- to 
bortx>wing money on any termf ffont t 
stranger; and ber pride^ ut^itedf to hct 
total ignorance of worldly matterft, saved 
ber from taking a step agaiMt which 
neither her reason nor fine under^andtng^ 
would. h^VjQ gfbrded her my protection. 
Besides she dared npt eater inU)^tily €9i«t 
gagement unt:nown to De Si>rvil|e, and 
she tr^mblj^d to give him any insight into 
the deranged state of her affairs, which 
since she had come of age he had not 
enquired into* She therefore decisively 
rejected the offer of her artful and over- 
, reaching steward. Having insisted that ho 
should pacify by kindness, rather than ir- 
ritate by insolencQ, her importunate ere* 
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ditorS) until, she shoaW receive indney from 
Provence, she dismissed him.. 
' He bad iciroc^jr teft Ibe xbom wfcen 
aiademoisBlfe iol'Snifiaguca etitoved'iU The 
pnfteiioe.^iitrfgay iriemi opeittfdrHk^ n 
9pi^ on the dxoopiog: spirits of iindgien, 
nrbocagieriy seiisingibecasioQ toahak6 off 
the goadii^. rntrtisidn^ of awakoodl <bDct<* 
ficience^-re^ertfedvio thd fdbaMres 6f the- 
pracodui^ efvehitig^ and adxtoilsly ex|Dtoted 
a r^bapitukittaaa of tboie tdfvmf^hs herilat«- 
terid^ firicfid siiemed always deligfaled to* 
detail ;. and, viitb a' smile >of gay expecta^ 
tio{^ she exdaifiiedi 

*^ Well, my charfining oracle, my lovely 
^ Pythia, .what: says this prating world to-^ , 
f* day of new or pl^sant I what says the ^ 
'* gossip fame of Psyche and her fairat- 
" te^dant graces ?T-^ab ! *a srgh !-^that is 
*^ an unfavourable omen/' 

** And when om^os were unfavotamble,** 
retorned mademoiselle d'Entragues, em^ 
bracing Irnogca tenderly, "was not the 
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*^ Ddpbic priestess ercused from gwbg 
•* an answer ?* 

" Yes,'* said Imogen, with affected plea- 
santry, '^ to those vrbo had not the bo» 
^ rage to hear the disappointoie»t of tfadr 
'^ hopes : b»t we who sacrificed so brgefy 
'^ to Apollo hst ^ight, 4iiajF mAsIy expect 
** the laurel orewn this morning*^ 

<^ Yoo at least deserved- it,'* said nuu 
deniiriseUe d'Bntragues, ^^ but m^itf ottd 
^^ success are not always coneomitantc^': 

** For besvetv's sake whet does aK this 
" lead to ?*• demanded Imogen,: in a 
tooe of timid apprehension and iinpatt^ 
ence. , 

•^ Why, that you are the most highly 
^' gifted, the most amiable, but the most 
** injured of all human beings,'* returned 
her friend; " but do not press nseto be 
** more explicit.** 

"I inust, I will press you,'* replied Imo- 
gen, eagerly ; " suspense is the only suf- 
*' fcring in which all temper^ all patience 
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** forsaken me-^in mercy to my fedings^ 
** then be e^iplicit." 

". Alas !" exclaimed mademoiselle d'Eil- 
traguesy. ** in mercy to your fe^ngs I 
^y should be silent, but I c^n deny you 
*\ nothing. You. must know then, ray 
^^ charming friend, I am but just returneS 
*• from the Egltse de St. Denis ; never was 
^^ there seen a nu>re splendid congrcga^ 
*^ tion; the king and all the court attended 
** n>ati^ns; the archbishop of Paris cele* 
'* brated high mass, and the sermon was 
•* preached by the famous Pere Justini 
^* The duchess dc Beaufort, who is pr^- 
*^ paring for her Easter devotions, came 
** and departed in royal state : her litter, 
*' surrounded by a captain's guard, though 
^* all the princesses were in carriages*, 
*' stopped up the way for a considerable 
** time, so as a large groupe of us stood 
'* waiting for our equipages in the qprth 
** chanceJ. The chit-chat of the moment 
^^ {ambled irom . the elQ<juenQe of the 

' ' H 5 
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** Pere Justin, to the new fardingale 5-Ia- 
" Beaufort; from the splctKh^hof the fair 
" Gabriellc, to the dignified graees of the 
" arohbilhop • and firom the miracles of 
*^ St. Denis- to the magnificent festin of 
^^ the duke de Montmorefacy. . Thfe, of 
P' ccAJrse, brought your naiwfc^in question. 
*^ And uiherei (said Da Pnesf*i,'the. fcii^g's 
•^ chamberkln, addre*smg' me,) wb^e i& 
•^' your little Circe countess tl^i9fnom«ig • 
** why is she not here to exptate by f^-ayei* 
^^ end penance hfer su\t^ of ebftfiiTiission 
f^ last night ?-r^ins enougbj p' my cpri- 
^V science (muttered the old- g<lMer»e*58 of 
<* the household, as she stood coanting 
•^ her)^ad)s and fulminating slander) j a 
^ fine example, trujy, for our daughters 
'** and grand-daughters* I thank ttij^, atari 
♦* I have never s^en* her it) ohe ofhef 
'^ Circe-like paroxysms ; but tfeey^ say- no 
^' modest wom^n couM look at Ikt danc- 
^^ ing last night without blushing to death. 
^ Christ t wb^i» sucb profligacy is toler- 
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5* ated by people of the mast distioguisbed 
^* rank!— Aye! mdeed, (echoed the old 
*^ and deaf lady d'Uzes, plaiting in the, 
f^ formal folds of her stiff ruff,) but Itifw 
^^ lieve this new*created counteo^^ has ndt 
/^ always beet> cooflned to private exhibt'- 
*^ tions of her talents : for a certain pensdfi 
'^ said the otber^ evening at the king^ 
^. cbapc^ dtti^hig vespers, that he had acf- 
*^' tnally seen the lady ide St. Dorval at the 
*^-. Teatro de Medicis at Florence*"Wbat^ , 
*^;(8aid ,tiie lady de Noirmontier,) tb a 
f^ stage danar?— Nay, Isay nought, (re- 
*f turned the old ■ kdy d^Uzes, with k 
" sneer,) bat I believe we , all remarked 
^^ last night bow closely she resembled ill 
^^ aU her movements those new importa- - 
^^ tions it was the king*s good pleasorQ td - 
ff bring over.0:6m It^ly, to exiiibtt at^Ife 
^^ Ars^^. Aye, folkane never sati^ifiod't 
"things were thought to be at their 
^ worst in the days of Francis the First ; 
." but I sq? nothing.— Well, well, (said ; 
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** ^ young De Rosni,*) be this fair inys- 
** terious countessiwho and what she may, 
:^^ had I a thousand hearts I would Imve 
•* laid them at her feet last night, for she 
^ looked, and moved, and danced like a 
^ divinity. — ^Yes, of the Cyprian order, 
•* added yom* frotegie^ De Servin ; upon 
^ which there was a general laugh.— For 
^ nny part, (8ai4 If infinitely provoked at 
** their roalice,) I believe the greater 
.^^ fault we can attribute to the countess d^ 
*' St. Dorval is her superiority over <«if»^ 
" selves. — Oh ! she is your Pbcenix ! (r6» 
^ torted the withered lady de Sauvel^ rati- 
'• ing Her demure eyes from her breviary^) 
V and indeed I beKeve her equal is not tti 
*< be found. — Except (a^d. De Semn) 
f^ among the accomplished Alnita of an' 
^^ f^ptiaa harem, the fialadiere^ of III** 
^ ^y or the dancings girls (^li Turkish 



^ Bxptber to the doc de Sulj^. 
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^ sera^^. Here there was another ge- 
'^ ntrsA laugh again ; atid a thoasand' sar- . 
^^ CBSna on tb^ lightness of your new in- 
^* Tented drapery ^ the levity of your inan- 
f^ ners, your disregard of public opinion, 
** and ycHir general neglect of decorum 
*^ and prc^riety, were bandied about by 
" those who tbtn^ luee is sanctioned by 
*^ the bulwark of a fardtngalc/ and inno- 
^* cence tameless when veiled in an atry 
" robe. What rendered the whole affair 
'^ doobly insupportable to me wds^ that I 
'^ ^observed the chevalier de Sorville and 
^* the duke de BeativtllierB. among the 
*^ crowd/' 

** And did they ? did they— ?" iaultcrf 
ed Imi^n^ with trembling lips and tear-* 
ful eyes ; but cboaked by emotion, she 
could not ask what she died to know* 

*^ Oh ! they certainly must have said 
^^ 8on>ething in your exculpation/' re« 
joined mademoiselle d'Entragues; ^^ but 
^ the buz and murmtnr was so greats and 
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f' 'th€y stood at such a dtstafice Troor me^ 
^^ I could not distifigutstr what thej^ said ; 
^^ and, disgusted with the maiicrand envy 
. ?* of this ddious world, I ordered my car"- 
*^ Hage^ and hurried away/' 

Mademioiselle d'Eiitragues tbcnr endea- 
voured to give another turn to the con- 
versation^ and talked* of some new publi- 
cattws which had just appeared : lait as 
Imogen, agitated, thoughtful, and silent, 
made BO replication but. by a half«stifled 
sigh or an intrusive tear, madaiUMselle 
d'Entragucfit, without appeaaring to notice 
her e^aotioo,. tenderly embraced ber^ and 
took her leave. , 

- Ilie^ bitterest feeding of disappointment, 
of mortifioation^ of woiinded pride, and 
ofiended delicacy, had now reached its 
climajc in the b^som of Imogen. f\ And 
M igtbi&then/^ she esclainvedinianagdny 
of tears, ^ is this the. world wfaiebfaflssa 
f^ long been thregoalof my dedivs; which 
*^ my fancy peopled witli.viaioi^Kcf onfiid^ 
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^' ing pleasure^ and that my heart sought 
** with fondness^ in the vain belkf'tbat 
*^ withtn its social oirde i should meet 
^ with many a gentle, masny a generous 
^ spirit^ to mingle and associate with roitie, 
^ in all the warm and pare endearments 
^^ of sympathy and ^ndsbip ? &it who 
** sympathises in the ardent globing feel- 
** ings of my s6u]^} who participates in 
** the friendship I am so ready to feel ?" 

The conduct of De Scrvin then rushed 
to her mind) more conspicuous ' by his in- 
gratitude than Ibe rest of bcr defamers by 
their wanto^n malice: tiiat 'many whom her 
praise 'had rendered popular^ whom her 
bounty had supported, and her bcnevo* 
lence relieved from thosfe distresses incoV- 
red^^ those follies her charity induced her 
to l^fmeat'aild extenuate.; in fevour of tbosf 
better ^qu^tilles she bcHeved accMipanied 
them ; be' it w,as who stepped {orwufdivom 
" amidst the inconsequent and slanderous 
crowd) to throw wkh the sporti?e haad of 
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wit iht poisoned dbaft of malicious de- 
funatiOQ, and turn those brilliant talents . 
agmnst his generous hene&ctress which 
her taste bad discovered, and her liberality 
rewarded*. Imogen, amidst her own tn^ 
vidual sufferings, felt an additional pang 
in considering t^t the greatest gift it has 
pleased heaven to lavish on man, genius, 
inight be found associated with the blackest 
vice of which human nature is capable, 
ii^ratitude ! Her fluctuating and unhap- 
py thoughts theo flowed towards the pri^ 
inary source of her recent mortification ; 
and she now fdt, for the first time, the 
danger of innovation in those reigning 
modes which ti(T>c . and custom had ren- 
dered respectablcy even though exp^* 
ence and truth. had proved them erron^ppa; 
|md that singularity in opinion^ nmn^^rs, 
or appearance, however sandioded by rea* 
son or apprwed by taste, must, alwgy* 
Tender the individual who adopts it the 
object of popular oppositioD} since its y<^ 
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adoption is a tacit (H>ntempt of tboie es- 
•tablished Ibrms which popular prajudice 
hotds as aacred. CSonvtticed of the insa^ 
tiafole . malice with which enty oref pur-- 
auetsoppoeedorrMlsuperiorfty^ she now 
lilmott latnentod the possesnon of those 
acquifements which i^raderad her tbaob* 
jeet o€'its peculiar persecution; and ^ 
most panted to posbesa that oommon-^place 
Mind^fauosble medipcrtty^ which; unoon* 
ack^usT of those powers that awaken ain# 
bttion^ or attract tiie shafr of envy, steab 
tbraogfa life in sober tranqu^ltlf^ eqaalKy 
frMffrom censure or applauaeX' 

^* Alas r* she eTClaimed^ ** how much 
** more respee^le does the character ot 
*' the coldly amiable madame de Bose- 
^ mont now appear than that of the flat* 
'^ tered^ but condemned^ lady de St.Dor^ 
'^ val! And yet that womao^ now almost 
** the object of roy envy/ was once the - 
" object of my compassion, if not of my 
" contempt." 
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At tiuBt finomeot the hiy de Rosemont 
w«s borpelf atmouot^ed^ aed Imogen had 
scmcdj wiped her k&t^-sheid tear &oiil*ii^ 
dwrk^ vehoii die .aidl^oct oSj hnr icigitatiQa 
«>tero& .Madnm ddrfiosanbf^ hftd^oome 
jasBfelj tofaid £umrel 4o beryoaag BnmAi 
^oaxiouBjibk itad^t/^tctatti to hatt fawoiirite 
MsiAeiM:e9 ibe •ofaaifaa de Rosonokrt^ At 
imA sdeed oit tbft: ^ppoetamty of A' npl>}o> 
ttto .at>d hk iamtJy going* to HoarAy il^ 
fummpaiiy tbem, .aod mtoitted to leave 
faria tbe' ensuing iaoemng. Sbe adtteeid- 
^ ifODgfei witb a warmth aod aMbtHjT 
unusual to her ; pressed her not to^idekiy 
her brethcr*s luippinfiM^ bj uanecessary 
protraction ; talked with. some degree of 
-energy on the extreme delicacy of her 
aitnation ; aad Jdssing away the tear ibat 
.^etdle down Itia^g/m'e cb^iekwEeh she arose 
to deparlv sbe exdaiiised in a ttit^e of pity 
and afibctioQ, *« That^/ that world, for 
*^ which alone she UTcd, was unwortby of 
'' her;* 
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Tbid kiiKjneiB and sotiqitude, . expressed 
hy one from v^iK)m iperhapB »he peitber e^? 
pected npr felt she doserve^ it> tQuebcd 

equivocal assertion of ma^am«de Aosa* 
moQt sbe pdrcf^red a Imrkiogr delieate 
biat of tbejigbt in wJUch that unworthy 
world V0W beheld ker# Inoona^Aientai 
abe bad bttberto eon^dered the ofaaracter 
of h& pbkiga3atic friend, she now k)akisd 
on the lota ^cf her matronly aanction a^d 
respectable ^^iety aa « sour^ of real 
pegret ; and vitb a wind bpvj^ddQwn i>3r 
mqrt^^tion^ and iipiri^a depreswed be^ 
yond the power of revml, from the mo* 
oeasi^e and uopJeaaant incidents of the 
vwirmgf she left orders to be denied to 
all who nnght eall on her during the reaf 
of the days annkma to cooceal from the 
world those agomsing fediogs^ ivhoso 
poignancy its ipgratttisde and malice bad 
roused, *Sbe again resumed her book ; 
bnt her taste for such calm and sober pun> 
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9utt8 was fled. Slie sat dawn to her harp^ 
and arose frbm i( in di^nrt : '^ To whet 
*• piifp6se,** said ^t, ** continue to ctfl- 
'' tiyatetakntawhich^have proved the bane 
^ of my peace ?^. ^ ^ 

She spent the rest of the day, therefore, 
m reatiesa agitation^ walki^ throngh tbose 
aan>ptupU8 and magnificent apartments^ 
where every splendid article of furniture 
gave a silent reproach to her sensitive a)»- 
iK^ience. In the evening she called for her 
porter's book ; she found in it the name of 
every roan of rank and fashion in P^iriSi 
except that jof the duke de Beauvilliers^ the 
only name whose absence could have cost 
her a sigh ; but no female visitors appeared 
on the list, save the duchess de Guise and 
her daughter^ who left a card written wiUi 
a pencil^ intimating her intention of leav- 
ing Paris early the next morning. This 
was what Imogen expected ; for she knew 
that the irregularities of the count de 
Joinvilte, the..duches$*s youngest son^ had 
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induced his amiable mother to follow him 
into one of :tbe provinces, whither, under 
the displeasure of the king, and self-exiled, 
be had gone to prosecute his schetnes of 
Ticious dissipation unmolested. 

The absence of the duchess Imogen felt 
more at this moment than she would have 
done at any other, and involuntarily press* 
ing her t^iod card to her lips, she exclaim<» 
ed, " All my best friends are deserting me 
** — ^and yet not all,'* she added 1 taking 
up a note from the cheyaiier de Soryille* 
The billed wa3 simply an enquiry after her 
health, and^expressive of a hope that in^ 
disposition bad , not been thq preventive 
to bis seeing her. She, gladly seiking the 
hint, i:e^ufi;i^ed i^n immediate answer, a/a^ 
pleaded £aitigue and a violent head-ache as 
the cause of her xx>nfinemeat 

In the course of those reflectio^3 wbich. 
occufMedt^Qmind of Imogen dju^i^g ^he 
l^tyOf ,t^e 4a.y, anew tr£»in ^ vkajsgra- 
^^yyi^VJ^ t^pl^ceofi^yhose.iippleik- 
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satit and mortifying feelings in which she 
had at first indulged. Merit and envy she 
considered as concomitants ; since to poS- 
Seiss the one, was the magnetic spell to in- 
variably attract the oilier. • She blamed 
Hetk^lf for being inflaehced by the gossip 
prattli'of a feW prejadictd' ^nd illiberal 
persons, and felt that the slanderous re- 
ports her fconduct had given rise to, were 
rathdr the result of obvious merit tlian 
yiolalfefd*' decorum. ' l^d sodr ' aboi^ ^he 
Multitude; tb hold someUiitihgiiishbd plaxlc! 
in socid:y, had l6iig becri the most ardent 
of her desires r^^-^she had obtained if. * 

'^ Ahd^hrh-I now,*^ sfie piibiidly exclaim- 
edf/ >^ to -bend beneath those ^^xfertioni 
** Vrbibfif ffAlieibu's dulnfessUritf-eAvyHig 
** stupidity ar6 makfng tb rfctfticfe* itiii'ld 
*' their own leVd ?— No, I will t^ach theni 
^ that Ifflttiigli^ finvy loWs-a loft^^- triatk, 
^'k BlK^^^aeb-^b^t^datttttttJ ftkch iti^*' 

' Jk^m hf ihumm^fh 'S&^fe^y,*^^iffi 

whi^«he^^ii^ dfthfe^MbtaSrf-df JOtrib 
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80 frequently sanctifies Hs trtwh; the next 
<lay her doors were again thrown open to* 
the giddy, the dissipated, the unprincipled, 
to fashionable folly, to Witty vice, arid dis- 
solute rank. Her ttiOrWrtg ciifele wn^ 6t\\f 
graced by th« pre»in«ce'dfitwo Mi^s, mtf^ 
dames de Beuil and <i'EntragU€H: but ne?^ 
bad her lessee been more crowded by gen- 
tlemen. 

The duke de Montmorendy was more 
than usoaliy gallant^ atid the marquis de 
Sancy so pdi&t€d ini bis asfiidaitied, :a9 al* 
most to distance* evfca^y .other ckiim^t on 
her cdorted attef>tion. She bad jost taken > 
up b^ lafe, .and begtkn- at pathetic tittle 
eanta«aof her <:nVacotivpo^km> whil^lDe 
Sancy in apparent eddtttfcyiiWirig»dVer the 
hack 6ffli€r chair, when the -ch^^ilfer 'de 
Soryt^l<^, Hcfoompartied' by tb* ' djdke de 
Beauvilllersj/enlc^ed thi^ roerm ItheCfgeh 
hd^ftd het bend, • tod< MteU^t^letf ' tb eo^i-' 
iWe^Ucr s6n^; btit ifer •Vdcc' tifedftlAd; 
^ ^r fingers^ pHb^u«»d^ ot^f MBt^oi® 
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£iideavpQrtiig to do away her appaivsnjt 
QOflfusiQU, jibe abruptly dropc ber peQsij^e 
strain, ^nd struck into a comic roundelay 
of exquisite mdody, ^ wbicb she executed 
witb peculipi; poi<it and. bumoor* : Xbp 
toom ruagi.witii applause; and $be pre- 
sented the lute to De Sancy. 
. ** No/* said be, putting it aside, *^ I: 
•' dare not toucb the instrument, except 
^ you have left some of your magic on 
*^ tbe strings ; for witb am the superiority 
•* of your genius itlways.ooutiteracts tbe 
'/ins^iriadUon of your, smiles, aItbougb>: 
*:* like tbe brei^b of VeiQiiiSj thpy give to. 
*/ every object pn. which tk^y^Ml W ^aqi-j 
^ ^^: m4<30g [#wer5 which msesiit labavq its. 

. ^ A ipefj^malr so cQUobed/' saiid; ffnogen, 
sn^tling,^ ^^ is at any time worth m acce*. 
*' ^dance le^fst gfl^Uaptiiy grw<^ : but if yo^ 
^\ c;an^ot be amusive^^ yi^.QW^ ^ \^^.k^ 
^*,us€^l.V.^And -^e jittrrew .fri s^c^. p^ 
goI4Wjtwist;0(?«Rr)^» haad»,5:1Khjf^ |1» 
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gracefally and deictrousty wound off ok m 
little ivory jeeJ that lay iieside her on her 
embroidery frame. The men all com* 
pluined of this enviable monopoly ; while 
De Sancy repaid the cmidcsoension which 
confe^ed it witb a tlioustnd Uule elegant 
and playful gallantries. \ 

Meantime the chevalier and the dttke 
stood conversing with the high constaUe', 
9ft the farther end of the room> while their 
eyes were fixed on lotpgen^ who ^iNis in* 
dolging in a nonniber of g^mceful and wb<iin^ 
Vical caprices^ which at onte displayed the 
f>leasantry of her b(imour, the fertility of 
iier wit, and the variety «f her talents. The 
chevalier de Sorville at last approaclied ber^ 
and in a voi^ aJmort atidtbie, lai^i 

•* JFVom' your note of yeittel^p^ I aU 
<^ most expected to have fotnd^y^ alofie 
^* to-day ; iastead of whicb — *' alid^4ie 
paused abruptly. 

^ Instead of wbidi/* t^id ImogeOp Uinp^ 
ly blushing at tbe dictatonal imaiw* of 
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4l)fr chevalier, •^ instead of which you find 
•* me, as I should always wish to be fcund^ 
" in the midst of my friends.*' 
' The chevalier shook his head, and as 
he heated himself by her he demanded Jn 
a low voice, " Is flattery and ffienifehip 
•* then synonymous ?*' 
' ** You have taught rae to know they 
^ are not V* said Imogen, pointedly ; 
*• but though the cup of friendship is a 
*♦ most sanative and nourishing draughty 
" 'yet i must confess a little of the essence 
^ of the delicate spirit of flattery would 
*' not redder il 'less vivifjing or delicious : 
^•fcut by flattery! only mean to express 
r pleatent hmths/^ • 

" I beliive,^ said 'the chevalier^ drily^ 
** tfiere «re some heads-so tncbrlated ai^ 
^ weakened by the 'fumes of flattery, as 
♦*'t6be una6le to support the plain but 
" wholesome potion the hand of friend* 
♦• ship prr^eqfts ; for the hp which is em* 
** bucd with tJic*lBscioiis*bevera^ o£ the 
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^* 'former, turns revoltingly from tbe on- 
** qualified draught of the latter/' 

Here the marquis de Sancy, released 
from his office, and playing with the cross 
of St. Loais that hung at his bosom, with 
a significant air was walking away^ when 
Imogen exclaimed, 

** Comeback, ray lorddeSancy ; assist 
" me to argue this point with the chevalier! 
** Cdme, and oppose }*our philosophy to 
** 1)is ; for you are both phJIosophers/* 
riic playfully added, ** though of different 
** sects^ he sometimes draws his precept 
** from the cynic tub of Diogenes— but 
** you always steal yours from tlie trans- 
'* parent vase of Epicurus 5 his motto Js; 
« Forbear/* ' ' 

: ** And mine,** exclaimed the elated De 
Sancy, •* Enjpy ' 

^ Virtue, and no pleasure,'* continued 
Imogen, *^ is the chevalier's maxim— blit 
*^ virtue united to pleasure is ours ; for I 
^' ppoless myself your disciple/* 
I 2 
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" Afid is virtue the agent or the object,** 
demanded the chevalier poiatedly, *^ in 
** yoar philosophy ?** 

" Both/' 6aid Imogen, stang to this 
quick by the manner in which this quesr 
lion was demanded : ** ibr there^an be n« 
" pleasure independent of virtijc^ though 
** you may d^nvihoe us there can be virtue 
*^ without pleasare,** 

The chevalier bowed, a«d remained a- 
lent. The keenest retort would have bac» 
more supportuble than the mild tranquillity 
with which he received this little sarcasnu 
Imogen's heart ^mote her; the sensibility 
of her disposition, equally alive to kincW 
ness OP to unkindness, th^ warmth of her 
irritable feelings, and the vivacity of her 
tamper, had hurried her away beyond 
those boundaries her modesty aCectionate^ 
^6nd unoflfending nature had hith^to pre- 
scribed. S^^^ccuged, self-condoinned, she 
sunk haRk. ^ii^n her seat, from which a 
moment bisfore she had abruptly risen^ her 
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eSeel BIusbtDg at the unguarded saHy of 
6er temper,, and her eyes expressive of the' 
humility of her present feelings. 

At that mon)ent she encountered the 
eyes of the duke dt B'eauviliiers ; but no 
iiint spark of lingering passion, no beam 
of sympathy illumined their glance, it ex- 
|)re5scd but one sentiment, and that senti- 
flacnt was pity* Imogen spoke no more. 
The conversation's tl)Ough* general, Wa^ 
aow languid and uninteresting. Her vi^ 
liters one by one dropt away : the cheva»- 
Jier was the first to depart, the duke ^ 
•Eeauvilliera tt)e last* He had outstayed: 
every other except mademoiselle de Beuil; 
and hat excessive garrulity rendered his 
pensive silence scarcely obvious. 

She at last ^rose to retire, and present^ 
bim her hand Jto conduct her to her carri- 
age. WiiU an evident reluctance he re-- 
eeived it; and when he took his leaver 
there was a lingering anxiety in -bis air> 
that bet^^yedhis wish to renwim 
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Imogen, who bad endeavoured hitherto 
to conceal the nature and repress, the viir- 
lence of her feelings, now gave them 
boundiess scope ; she saw, she felt she was 
not only an object of indifference to Dfc 
Beauvilliers, but of pity, perhaps of con- 
tempt. The vivacity she had lately as- 
sumed was only the result of h^r desire to 
conceaJ fronr) pubKc observation the strong 
emotions his presence had inspired ; and 
now which ever way she cast bcr hopcIesB 
eyeSi mortification and disappointment met 
their gfence. While the tears dtole down 
ber burning cheeks, wbile sightof anguish 
convulsed her bosom, Beatrice riisbed in^to 
the room, holding in ber hands the broken 
fragments of an ahbastcr casket :. flurried 
and confused she endeavoured %a exculpate 
herself from the aeeidefit which bad hap- 
pened, by ascribing it to the carelessness 
of one of the filles-de-chambres, who in 
brushing ,^t a cabinet where it stood had 
thrown it down. She then laid U, wivh 
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l6e papers it had contained, on the table 
before Imogen ; aod observing that her 
lildy appeared not to hear one syllable q( 
her apology,, and that her attentien was 
nvetted on the papers that lay before her^ 
she was beginning her story again, whc'a 
Imogen gently waved her hand to her to 
retire. Beatrice obeyed ; and Imogen, 
trembling and agrtatcd,- drew from amidst 
the papers the picture of the minstrel of 
Provence, Two years bacfc^ stedfast in 
the heroism of innocence and virtue, she 
Bad deposited this little treasure in the 
casket ; and though she had not the cou- 
rage to part with it, nor the wish or op- 
portunity to return it to its original, she 
had never opened the casket, which she 
had borne about with her as does the en- 
thusiast devotee the hallowed shrine whicfc 
contains the^ relic of his tutelar saint. 

But now that it was forced upon her 
notice, now that it lay exposed to her eye^ 
alluring her attention, alniQSt soliciting 
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her grasp, she bad not, she wished^ ndtto 
have, the courage to-. resist the iryn^ent 
teTnptation of gaaing on it ; and she, who 
a fevv^ mintites before bad shunned the 
jooks,. and ahnost rejoiced in the absence- 
6f the originaF, now hung in rapturous, 
but melancholy emotion over tm shadow. 
Even virtue forbad not the tnddgence 
which love and (^portonity aferdcd ; fo# 
it was noft the pictune df the cfttke de 
Beauvilliers that rivetted She eye df the 
countess de St^ Dbrtral-^the coH, thd 
^rave, th^ rndiflferent dukft de Bteaevrllicrs 
— oh f; hot- the hearty m the omnijxjtence 
of its tenderness,, had annihilated the in* 
tefvening*povvet of tiErtc and destiny : it 
wai still, the novice^ of St. Dominick thafe 
indulged the play of her enamoured fancy,, 
ft was the blooming, semblance of the: 
youthful minstrel of Pf-ovence that fasci- 
nated her ardent gaze, and r-eceived the^ 
pressure of her glowing lip* Again in tho- 
eloquent e} e, which seemed to move ugoik 
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tHe sight of hers, gleamed the brightening 
^dawn of mfvat passion ; still o*er the lips, 
where all the painter's magic art was hi* 
viilied^ the 8%h of bdlf4>?eathed passion 
seemed to dte. Every lineament, every 
feature, recalled some sweet rtagcin love'r 
first dclighlfal era ; and memory, rushing 
through each siuxsessive interval of exis- 
tence, isti}t fondly reverted to'tbat dearly 
priced period, when enjoyment shed her 
roses over the felitttous present, and tfed 
vista of future life gleamed with the tlUt- 
minating beams^of hope and expectation ; 
and still did the tear, which is dear to th'e * 
TOtrl, drop from' the eye of Imogen on the 
«t:^ct of its contemplation 'i and still did* 
the sigh, which the heart loves to exhale, 
breathe o*er the cty^tal that enshrined it t 
—when a deep* sigh, echoing to her owii,- 
awakened her rapt attention'. M^ith* a* 
convulsive start ^e raised her ffearfureye*,^ 
«id hurried the pictiire. to her bosom ;- 
allien with a faint sbHek covered ber free 
• 1^5- 
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in her veil, to: shut out the form o( him 
against whose semblance her heart now 
wildly beat. 

The duke dc Bcfauvilliers sprung foi?- 
ward, and fallmg at her feet^ clung to the 
tdrapery of her robe-asshe endeavoured to 
rise. 

*f What is it you have to fear ?*' he e»- 

velaimed with emotion -^ " while the pic- 

>* ture of DeSorviUc is stiU wet with the 

" tears of thy love ;- — oh ! precious tears^l 

«^ ^-twhile His.semblance still reposes near 

:" the heart where he reigns unrivalled, 

.** what have you to fear? from the presence 

.'* of one, whose only hope, whose only 

♦* wish, is now to be the: friend of both? 

*' As such, as such only,. do'L now kneel 

" at the feet of the countess de St. Doir- 

•^ val." 

A bolt of }ce seamed toshoot through 
the heart of In>ogen •, tmable to subdue, 
unable to conceal, the violence of her^ 
eiDotion, trembling and weak, she ag^^iiir 
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jendeavoured to rise. The duke seized her 
Bands. 

*^ Hear me!" he exclaimed, ^* in mercy 
** to yourself, oh ! hear me. It is for your 
**^sake, not for my own, that I now sup-* 
'" plicate." 

Imogen's feeling?, wound up to an ex* 
cess of agony,, nerved her (almost fainting)' 
frame with momentary strength. She 
burst from the grasp of the duke, but ia 
the struggle his picture fell from her bo- 
som.^ Vanquished,, she sunk again on her 
seat.. 

The- duke stiti holding her hands in the^ 
clasp of one of bis, with the other too.k:« 
up the picture, and exclaimed, " I conjure^ 
" you in t-he name of him whose — ^" 

The words died on his pale and trem- 
bling lips ; his eyes were fixed in a wild' 
aod doubtful gaze on the picture y breat/j- 
less and panting he fell prostrate at hqr 
£bet, and bid his face in the ibids of, her 
robe,, which he wildly impressed with a^ 
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thousand bufding ki^s^ For five ml^ 
nutes a convulsive stgb, an- balf-stifled*^ 
sob, ,a* faint and broken exclamation only^^ 
disturbed the silence which emotions toa 
violent^ too gresft for utterance itnposed, 
The duke held the Bands of Imogen, and 
reposed on them his wildly throbbing tem- 
ples ; their pdie rfesponded^ to the throb' 
of Ws^ and they were bathed with bla 
tears. 'Imogen, ilissolved aftd^ w^holly 
overcome, had not the power to withdraw^ 
them : the duke himself released them^ 
and appeared to search for somethihg ik>> 
bis Bosom ; tben,^ with a« shudder tba^ 
seemed to shake his whole frame, he again^ 
sciaed the hands of Imogen j covered thenv 
with impassioned caresses,: and exclaimed^ 
wildly^ 

** Thou hast bereft me 6( evtty thittg' 
*• but fny honokir ;^ feave me,^ ob Mea^e 
^ me that ;r-jfor fby. husband is myi 
'^ friend r 

Aflef tbe soteiim Qiius6 of a ijiottti^^. 
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it rushed out 43f the rdom^ and Imoget^ 
Ytinkrback in e^ state oi utter imeimbf^ 

r: Reoollctttou> rctuf neifc tvitfi Ie» rapidilj^ 
tium life. All that bad past, Imogen en* 
ieavoviTtd ta aall to mind, like the scat- 
tered visions of a faded dream ; but the* 
idea most buoyant in her memory was,. 
thatBhe had betrayed her passion for one 
tvb(» only called himself her friend, and 
wha she believed pitied rather tijan re- 
turned the weakness he had witnessed, 
fn the bosom of Imogen the feelings of 
woundisd pride, of wounded delicacy, gave 
tiicir colouring to evei^ thought, to every 
^upposftioni She believed that the duke 
de Beauvilliers had come- either as the 
herald of his friend*& wishes, on the sub- 
ject of their approaching unionj or to 
warn her of the imprudence of her eon- 
duct,, by whi€h t^mt unbu might be for 
ever dissolved. Yet he had fbiMdher la^ 
vishtng tfaa mott teadcT; carttdes oa bt^ 
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own picture ; be had beheld it bathed' 
wkh ber tears, and consigned to hpr bo- 
som, where he might naturally suppose, k 
dwelt a constant and treasured companion* 
There was madness in the thought. 

•* Oh !" said the weeping Imogen, *' bad 
*^ his spirit so associated with mine as to 
*^ leave me no room to regret the secret I 
" so unwittingly betrayed ; had ray soul 
" found repose in the acknowledged ten^ 
^ derness of- his ; had he endeavoured to* 
** preserve me high in my own conscious- 
** ness> and to convince me thatj. though 
** dear to his heart, I was still more ev 
" alted in his esteem, some ray of conso- 
*^ lation had been left me: but now the 
" pity he lately felt is united to contempt, 
" and he who supplicated n>c to save his 

. <^ honour could hold no elevated opinion 
«* of tlie.3tability of mine. And yet th^t 
^ Gfod, who alone sees into my heart, be- 
♦* holds the purity of my thoughts, and tljie.^ 

J^* rectitude of ipy gfincijpks/' ^ ^* 
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While tears of anguish still flowed xlown 
the cheek of Imogen, and she leaned de"* 
spondittgly on her folded ann*, she heard 
the noise of a footstep in the anti-ehamber. 
She had scarcely time to draw her veil overr 
her face, and pick up- the fetal picture, 
which she now almost beheld with horror, 
when a page entered and delivered her a 
card : it was an invitation from the lord 
high chamberlain, to- the king's name, to 
a lottery the following day,.wheait was his 
majesty's preasure to distribute some valu-^ 
able trinkets, as prizes to the most distin- 
guished ladies of the court. 

At a moment when the sombre Hue 6^ 
Ber thoughts led her to suppose she was= 
abandoned by the world,, because she fah^ 
eied she was abandoned by him who was 
all the world unto her,^ she deeply felt the* 
distinction with which she waa bonoured- 
by this particular mark of royal atten- 
tion ; and determined to avail herself of it,, 
to appear with all h^ wonted splendour. 
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BSfi to oortifince ifac chevalier ancrtfirduKc 
she bid fiot been child itilo submission by 
the stoical severity of the one, nor redoc- 
td to'a state o( hopeless pining sorrow by 
the Indlffircnce of the othotv Such was 
the result of those inferences^ di-aw»n from' 
the sophistry of a too fasttdious deiicacy^ 
the ardour of imtablc feelings, and tbc- 
disappointed emotions of a tpa excjuisita- 
md> uahappy sensibility. ^ 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 

•* To kn©w 
** That which before us lies ii» daHy Mtt, 
** Is the prime Wisdom.'*' 

^ tn U>n too liUfe cm of this/" 

Never bad the IncHflattcms of Iifiogen 
pointed less towards^ ptcastire and atHose* 
menty than when on the follourtfig morn* 
lng» babtted in Eastern though tasteful 
splendour, wkb an air of ** lifeless anltha- 
•^ tion'* she Ascended from her dressing 
room. As she crossed tbc halt to her car* 
riage, she was met by the chewliet d* 
Sorvilte. Struck by ber daazling* app^ar- 
ance, be started ; then coldi^y bowing, be 
advanced^ took her hand^ and' ted bee in^ 
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Silence into the study, the door of whicfif 
lay open. Imogen looked amazed — the 
chevalier closed the door, laid his baton- 
the table, presented hec a ch^ic^and cooler 
said : 

** Give me leave to request an audiencer 
** of half an hour from you*** 

** Half an hour !*' repeated^ Impgen, 
endeavouring to veil the heaviness of her 
heart beneath^ an air of affected gaiety y 
** my dear chevalier,^ in a moment so cri- 
^^ tical as this, half an hour is half an age 
^ — I am going tocourt^ and my carriage 
•^ is in waiting;"" 

*^ No^. madam,!' said the chevalier, 
" your carriage is not in waiting, for I 
*** have dismissed it/* 

*/ Then, sir,*' said- Imoa^n,, while hcR 
cheek glowed with, the blusb- of indigpa- 
tipn,. ** you do but give .me. the trouble to 
*' re-order it ;'* and she walked towards 

the bell. 

,* . . » . 

^ " Softl^^^la^yJ!' said the chevalier^sei^k 



y Google 



8T. DOMINICK. 187 

iDg her bandj *^ you know not what you 
•• do : — your .engagements are doubtleas 
** important, for they are the engagements 
•* of pleasure, the business of your Mfe, 
** and apparently the end and object of 
^ your being : but at present^ madam, 
*• there are other claims on you#of still 
" greater importance, to which your ear 
*^ must lend attention, though th4t of 
'^ your heart has so long been denied 
^ them.'* 

The chevalier again presented her a 
chair, and Imogen, trembling beneath the 
haughty air of affected sfHrit, sat down^ 
saying, 

*^ Then, sir, let those claims be briefly 
^< made;' 

** In brief then, madam," he cooly re- 
turned, •* I come to plead the claims of 
** the indigent, the oppressed, the de* 
** frauded, of those whom your blind ex- 
** travagance has rendered poor, whom 
^ your careless resignation of your affairs 
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** into the ban^ of nicfcenary domestics 
•• has subjected to the insolence of un*^ 
** feeling ignorance; and u ho- bng^ anA 
^ vainly have solicited the, fruits of that 
•* Ihbour and industry, which pride should 
** Mve blushed ta have withbek!^ though- 
^ conscience was^ dead! te^ their just im^ 
^* portunities-'*' 

The chevalier £bea cft^w a number of 
fmpers (torn hit pockets ; anxl^having^ gone^ 
over the namcft^^ ti^ histories^ Jtnd de^ 
tnands of those which the steward had 
already circumstantially rdattd to Imogen^^ 
he continued: 

** Here i* another fist of unfortunate 
*^ vicHtns^ of unprincipled extravagance;. 
^ Here is an account of .a long arrear to a 
** mercer in the city, who, impoverfcyhed 
•• by the ill payment of the countess ile 
** St.-Dorval and other ladies oC^diatinCr 
** tion, has become a bankr^apt, and whose 
''^crBdilors will now apply for the nooney 
'** ia a^ n^anner. not sa easUfr repulsed;. 
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^ Here is a jeweller's 4>ill of immepse 
*' amount, although he has given receipcs 
*^ for large sums: Ihe last articles specU 
^ fied are « diatnond aigrette, presented aa 
^* a birth-day gift to mademolsdle d'Entra^ 
^ gues, and a' diamond riag to monsieur 
^ de Servio, for writing a complimentary 
^^ sonnet and setting it to nnusic. This 
^ indeed might be deemed liberality, bdy^ 
*' in an empress, but in a private iodivw 
^' dual it is not only imprudent, but dis» 
^ honesty for it is impossible at once to 
^ be just and extravagant. The unfortu- 
** nate jeweller is now languishing in. a 
^ prisofu — Here is the acGOUOfof a poor 
^* tradesman — *^ 

** Cease, sir,'' interrupted Imogen^ ca. 
deavo^ing to hide the tremulous emotion 
of her self-reproving heart beneath the veil 
^ offeo^d pride; ^ cease, I entreat--^ 
^^ where the bane recapitulatioiii is insup* 
^ portable, the commentaries of sarcastic 
^ Fe|iraiof, *0r the ^{ggravation q£ ohliquf 
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^ reproach may be spared. I was igoofant 
^* until this moment of many clrcum- 
** stances you have related, without in- 
^ deed much delicacy to the feelings of 
«* your auditress/* 

** Lady," returned the chevalier, point* 
ediy, ** were not my auditress lost to 
^ every sense of feeling, of principle, or 
•* of delicacy, these circumstances had 
•* not been recapitulated, th^jsc comnaea- 
^* taries bad not been made." 

Imogen with difficulty suppressed thdse 
emotions which swelled her bosom almost 
to suffocation \ and with a dignity cJf 
manner, that formed a strong contrast to 
the secret humility of her feelings, shtf. 
replied, 

^* In the over^acted authority of a guar- 
•* 'dian, the x^hevalier de Sorville seems to 
•* forget he has yet no.tegal clain^to play. 
•* the tyrant, nor ever may have." 

^f Nor never will have, madam," re- 
turned dc Sorville, firmly ; •* Obj nof 
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^ tlhinkcst thou, lady, I would covet the 
^ possession of an heart which every cox- 
*^ comb fool can boast of having touched t 
** I'hinkest thou I would associatemy mind 
*f with one which, dead to all the higher 
** powers of intellect, resigns itself to the 
^* influence of vanity and all her train of 
** ostentatious folHes ?— No. When my 
" heart betrayed aT)d gloried in its love, it 
** throbbed^ with tenderness for Imogen 
** such as 1 then believed, such as I then 
^ found, lier ; meek, amiable, ingenuous 
" —the fond, the duteous daughter — the 
** afFectibnate, the all- confiding friend—* 
'* thetender, the refined^ the faithful mis- 
^ trcss-^with a genius that soared above 
** the errors and the prejudices of the world^ 
^.* not above its approbation or its censnre. 
^ Such was Imogen ; the object of my 
^esteeifr, the idol of my aflTections: nor 
** will I violate the sweet recollection oF 
^ what she wa^s^ by placing it in tbe scale 
^ of comparison with what she is. ' As 
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. ^* she was, I would have cherishe4 bw, 
** lived for her, died for her — as she 13 !** 
Here the chevalier paused for a moment i 
then with a low and rapid tone o( voice 
he cotitinued : *^ Those engagements, form* 
*< cd ather mother's ipoaument^ and rar 
*^ tified by fhe voice of her dying father^ 
*^ I now for ever cancel; tbos^ tows so 
** solemnly pledged I consider as 00 Ion* 
^ ger binding; and that hearty that hand, 
^ so freely, so vol«ntarily offeiied ip a mo» 
*^ ment of virtuous emulation and ardent 
^^ gratitude, I rgect : and thus for ever 
^^ dissolve an alliature it would have beeii, 
*^ misery, if not dishonour^ to have en-r 
^* gagod in. One word more, lady, an4 
^* I have done. This letter, which I sub- 
•** mit to your perusal, I received this day 
^* in answer to one you sent to your Vtxim 
" venq.^l agent, and who addresiM hit% 
*^ self to me, in delicacy to jHjur feeiicigs, 
*^ On its receipt I went to your steward^ 
V from whom I collected these accountas^ 
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" tind learned the desperate state of your 
'' afRiirs; from him I also learned that 
" your gambling debt to the marquis dei 
" Sancy was not yet defrayed. And now, 
^^ madam, I release you from your con- 
" finement. Now, while Justice makes 
" known her claims — but vainly makes 
" them; and while unrequited industry 
" pines in hopeless imprisonment, or sends 
" forth the supplicating sigh of poverty to 
^^ unfeeling rank — but sighs unheard, let 
^ the gay, the thoughtless lady de St. 
'* Dorval fly to her daily rounds of plea- 
V sure and amusement, fly from the im- 
*^ portunitics of those whose miseries she 
^ has assisted to create. She is now at 
^Miberty/' 

' The chevalier took his hat, and walked 
slowly towards the door; but pausing half 
wny, returned a few steps—paused again, 
and fixed his eyes on Imogen, in the ap- 
parent expectation that she would address 
hffn, but fixed them in vain. A minute 

VOL. IV. K 
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elapsed, and Imogen vyas silent ; her head 
averted, her form supported by an antique 
stand on which she leaned ; the chevalier 
with a hurned step returned to the door, 
and. faintly uttering " Farewel for ever^" 
retired. 

A quarter of an hour elapsed — Inwgen 
still remained standing in the attitude in 
which the chevalier had left her. The ray 
of transient spirit which, had played in her 
eyes was fled, thdr orbs were dim and 
beamless ; the blus^h of indigpation which 
had glowed on her cheek was faded to a 
deadly paleness. Shuddering starts crept- 
through her agitated frame ; every nerve 
was wound up to agony ; every pulse 
throbbed vVith feverish wildness ; and every 
respiration was a sigh that seemed tp burst 
the heart from whence it flowed. To this 
state of insupportable emotion succeeded 
a passion of tears ; a, burning heat flushed 
her cheek,, while her trembling hands were 
cold as thp touch of death, and her spbs 
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were almost convulsive. She threw her- 
self on a couch and wept ; tilU fiiiot and 
exhaii^ted, her agitation subsided ; her 
findings becanie soothed by their bodndless 
indulgence; her flurried thoughts glided 
into a train of more calm consideration ; 
and all that bad passed in her late inter- 
view with De Sorville recurred forcibly to 
her mind. Reproved, condemned, reject- 
ed by him whose esteem was at once the 
stimulus and reward of all her more vir- 
tuous actions ; her conduct for the first 
time flashed on her apprehensions in such 
glaring colours of criminality, as rendered 
even the representation of De Sorville but 
a faint and imperfect sketch of her ^rrors* 
Her nice sense of honour, the rigid virtue 
of her princFples, roused from the torpor 
in which an heart devoted with all its ener- 
gies to one only object, a mind borne away 
in the dissipation of its own ideajs, had 
lulled them, ^nd seeing every thing through 
the exaggerated nfiedium of her own poig^. 
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nant feelings, she beheld herself in the 
light of a lost and guilty being, whose love 
of virtue had survived her adherence to 
its principles, only to render the stings of 
conscience more acute and envenomed. 

She who a few days before would have 
considered the chevalier's voluntary rejec- 
tion of her hand fis one of the happiest 
circumstances of her life, now looked upon 
that rejection as the death-warrant of hier 
peace r fw deserted by him she loved, and 
rejected by iiihi she esteemed, she had now 
lost all that the tenderest, tlie most exalt- 
ed, friendship could bestow, without re- 
ceiving that equivalent which love only 
could give. It was now she felt the weak^ 
ness of that mistaken haughtiness of soul 
that had induced her to return the just, 
but severe, accusations of the chevalier, 
with supercilious retort or stubborn silence 
—it was now she felt that it would be com* 
parative happiness to fall at his feet, to ac- 
knowledge her errors, and to solicit his com- 
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passion, while she confessed herself unwor- 
thy of inspiring any other sentiment. 

" But he has left me!'* she exclaimed 
aloud, in the vehemence of her emotions, 
" for ever deserted me— /or ever J Oh,, 
" no ! he will not, he cannot for ever 
** abandon the daughter of St. Dorval — 
*« the friendless unprotected orphan whom 
." the world has courted only to destroy." 
. Then with a feeble trembling hand she 
took up her agent's letter, and read as 
follows: 

To Monsieur le Chevalier de Sorville^ 

" Monsieur, 

•* My lady the countess having done me 
the honour to draw on me for a larger sum 
than I could possibly accumulate in th^e 
course of six mpnths, unwilling to wound 
my lady's feelings,! take the liberty of ad- 
dressing my answer to you, monsieur. 
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which yo» will have the goodness to soften 
as much as possible. 

" I couid not raise the half of the sum 
she has deinanded, without a mortgage 
on somie part of the property, or <:\xUing 
down t|)e wood planted by the great grand- 
atre of my lady cotiiitess^ or the grove 
of pines which lies to the k& of the high 
road to .Avignon, aisd which inooaeqi^at: 
tfte late count was so much attached to. 
And moiisiwr h ehe? atiar mtiet knaw^ that 
the great number of gentlemen and fioi- 
lowers, maintained by the late count de 
St. Dorval during the civil wars, when he 
almost, supported a little army himself^ 
(little thinking, heaven rest his soul ! that 
fae had a yout)g lady aUve to spend his 
money wlien be should be no more),- so 
as to leave his coffers empty at his death, 
and no arrears whatever due by his vassals 
and tenantry ; besides all the produce of 
the estate being sent yearly to the league 
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army, instead of being sold or consurrted 
at home; for many a time and oft hav6 
I bought provisions at Avignon^ at th6 
highest priced, fof the chateau, while th6 
finest produce of the lands was lavishing 
cm the soldiery, who would afterwards 
^omc in droyea and destroy cur vineyards, 
and prey li^xm the tassal^-^but that was nd 
bilsineas of fntne* 

« MoDsictir ^ill therefore have thd 
foodness to recollect bow bard pressed I 
was to rtiidce up the sum which my \&dy 
eotmtestt brought up with ber to Parts 
tbrM months hftck j and that I was ob- 
liged to bear dowh so heavy upon the 
teniints, that many of them threw up their 
farms, and went to join the royal army in 
Picardy during the winter.'* 

The letter unfinished dropt from the 
trembling hands of Imogen ; and a pang 
of remor^, sharper than all she had yet 
fclt,~ shot through her Agonized heart. 
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** When we suffer," she exclaimed, 
^* from the vices or the crimes of others, 
** from a participation in public calamity, 
** or the involvement of domestic misfor- 
•* tune unavoidably incurred, misery ap- 
•^ proaches sustained by fortitude, and 
•* supported by resignation, dignified, not 
*^ oppressed, by the hand of chastisement. 
** Our nature, like gold in ihe.crucible; 
*^ refines and purifies in its trial ; and the 
** conscious heroism of affliction repays 
** its sufferings by the proud self-appro- 
^ bation it brings with it. But when sur- 
" rounded by all those worldly blessings 
*' which ought to act as the preventives 
•* of error and the inducements to virtue, 
*^ we stretch forth a hand, and impiously 
" plant the thorn which rankles in our 
^* breast ; when we become not only the 
** author of our sufferings, but of the 
** miseries of others, by a careless neg- 
" lect of our duties or a voluntary pursuit 
" of error ; when the aching heart ^eeks 
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*' in vain for one consolatory r-ccollec^ion 
*^ to soothe its reproachful agonies ; when 
*^ the long slumbering or long rejected 
" reason sends forth an anxious enquiry 
** for one plausive excuse to plead the 
*^ cause of conscience— but vainly sends; 
*' then the gloomy soul can catch no fleet- 
** tng beam of comfort, and remorse seizes 
** its victim, and consigns it to all the hor- 
** rors of despair." - 

This soliloquy, almost articulately pro- 
nounced, and proceeding from the triag- 
nified aspect in which her conduct appear- 
ed to her newly awakened feelings, was 
succeeded by a shower of tears, and by 
convulsive sobs that shook her frame al- 
most to dissolution. In this deplorable 
situation Imogen was discovered by one of 
her own domfestios. Her groom of the 
chambers entered the room to inquire whe- 
ther her carriage should again be ordered 
for the Louvre; an inarticulate ** No,"" 
was all the answer Imogen could return^ . 
k5 
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The chevalier^S having ordered back the 
carriage, his cdnference at such a moment 
with their lady, ^er remaining so long 
atone after bis departure, and the state in 
i*hich the groom found htr, aflforded a 
subject 6f anmziemeat aad surmi^ to aH 
l!^r domesticaw Tbe rumour sooti reached 
th0 ears of Beatrice, who, with all the af^- 
fectiodat^ impetuosity of d Provencal, rush- 
ed into the room where her mistress stJH 
sat weeping, and e^cclaimed : 

"Blessed saints ! my lady, what is the 
" matter I HowU it possible to cry with 
•* such a wreath of diafaonds on one's 
'^' he^ ? WeH^ what every body says 
*• must be tfuejif tiot that I ever believe a- 
^* word that is said in the servants* hall ; 
*• but il ever a chevalier in the realm 
^ should prevent me going to court, were 
** I a countess, why then my name is not 
^ Btotriee. The whole world ones shame 
^ ofl him for a cro$s severe guar^iam and 
^' (naioy a fine hai^dsocne youag nQb)ena«m 
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^^ would be glad to be in his pkce thid 
*^ moment, which monsieur Francois him- 
" self told me : not to speak of his being 
'^ an heathen, an infidel, and a hugonot;/ 
** which every body fcnows^ atid mpfeover 
• *^ that he would as soon do ^ gopd turn 
" for a Turt or a Jew as a Christian. But 
*^ sure my lady must be ill! — holy St. 
** Barbara, what a pale cheek is here !'* 

*^ I am ill,*' Said Imogen faintly, and 
endeavouring to give another turn to ih6 
auspicions of her servant. 

" What, lady, a sickness about the heart, 
^•' I warrant?*' returned Beatrice. 

Imogen skook her head, and wept 
afresh. 

** Poor dear lady,^* exclaimed BeMrice, 
" that is a vvoful disorder : I had a cousin 
" who died of it, although be wore a sca- 
" pular round his neck which had be^iv 
" rubbed to the jaw bone of St- Paul. It 
" came oft alt of a sudden ^(icP he had 
** finished fil game of quoits, by whifch he 
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*^ lost the last farthing he was worth. He 
" died shortly after, and his poor children 
*' are now begging through the world : 
** Christ be good to us !*' 

Imogen arose, dried her eyes, endea- 
voured to conceal her emotion, and desired 
Beatrice to give orders to the porter to 
deny her to all who should call. Beatrice 
looked surprised, but flew to obey her; 
and Imogen, collecting the papers which 
lay scattered on the table, retired to her 
boudoir; and, having divested herself of 
all her orna^ments, Sf)ent the rest of the 
day in pacing her chamber with that rest- 
less agitation, that vague and desultory 
state of mind, which can repose on no one 
point of reflection, which can form no de- 
terminate plan of conduct. Thought rush- 
ed after thought in tumultuous enaction, 
and chased each other down as they sue- 
cessively arose. . . 

At the usual hour a sumptuous dinner 
was served op ; and Imogen, to avoid the 
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sarcniscs of impertinent curiosity in her 
domestics, descended to the sallon a manger. 
A number of covers were laid, but for the 
first time laid in vain ; for Imogen for the 
first time dined alone. She shuddered as 
she contemplated the solitary splendour by 
which she was surrounded ; and having 
trifled with some sweetmeats, which a tear 
n)ore than once moistened, she arose and 
passed on to her own apartment, amidst a 
numerous range of domestics splendidly 
habited. 

* The grey light of a winter*s evening, 
the faint beam of an almost extinguished 
fire, which burnt in a brasier of a beautiful 
antique form, dimly lighted up the room, 
which Imogen still continued to pace with 
an undeviating step. The magnificent 
sallon a mangpr^ the sumptuously covered 
table, (he crowed of luxurious and indolent 
domestics, still haunted her conscience: 
while the sickly train of misery, the im- 
prisoned tradesmaD^ the impoverished far- 
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mcr, the bankrupt merchant, and the op- 
pressed pea8ant, rose in sad soccession on 
her memory. The forms of De Beauvil- 
liers and Dc SorviHe closed thd Tisiortary 
procession which remorse had conjured 
Dp. The gloom seemed to thicken round 
her. With a mmd almost frenzied she 
flew to the saloon : it was brilliantly illu- 
minated) but h was empty, and darkness 
still hung on the mrnd of its solitery mis« 
tress. The porter as usual sent in bis 
book ; two names only were registered in 
it during the day, the names of an ingrate 
and a creditor, Pe Servin and De Sancy* 
Imogen trembled as 'she read, and returned 
the book in silence. The agent's letter, 
which she expected would have enabled 
her to cancel her debt to De S^ncy, had 
now arrived, but what bad been its Gon- 
tents-*-*8he shuddered to remember I 

W^aricfd by the agitation 6f mind and 
bbdy she had Sustained) she retired early 
to bed^^^but not to rest# Consoienca, Kke 
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the hag of midnight's witching dream, 
still pressed a deadly weight upon her bo- 
som ; and even in the transient repose 
which exhausted nature snitched from woe, 
the visions of rqmorse hovered round her 
pillow, and chased the spirit of clumber 
that wodd have lulled her carea teto mo- 
mentary oblivion. 
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^ CHAP. XXXV. 

Un alma grapda 

E teatro a se stissp. dla en segretto 

S* approva e si condemna 

£ placida e secure 

Del volgo spittatore Taura^non cura. 

Mbtastasio. 

Left and abandoned by ber velvet friends. 

SHAKSPEAREr 

The next morning Imogen arose, rather 
wearied than refreshed by the short and 
harassing slumbers of the night; unable ta 
form any independant plan of conduct, 
while the faintest hope of awakening an in- 
terest in the bosom of De Sorville lived in 
her own. So long accustomed to repose 
on his better judgment in every exigency, 
and, till within the-last two months of her 
life, to be guided by bis opinion and go- 
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verned by his advice, she could now decide 
on nothing until she made one struggle to 
regain that inestimable friendship, which 
she had never so justly appreciated as at 
the moment she feared it was lost to her for 
ever. She therefore determined to write 
to him. But how reconcile the proiid and 
haughty spirit of the past day's conduct 
with the contrite and bumble feelings oif 
the present ? After having written and 
torn several notes, Imogen contented her- 
self with sending two suppliant lines, 
bathed with her tears, and dictated in real 
anguish of heart, requesting he would in- 
dulge her with half an hour's interview that 
evening at six o'clock. * The laquais to , 
v^hom Imogen delivered this billet de- 
manded, in the name of the coachman, if 
it was his lady's pleasure the carriage 
should be got ready ? " Certainly not*' was 
Imogen's impulsive answer, but the reflec- 
tion of a moment induced her to recal her 
words, and the horses were ordered to bo 
immediately harnessed. 
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At a moment when a tboasand vague 
and gloomy presages^ jfloated on the surface 
of her imagination, every incident, every 
circumstance, received its colouring from 
their predominant hue j and no fcm^k visi* 
tant bavifig called on her the Receding 
day, and onty 4wo giddy and in€on»derate 
gkis the day before, i^c fancied that ber 
not btvftig appeared abtosd fiSnoe tbe/^m 
of the ducbesB de Montoaoren^, and ber 
idMfcnce frdm the court lottery, nai^sii^^ 
tioa the mmofirs of nralice, end cmiete^ 
Mftoe tboie reports which e^vy trai etei^ 
day broaching to her disadtefttagd* £n^ 
de^onring,^ therefore, to chase the ^badbir 
of affliction from her brow and the traceit 
of remorse fro^ri ber countenance, she en- 
tered her carriage, and drove to the hotel 
de'Montmorency, concealing her face with 
ber veil, fearing lest in evcEB' eye she should 



meet the supplicating glafiS of a creditor, 
or the reproachful looks of one whom*he 
had injured* As soon as her avant cou-^ 
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rier bad announced her arrival at the hotel 
de Montmorency, the porter said •^his, 
" lady was ftot at home ;'* when the car- 
riage turning round the courts Imogen cas^t 
heruy^ towards a balcony that ran along 
the front of the hotel, ami beheld the do* 
eheis de Montmorency leaning over the 
btlaitriKie with several ladies and gentler 
men, among v/hom she cyscovered the la- 
dies d*£ntFfl(gae« and de Beuiji^ and the 
maAjoiade Saney : they coldly Feturned the 
transieat glance of tls^ solitary viaitor» but 
tefok no fiifther notice of bcr. 

In^Qgen sunk back in the oarriagey and fi 
fueling of mortified pride, ibr a mgoxent^ 
awallowed up every other. Unknown to her- 
self she was carried to the hotel defielleisle* 
She had given previous orders to be driven 
there J and though now unfit for every so- 
ciety^ she had not presence of mind to 
countermand her orders until the carriage 
sto^jt at the door. She to whom but a few 
days before every door flew open now felt 
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a momentary satisfaction that even one ad- 
mitted her. 

The marchioness dc Belleisle^ from being 
once so renowned for her gaiety and 
charms, had now become a professed devo- 
tee ; and when Imogen was ushered up to 
the apartment where she received her levee, 
she found her surrounded by priests, abbes, 
Jesuitical monks, and female bigots. . 

The witty and agreeable bidiop de 
Roucnne stood close to the door as Imo- 
gen entered it, and she gladly stopt to 
chat to him, and to sj3are herself the trouble 
•of forcing her way through the crowd by 
which the marchioness was surrounded. 
After some indifferent conversation which 
she, with difficulty, endeavoured to sup- 
port, she fancied that the usually free and 
easy manners of the bishop laboured under 
some restraint ; that his answers^ were more 
incoherent ; bis air confused ; and his eyes 
were constantly turned towards the com- 
pany, whilQthe position ^^he stood in con* 
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cealed it from her vie\V. Anxious to learn 
the cause of his abstraction, she turned 
round, and observed every eye fixed on her- 
self, while every ear seemed to lend its at- 
tention to a person, who, in a low voice, was 
speaking to the lady de Belleisle in the cen- 
tre of the group. 

The words " a {x)or novice of the order 
** of St. Dominick** met her ear distinctly, 
and the circle giving way,.the forms of the 
lady Magdelaine de Montmorelle and the 
father Anselme saluted her eye. She saw, 
she heard no more. The mortification of 
her feelings had now reached its climax, 
and she would have sunk to the earth, but 
the arms of the good bishop received her. 
Touched with the tenderest compassion, 
while others gazed on her only with cu- 
rioBity or triumph, be conveyed her to her 
carriag'etf The freshness of the air revived 
her ; she wept and pressed the hand of the 
bishop in silence. ** I pity you from my 
" soul," said he with emotion^ " and will 
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*^ persist to the end of time in believing 
** you innocent/* 

•* In believing me innocent !** repeated 
faintly tbe astonished Imogen ; but be had 
returned to the house, and the carriage 
drove on. Imogen threw herself back, and 
remained in almost a torpid state until 
roused by the carriage being blocked in 
between twoothetfs. The one was empty, 
but the other bore the arms of the lord 
high constable, and was filled with the la- 
dies whom Imogen had seen in the bal- 
cony. She now timidly shrunk back to 
avoid their inti;tisive glances, when the 
carriage door was burst open, and two fe- 
rocious looking men putting in their heads, 
one of them, with a Stentorian voice, ex- 
claimed: " Come,lady, alight if you please, 
** there is an execution laid on your-coaoh 
** by monsieur le Texier, the maker/* 

Imogen sat immovable as a statue ; the 
ladies stretched their necks out of their 
carriage window, dnd her servants began to 
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expostulate with the two officers of ju8ti(5e, 
one of whom had got into the carriage, 
while the other held the lock of the door 
in his h^nd. A mob now collected round 
the vehicles; and it being generally under- 

♦ stood that it was the magnificent equipage 
of the celebrated countess de* St. Dorval 
\vhich had been seized on for debt, some 
contented themselves with looking in at 
the carriage window, and walking away 
with a shrug of compassion ; and others 
remairied to see the business out, loudly 
<lcclaring " that it was easy to make a 
" figure at other folks' expense.'* 

A gentleman now advanced from amidst 
the crowd, and, with a respectful air, in- 
treated the countess de St. Dorval would 
permit him to place her in the empty car- 
riage, which be ordered to draw up close to 
her own, until this unpleasant mistake 
could be settled. Imogen, confused, over- 
whelmed, bewildered, suffered him to lead 
her out of her own carriage and place her 
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in the other. As she passed to it, she ob- 
served De Servin among the crowd, who 
qoldiy bowed to her, apd then turned to- 
wards the ladies in the carriage with a 
sneer. . 

. This little incident operated like an 
elixir on the fading spirits of Imogen ; this 
instance of human turpitude, of depravity ,^ 
and ingratitude, weighed against her own 
errors, made them appear but a feather in 
the scale. With some degree of compara- 
tive self-satisfaction, she turned towards the 
stranger to thank him for bis humanity and 
attention, and discovered him.to be the lord 
de Chateauneuf, at the expense of whose 
appearance and character she had amused 
herself with the witry marquis de Sancy on 
the day of her first appearance at court. 
Her transient beam of self-complacency ex- 
pired, and with great difficulty she assured 
him of that gratitude she so profoundly 
felt. At the same moment, one of the offi- 
cers of justice mounted the coach-box of 
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her carriage, and drove it away amid.t tbc 
loud huzzas of the mob ; while' the vehicle 
in which De Chatcauneuf had placed bef 
drove towards the hotel de St, ©orva!, (oU 
lowed by her servants on foot. 

in spite of the sttfiferfogs^ the trials^ the 
mortification she had this day undei^ne^ 
one faint ray of hope smiled on the gloomy 
horizon of her fele-^the faint e^ectation of 
a propitious answer from the cbevaHer die" 
SorviJle. As soon as she reached her^own 
apartment, to which she hurried the -mo- 
ment she arrived at home, she sent for the 
laquais whom she had intrusted with b^ 
1>illet t he gave her a letter; with trembling 
hands she opened it — it was her own/ 
Unable to speak, she looked up in her ser- 
vant's face^for an explanation t he said he 
had called at the gentleman's house where 
the chevalier resided j that he only fbuiid 
there the house steward and a femme <le 
charge^ that from themhe learnt the family 
had gone to their scat in Gutenne tvo 
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days back ; and that-early on *that mornifig 
the duke de Beauviliiers had called in a tra* 
veiling carriageon the chevalier de Sorville, 
who went off with him, the chevalier's ser- 
vant having ^t off the night before with 
feis luggftge^ and that they believed the 
chevaliefsand the duke were going to Eng- 
land. 

^ Then I have not a friend on eartb," 
exclaimed Imogen, in. an accent of despair, 
and, unmindful of the presence of her ser- 
vant, burst into tears. " The god of good* 
^' ness forbid !'* said the laquais, wipiog his 
eyes ; " it were a pity of pities that you, 
** lady, should want a friend yourself, who 
** have been^a friend to so many." . - 
. Imogen shook her head and wept bitterly; 
tjie laquais retired with a bow lower than 
usual, and monsieur le Brun entered at 
the same moment without any bow at all. 

Tt^ steward was laden with papers, which 
he threw down on a table before Imogen : 
^f these area few small bills, lady (said |ie) 
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*^ which people have sent in to-day who 

*^ would never have thought of being im- 

*^ portunate bat for some ugly rumours 

** which are beginning to circulate on 

*« every side ;. and beside, here is Etienrie 

** th6 valet de place, and Adrienne the 

** avant courier, and Ambrose and Robi- 

** chon, my lady's head grooms, and mes- 

** sieurs Bernardine and Eustaches, the 

^* two first laquais, who all demand their 

" discharges or their wages/*—- *^ They 

^^ shall have both,'* said Imogen, in a tone 

of firmness. — '* Marry, here are their ac- 

•* counts, lady; they have been more regu- 

** larly kept than paid, that is certain," 

continued monsieur le Brun, turning over 

the leaves of a large book. " As for my- 

** self I am willing to continue the faithful 

** servant of my lady countess, if it is her 

*' good pleasure, although I have the offer 

" of an excellent situation from the lady 

*5 governess of the royal household, with a 

l2 
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^* chance of being made one of these days 
*' a yeoman of the buttery." 

** Monsieur le Brun," said the countess 
de St. Dorval haughtily, " leave your own 
'^ account with those of myotherservafits; 
** send me all the books, bills, ^nd papers 
** you have of mine at present in your 
*^ hands^ and inform my domestics they 
'^ shall all be paid and discharged before 
•^ to-morrow evening." 

*^ All, lady ?** repeated the steward. 

** All,*', returned 'Imogen, '' with the' 
" exception of the fevy persons I brought 
" with me from Provence and tl>e laquais 
" who just left the room ; with them it 
** shall be optional to remain or go." 

" And my lady's humble servant ?*' 

** Shall be among the frsf to depart," 
said Imogen, with a tone of decision. 

Monsieur le Brun shrugged his shoul- 
ders, bowed,* and retired. In a few. mi- 
mites he returned with the rest of the ac- 
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counts he had in bis hands ; be laidthenni 
before Imogen, repeated their vast amount 
with a significant air^ and then endea- 
voured to expostulate with his lady. 

** Moivsieur le Brun," said Imogen, 
^ you may retire.** The mortified steward 
^l^yed* The heart of Ihe oppressed and 
fuft^iiQg Imogen w^s too f\^l\, her pride too 
4^ly wounded^ ber feelings tpo dread- 
fyAly h^^raM'by tb* ingratitude of thfw* 
w\u} b<^ r^vel)^ in the comforts' bpr libcr 
ra) he^t bM delighted to lavish on tb^nb 
wh6 kjBL^ sp long enjoyed those luxqr4e$ 
b^rtboqghtless bounty bad provided tbem^ 
to enter into any argument with her faith<- 
less steward ; besides, that every reproacb 
she would have pointed at him must have 
aimed an oblique opprobrium at herself. 
** Well,'* said she, " may a niercenary dor 
** mpstjc have slumbered over the interest 
*' and betrayed the confidence of his too- 
" confining iftistressj when she herself fa» 
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^* voured the cheaf, and became the wiH- 
•* ling accessary to her own ruin.'* 

It is under the pressure of great and 
sudden exigencies that the facitlties of a 
strong and conDprebensive mind awaken to 
a full sense of their own power. The spell 
of golden prosperity which, like the tori 
pcdo's touch, luHs the object of its inftuence 
into soft and senseless slumbers, once brO^ 
ken by the powerful decharm of unexpecti 
ed evil' or sudden afflictions the energies 
of the superior but long dormant soul 
rouse into boundless activity, and genius^ 
(emanation of heaven !) eVen though tor- 
tured from ks nativfe bias to a foreign 
courscf, and forced from the soaring flight 
of its elevated views to the humble level of 
common-place concerns,-still betrays itself 
fruitful in expedients and successful in 
■effort to obviate or to vanquish thbse 
evils which mere intellectual mediocrity 
M^ould shrink from encountering, or submit 
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to rather than oppose. Abandoned by the 
world, equally deserted by her enemies and 
her friends, thrown upon herself for counsel 
end exertion ; the mind of Imogen re- 
volved into itself,and became armed against 
all the contingent evils which hung with 
impending ruin over her head. Firm 
and cdlected, she determined not only to 
oppose but break the shock : as when the 
CMOiQtsotent eye of nature beholds the dis- 
tant gathering cloud surcharged with the 
electric flame that threatens violatioa to 
the harmony of her system, suddenly^ ^ 
interposes her watchful power^and by ond 
great and extraordinary effort restores tfa^ 
equilibrium to the scale of universal 
order.. 

With a calm and steady circumspection 
Imogen now examined the state of her 
afixiirs, including the past^ the present, and 
the future circumstances of her life ; then 
with one heart*exbaled sigh to the memo* 
ry of that pure, that noble frieadship she 
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t 

kad for ever fcnfeited, witk a stgb (ess artt» 
calale but more profound^ breathed m 
tender an^gimh to the dear and soft reop)^ 
' IbetioD of that once atl-perTadUng eeoti^ 
mcnt wbidar erea in the grasp of misery^ 
m the netormng strength of he roism-and of 
vurtcie^ slfll dwabened one ^iirft tbriU j^ 
mpkm9 00 the tliDOSC tocpid nerve < of 
b&$5 aire sbooL off the ^ bftvings W hfii 
^^ weafenesdi^" j»d dcvotGd werji aiergy df 
ktff ateong viiaid to the rcUieml of ber 
aiaifSk Among the briUidrnt znd faaeioi^ 
iog a«coaiplKhiD«i^ vvibich art and soeooe 
ba4 kvzd»ed an ber^ ber gnardosi had 
forced: obe hntnble bnt nece^ary acqaire^ 
tM&L He bad made her an excellent ac« 
comptant^ ^nd Imogen now, for the first 
time, iterived a 8criou3 benefit from her 
arithmetical skill* Having arranged ajU her 
papers, looked over her books, and exa- 
mined even the minutest bill and most tri« 
V ,ai account, ^e made Herself mistress of 
the full amount of her debts% She theft c)(^ 
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MmifitA feer Wttt^^wil, and rendered the ge- 
««r^i«talte erf" H&r tfffb?i% the object of her ^ 
iinmildkt<^'0M9ideratk>n. 'Those' shadows 
whitdi remorse, sens^Uity, a'nd amaize* 
inent htfdfCMt ^r Vhe perceptions of her 
Moftd^^THfid ' gradually- ^aporated; and 
lAe feltiJthajfe hoover' ^Ve^ed down by im- 
ncditoe 4li»t^^, hdwevcr importuned *by 
heainy'riffd'pteyeiit derrlands, this source of 
»o<WiligiCo\)rW*be but transient, (although , 
ftbe M»io^f sM%i*)gfVooTit would be etef nal,) 
^for^bihbugh now wHhout a Hvre in her. 
fK>i9es{^^ afKl indebted mahy thousandsr» 
she Witi yet mistress of a noble and rising 
•properl^y, which though not immediately 
wast be inevitably productive, even though 
Ckhe prevaitecj on the ohevaliter to accept oF 
that partttidn- which, according to her fa- , 
tber's will; shcrhad justly forfeited, since she 
was the efficient cause of the dissolution 
pftSkcM pwjectdd AlMance, 

To remove, therefore, the acute distresses 
of the impending hour was the object of 
h5 
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her anxiety and coosideFatiof). , Ptese^ed 
of as mudtjudgment as refilled Afotey;i^ 
knew the fult value o^ber feea^Atiful.f^oer 
tion of p^tings,. statuary,^ eoim^ natin'al 
and art|^talcuriositiq9y im. fk^^^nftkhr^ 
such an immense es&pemse^ alie bftdibraogftit 
from I^ly. Tbe bills that layJiegim bfer 
fatally convince^ be? ftf tbc grcdt wteei of 
tbejeweh, plate^ and furiMttH^fu^ieb afae 
Jbad pijrcbased, l»fsi4^ irhi^owbkd^jliad 
desocnded t&faer by ml^xitan^;^ #fKl *ki 
.iffbat manner to transmit these t?iph,|>osses* 
sions into specie^ to answer the pi»t:|x>ses^of 
present exigeocy, she wa& still revd?iiig in 
hew miod on tbe evening of Ibat day her feel- 
ings bad encountered so many mortifying 
trials, when Jaques> the laqjaais already 
mentioned^ entered the room : cautiously 
closing the door after bim,^ he advanced 
.with a respectful bow^ and demanded, ^^ if 
**.the porter bad received orders t^ deny 
<< his lady to every person who should 
« call." 
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^* That were uimeces^ry, I believe^*' 
said Imogen, with a sigh; " ba^ any one 
?* caHed, Jaques?'* 

** Nat a cbri^an soul, lady, save an 
^' d<ler]y gentleman who is now waiting be- 
" low in the gr^it baH to know if my fcidy 
^* wili do htm the honour to admit him on 
** very particular business/' 

*^ Knowest thou not who he is, Jaques ?'^ 
detm^fd Itnogen, somewhat sarpmed 
at the lateness of the visit* " Marry, no, 
** lady! not I! but be seems a person 
^* of no great condition, an4 very feeble 
** withal, poor souL" > . t 

^ Some unfortunate creditor,'^ thought 
Imogen, sighing; *^if^ Lmust not dieny 
^^ him an audience. He at least has? a 
^* right to complain, and Ijto listen^ though 
'^ I cannot for the present alleviate.** She 
^ben de^ed Jaques *^t6 shew thegetitle^ 
^ jnanup.** : ^ 

Jbques opened the .door j„ thten after. ^ 
tnpmdit's pause closed it, and advanced. 
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tl'jith andtlfei' bow, to Imogen. <*Mylady,^ 
aaid he> *^ «^ill piifdon tfce freedom of > her 
^* servant, but rny heart mi^ves me with 
^ roapQct to tbf^ stranger^ for, the holy 
* ' teiat^ gqavd ua from evM 1 1 do bettii^ he 
^ a ncithef beftcr nor worse tbah a Jev^, 
^ aitd I trow toy lady mig&t bavesoiiie<Av 
^ jectibn.'* . 

^ NoAcintl^ least, good Jaqttfis^^ said 
ifnogen, with a £unt snailei *' yotim^ri^ 
f^ mail), bb^^ever^ in the aotichdmber JUiim 
^ tilbedefwts;' 

Jaques dopertc^d, and in d few naiimtes 
Returned with the strangei:. - ' 

It y9BS a ^gttre of naoottiooti interest 
that now presented itadf to the eye of lau^ 
ges: the stranger seetvied weig^d down 
by year^ wtd ]Dfirnr>tty ; his thtn form was 
wrapt in a long black maotle^ hm hcit at^ 
iBOSt concealed by a prc^aion of g^tsy faair^ 
and his fkywmg beard descendiqg to his 
girdlc,^ white with the snowof age ; be was 
^|B|Mml% a long white atafi'f he bowe^ 
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low, »d accepted) without ceremony, of 
the ciiaiip wbicH Imogen presented him.. 
Tbe^^di» bb^peof a wood fire flashed on the 
whiteness of his hair and beard^ and tinged 
his sallow c*ieek with a faint glow^ thongb 
it did not tender his featni*e8 discefnible. 
Imogen, almost «we»struck, remained for a 
moment silent, then politely inquired intd^ 
the nature of his^feusine^. fn a low wcAcc 
and foreign accent he replied, *^ to sefve 
^ yo», young l^y ; the world,'* he added, 
after a short pause, " calls me usttre/^he* 
^* caase i hav0 enriched myself by rclicving^ 
•* the neceiBsities of those who, by their own 
** tmgoarded and careless liberality, by tMe 
** vilany of others, or unavoidable misfori 
" tunes, hfiiva been plunged in pecunrat^ 
" difRculties. That world which calunfi 
^* niates me^ which has ruined jotly no# 
•^ triumphs over the destriiction it has 
^ oaused, and sends forth the talfe of 'tSy 
*^ undoing bj a thousand tongues. Yoii 
^ aM hi dcl^t, lady, bet you ttre* honest • 
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^* you have property > /have money^ and the 
** law provides equally ftwr the security of 
" the borrower and the lend^ ; need I say 
♦* more?" , 

, The profession of the. poison before her 
now at once struck on the apprehension of 
Inaogen ; his character, she tbought^ist once 
l^y open to her. It appeared a union of 
worldly prudence and integrity, and while 
she felt greatly shocked at the publicity, 
which rumour bad already given to her 
distress, ^le was pleased that it had been the 
ineans of raising iip for her a source of re- 
tlief which, though literally but a necessary 
CviJy iipder the. influence qf her present 
f nootions appeared to her a positive good. 
Interested by his appearance, touched by 
bis n>iinner, Imogen, in a tremulous tone^ 
replied, ** I eagerly embrace your offered 
•* services; you do me justice in believing 
<^ I a^ honesty though impruident^ and that 
^* it is oot from want of principle b^t from 
V a want of a due excrtioaof my ow:n v^m^y 
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^^Jhnd a blamableiitglfgeTicd of my afl^w, 
^ ithat my present ^jrfficulties arisci" 
I ^' And yet,'* ^aiH the usurer, " feven in 
,*5 my humbte:walk of life the ruolCMlfr df 
^i tbeiaafyde firt.Dorval^jpeniiMr, bfcr wit^ 
^^* bertaledt^teive'i^eaabed.me/V :: "• 
i A : faint f hectic of/^ lingering ambition 
tinged the p^le cheek o^ Imogen. ** The 
*:* world/' said sh^y j^jali^'ays speaks in 
" terms of ex^ggenatioift, and the faults or 
.** the- perfections of the object of its capri- 
" cious notoriety are.always viewed in. a 
*' magnified aspect. Although I did pos^ 
** sess those talents asci^ibed to mc, IfeSr it 
** would be no inviolable: security for the 
** prudence of my conduct^ for •geniua it* 
** self is bot inseparably: connected with 
" that plain senseof which prudence is the 
^ IcgitTRKite ofFspi^ing." i 

The fire emitted a tran^ent flame^ and 
the eye of the usurer as it met the glance of 
Imogen sparkled with a beam that seemed 
not coeval with tbe snow of his beard. 
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•♦ And what lady/* ai^id'hc, ^ may be the 
** amoufit of the sum yoa. require?^' imta^ 
gen railed ibr^Hghts* Tbe jasurerheg^ed 
lob be penmitted to wear hrs bat, unable/ 
fmm. ihc^wcakrusBkofhh eyds> to encoanter' 
the blaze of th&tflqBcnsrattd Iaiogcfi> as 
0oon as thi^y oppeirdd^ dncw a paper ^m 
hcf cscriUariand [iresentiog It to hini^ said," 
^ Ibis 19 'iiB .acebuttt pf what I owp, wbic4i 
^* ifidpdof'the amotthtof what 1 wwot.'' 
- ThaJUsiir(kr^ot ori his spectacles^ looked 
delibenoitely over t!be papei^^ shook bis bead^ 
«;id tetuanddit to'Iinogen. 
*; ^ ill ja.a great deal," satd Imogeo, an- 
x)oinlj^,^)hboi^lDhaye plate, jcwfels,. fi>rni* 
^*l tuxre^ ^md' pftintings^ ttthkh cost ^tir 
F timeslheaiun, and if I could dispose of 
Vitbemr-r'^-; . •.• 

The usurer drew b^ck in apporeint riur- 
Iwtte. i **^ And why, lady;'' said he, ^*.hot 
*^ borrow a stun oh your estate m prefer^ 
^ eoce i It wmdd at least be a less IjliiCDi- 
^ liatii^ modejof raiding coowey/* 
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'^ Pterbaps it wouldji^' said Imogen firmly, 
'* but wbea we have bumbled ourselves in 
*f tbe eyes of tbe worthy and tbe good we 
.^ are obi to besitate Ihe sacrifice of our 
'^ pride to tbe retrieval of our honour and 
^* integrity, in fe»r of^whait tha* part of the 
^, worJd.may say^ of whose opioioaEka-only 
^^ we should stand indepen^uii. Besides, 
.^' to^lbe candid widf) yon^ sbr, I do not think 
■^ IlNMre that right orec my prqpcrty you 
^ seem t«> infer. It was bequeathed me in 
^* tiTOt ibr a^ Mce ye* onbora, by. my an- 
'^ cestors, to be banded down tx> others 
^ fi^e and unincumbCTed aa.I received it ; 
** nor shall my sins be vimtcd on tbe bead 
^* of my successor. I must also iuforrti 
"you that upon the St. Dorval. estate I 
** have only in part a claim; my father 
** having.bequeatbcd the half of his pro- 
^\ perty to a gentleman in casQ of a certain 
*^ failure^ on my part, which has taken 
^^ place.*' Imogen smothered a risipg sigh, 
and closed her eye on the tear that would 
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have escaped its ^^ fringed cortain." The 
usurer walked away, then after a moment*^ 
silence returned and satd^ 

" A report of this circamstance, ladj?*, 
" has already reached mfe/' 

** You will fiod tny penonal property i*' 
Mid loK^Oi ^^ quite sufficient for the Mm 
•• I shall want;' 

ThetKuret begged to see her jfew«l9. 
Imogen produced them from a t^binet* 
** These/' said she, openii^ a box, . ** are 
** the family jewels bequealfiied me by my 
-** fetber. These I would not dispose oft 
" but I should be glad to borrow on them 
•^* what you could with safety lend untH 
.** I shall have it in my power to retrieve 
'' them, - ^ 

*^ Thcse;'^ taking out another castcet; 
** are the^jewels Lhave purchased myself; 
** they are, periiaps, less valuable, but 
•* they are more modernly set. * These I 
^* would gladly dispose 0(1. here is the bill 
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** <]f what tbey cost, I am sorry to Bay H is 
" not yet half-paid.'* 

The usurer looked over the jewels and 
the jeweller's bill ; then^ after a few mi- 
nutes he^tatton, he put his hand in his bo- 
Bom, drew out a leather purse^ and counted 
cut the sum ^edBed. Imogen looked 
amazed. ** I puircbase these/* continued 
the usurer, M > at the price they cost you, 
^* HWitely to.jajntrince you that :tbe cwS* 
*^ dence yon seem to place in a stranger will 
.^?) not; be betrayed, and-that ipy wishes to 
*' serve you are disinterested. As for your 
*' family 'jewels, lady, they lie under the 
** same objection as you have advanced for 
** the inviolable preservation of your es- 
'' tate/' 

*^ As for your statues and paintings, al- 
^^ though I am no great judge of such 
" things, yet I can form a pretty just esti- 
*^ mate-of their value; first, from their 

having 1>qen hitherto rare, and now be- 
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'• conaiog tbe£isbi(H) in Frauce, and next 
'* because tbcy belonged to tJbe countess 
" de St. DorvaK Viritk bas, as yet, made 
" but little progress at Paris, aJtboiigh now 
*\ it 18 beginning to be nniversE^Iy acfFeeted; . 
*' Yon baw lived in Italy^ I am told j yoa 
*^ ar^:an ^i&t; your tastie is esteemed 'm^ 
*' iailibte; gnd those xuhp havens tdir 
*^ }ud|g^»eM to chopse tbf tbeipsehot wiK 
^ gftye «ny (Artce for what youbave ahvody 
** cbosen* Xbe same argosient bolds good 
/^ vrilb r^sipect ta yo^r nmsieal insto^u^ 
<^ ro^riis^ (urnitare^ equt page% &c. &o. &e.^ 
" I wilf, thcuefope, give ypu what joa paid 
^* for tbemt without endangering myseff, 
*^ and yoa will be convinced that yoi> have 
" got into safe hands." 

** Not only into safe but liberal bands,'* 
^id Imogen, struck by the generosity of 
the granger's conduct,." and I gratefully 
^ cloacwUb your proposal/* 

** Bttt will -you bawe any objection to 
*^ have them put up to public sale?" de- 
manded the usurer* 
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** In my ow^ house ?** asked Imogen, 
feintly. ' 

^* Why 00, hdy, not in your own house ; 
" I wHl take an inventory off i:hem, and 
*' biarve them sent to mine, whcte my ne- 
** phew exercisfes the profession of a bro- 
*^ ker ; btit then, they must be publicly 
" known to be yours, or I should lose by 
*f the purchase.*' 

Between the pride and the rectitude of 
Imogen a momentary struggle took place ; 
but her nervous mind soon regained it3 
strength of tone, and the dignity of princi. 
pie soon obtained the ascendancy over the 
lingfering weakness pf proud but false de- 
licacy. 

" Be it so,'* she replied, in a tone of de* 
cisiqn. ** My demand for money is dread- 
" fully pressing. I have some debits of ho- 
" hour I am peculiarly anxious to cancel. 
•* My numerous creditors are incessant la 
^ their inryportunities, and even my own 
*^ dotnestics are become insolent from"*^ 
Imogen could not finish what she was about 
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to say, and in spite of every endeayoui* a 
tear dropt on the diamond cross she was 
absently rubbing with her handkerchief. 
The usurer took the cross from her hand, 
^nd bending his head oyer it murmured in 
a low voice, " precious gem!" then laid it 
down on the table, and turned his hqad to- 
. wards the -fire, A pause of a moment en- 
sued. The usurer then told Imogen she 
should have the money early on the follow- 
ing morning. ^* Then," said Imogen, **I 
^* wish you would take an inventory of the 
** valuables you are to have for it to-night/' 
To this the usurer consented. - , 

Accompanied by the usurer, who Crept 
feebly along by her side, followed by a page 
who carried a light, and by monsieur le 
Brum, who was to <lraw out the inventory, 
Imogen proceeded through the apartments 
of the hotel deSt. Dorval : her heart sunk 
within her bosom in spite of eveiy effort to 
support its weakness, as, by the glimmering 
beam of a solitary taper, she viewed those 
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^lendid but now deserted rooms, once the 
gay scenes of all ber triumphs and briffiant 
illusions. From tbe sumptuous iallon-^^ 
fftanger she passed to tbe elegant and well- 
furnisbed library, and from tbencetotbat 
favourite apartment where everything spoke 
to the: senses and the mind, through the 
medium of the happiest efforts- of genius 
and of taste. Here ber musical talents bad 
so often exerted their siren influence, and 
received tbe plaudits of a delighted multi- 
tude. Here she bad first received the duke 
de Bcauvilliers as ber guest ; and ber harp, 
whose tones she bad taught to. imitate 
tbe strain of her own awakened feelings, 
and speak to bis heart the impassioned lan- 
guage of her own, still stood as it bad then 
done in tbe centre of tbe room. Imogen 
involuntarily touched its chords; they re- 
tiumed a melancholy vibration. She recol* 
kcted the evening when De BeauviUiers 
had drawn tbe instrument towards brm, and 
produced a strain which thrilled ^^i^the. 
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dibrd of memory and awakened all its finest 
vibrations* Imogen leaned over the hafp, 
and hid her face in her veil The past 
flashed on her mind^ the present disap- 
peared* 

" And this harp, lady,'* said tibe usurer, 
touching the strings with his wand : they 
emitted a faint sound; Imogen started: 
'* shall we pat dowp this harp P* 

** No," said 'Imogen, *^ this I cannot 
** part with. It IS dear to me for a thou- 
** sand reasotis. It is the gift of a friend 
**^ also.** It had been given her by the 
chevalier. The moment when she had re- 
ceived it Was present to her. She was read<- 
ing by her father's side in the little portico- 
oftbc villa dePiora when it arrived from 
Florence, and the chevalier placed it before^ 
ber. The pleasure with which she press^ 
ed its chords, the delight which sparkled 
in the eye^ of her parent and her friend> all 
drose-to her'm6mt)ry. She was then inno» 
eent^ bappy^ atid^proud in the consoious- 



y Google 



ness of h^r well-tried virtue. W|iat was 
she now ? The contrast was too bumiliat-^ 
ing to her feelings. She could not conceal 
her tears, aod JesEvbg her sexvants and the 
usurer to finish the inventory, she retired to 
her boudoir ; ^^ De Sorville ! De BeauviU 
*l liers I" she pasnonately exclaimed, ^ why 
«« are you not here to witness the expia* 
^ tion of all my errors*'* 

In a short time the usurer rejoined her. 
He read over the inventory j of which, as 
he read, the stew^ard took ^ <?opy.. Then pro.« 
mising to bring her the money at an early 
hour the following morning he departed, 
leaving Imogen deeply impressed with the 
cdmost Atheriy interedl he took in her con- 
c€tMf the liberality of his sentiments, and 
the ancommon generosity Unth which he 
bad behaved to her on a point where her ig- 
norance of business might have left her 
wholljr at his mqrcy. 
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CH-AP. XXXVI. 

I Ab ! whither now are fled 

, Those dreamt of grediness^ those uosolid hopes 
Of happine9S ; tho^ longings after fame ; 
Those restless cares ; those busy bustling days ; 
Thosegay-spept festive nights ; those Teeritig thoughts 
Lost between good and ill , that shared thy Hfe ?<^ 
All now are vanish'd— Virtue sole surviTes^ 
Immortal, never-failing friend of man« 
• His guide and' happiness OQ high ! 

Tromsoit. 

Solitary and alone, Imogen passed 
the rest of this eventful day, resigned to a 
train of reflection, which no longer fluc- 
tuated between the goading recollection 
of her errors, and the wish, unaccooipanied 
b^' the means of reparation : flxed, resolved, 
she determined on paying off and di^cbarg* 
ing her servants the following morning, 
on assembling her creditors, and cancelling 
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ber debts; and having finally settled her 
iffinrs at Paris, to set off for the chateau 
de St. DorvaU hr from that world by which 
she had been betrayed and deserted, to pass 
the rest of her days in retirement, and from 
the reflection of that happiness she bestowed 
on others, steal one beam to illumine the 
gloomy hopeless aspect of her own des- 
tiny* •* My conscience appeased," she 
fiaentatty exclaimed, *^ the wounds of my 
** feelings cicatrized, if not heakd; my 
^/ princifdea restored to theil' d^ity ; my 
^ heart alone will remain unsatisfied: — 
*^ that heart OQ which alone I am, and e^r 
" have "be^iKdependent for every hope bf 
" happiness.** Imogen dared not pursue 
this dangerous train of thought. The 
strength of the heroine was no shield 
against the ICTwIemess of the woman ; and 
the soft instincts^of nature triumphed, for 
a moment, over the powers of reason ; her 
heart alternately glowed with the pure and 
elevated Mntiments of friendship and gra- 

^ M2 
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^itude, or throbbed with the feverish pvAs^ 
of ardent but disappotnted lj9ve. De Sor* 
v41|e and De BeauviWers lUernafady ffilal 
her imaginMion, until th« tender rtedleo* 
tton of the lover» aadttbe friend^ snfaaided 
in the sad and agonising coavtetion, that 
both were lost to her for ever* 

The next niorning at an early hour^ tUo 
usurer waited on her. Imogen^ at his re^ 
^uest, produced the bills of the varioaa artU 
cles he meant to, purchase^ and rcceiyed, 
in spite of some delicate ronsoiiatrafiGeSy 
the full sum she had pald> or was. to give 
&XC them. On her collectioo of paiattngs^ 
statues, &c* &c, she herself act th© price 
paid for theni in Italy; and her menage was 
disposed of at a valuation^ including faer 
carriages, horses, &c. &c. 

Imogen, in the course of the transaetkm, 
frequently expressed aurprise, gratitude, and 
amassement, at a conduct so disinteresleaUy 
generous. The usurer replied, \. i 

** My dear young lady, I perceive you 
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^* are apt to be led away by the ardbf of 
•* yomv imtncdiate feelings : wer-reaiibed 
f* by the world's *fraod, and still smarting 
*^ ^m its turpitiide^, ^u are imiaeed. tf 
*^ iMct wkfa an bonei^ imo^ and coostrte 
•^ mcfe i^oderation iQto gencroBitjr^buk. 
i '* tboogh by what I how pay yoa will not 
^^ Jbe tt {o^er^ tmst me I most be a gcunei^ 
^ fori&iiijare my own interest/ meiiolyib 
^^ «e^f ahotfaer,^ would ti&t be so mochjm 
« Virtue as a foHyr . a^»: 

SdRM9 oiid^ay Imogen bad fi natty j^fimb* 
^Hided ber buBiness with the uauaory fdnrd 
feed ved tbe amount of the purckaaei{ be 
had made^ which were to be carried dm^ in 
the dusk of the eVeniiiig; niean time anuiri- 
.ber of workmen were enfipJoyed in dospoik- 
ing the hotel dc St. Dorviil of those ;trea. 
Rures she had wi4h so much taste, so mu<^ 
trouble^ and soniuch expence/ enriched it 
• witfc. . ' •} ■ 

Imogen, as she looked. again over the 
lUBOQftt l[)f her debts^ aqd then eoantesltbe 
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gold which the usurer bad spread oo tbc 
tabic, for the first time fdt the Valve of 
tnopey. Her first concern was sow to 
fny off and discharge that nimiefoiis tnsin 
mt merceiiary and insolent doroeaiics^ wkoae 
luiurj, negligence, and extravagance, bad 
mo maturely tended to the derangemont of 
Jher circumstancea. "^SomeoftbeoiyOnorepo* 
IHe than others, who looked forward to the 
avvimlof those golden days whentbeyabouM 
again -bask in the sunshitie of luxpriooa in** 
^iiilgettce) begged to be retained » and lifers, 
.wl^.fafflareal personal attachment ta tbeir 
jmpmdent but libo^almistress^ entreated tp 
<serve her withoiAt any. gratuity ,: rather than 
•be discharged. Butlm<)gen^ withanheart 
too fiill to bear o^postubtion,. requested to 
be spared the. repetition of those firm re- 
aolveS) nothing could induce her to violate. 
-Of the immcnse^ retinue, therefore, that 
once surrounded})er,her establisbnicujl was 
aow reduced to Beatrice, th« two ^Ues ^e 
chambres she brought from Italy, her page* 
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one laquaiSy and an old family Coacb- 

The next day sbe assembled all ber •cre- 
ditors. Sbe beheld their number with ^ 
amazement and remprse, received them 
\iirith fascinating coroplaitancey alternately 
tinged witb the humiUty ot the debtof^ Kjid 
^hauteur .of wounded ^rlde. 

After the struggle of *a moment^ self^ 
possessed, collected^ and firm, sbe addressed 
them in an, eloquent and afteclihg manner, 
g;ave a sligbt outline of that conduct by 
which they.had been so much injored, and 
endeavoured to palhate its e;rror&, by plead- 
ing the inexperience of youth, and that san- 
guine confidence of character, which bad 
tempted her to repose the conduct of her 
domestic afiTairs into the bands <»f mcixe- 
nary strangers. 

" This attempt" (she added) " to ex- 
^ tennate what cannot be excused, I owe 
^* to the world in general, and to you in 
•^ particular^ who have been the principal 
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^ auflferers by my imprudence and folly.** 
Now Ibe tears swelled to bcr eyes, and her 
awakened sensibility seemed* to commu- 
nicate a soft infection to her auditors. 
Touched by her youth, her beauty, her 
eloquence^ and her distress, many of them 
laid th^e money efee had given them on tKe 
table, and b^ged still to be considered 
her creditors ;• while all refused the interest 
she so liberally offered. Imogen, however, 
bad at kst the pleasure of holding In faer 
hands the receipts in full for every thing 
she owed them, and those |)coplc whom 
the insolence of her domcstids had so fre- 
quently stimulated' to coercive measures, 
now 'retired invoking blessings on her 
head. 

. Her next and last consideration was to 
discharge her debts of honour. While she 
was looking over the memorandums she 
had made of them, the page brought Tier 
the following billets. * 



y Google 



*• A pres^ng demand obliges trtaderfloi- 
•^ sellfc d'Ehtragwfs fa ttouble the lady de 
« St.boi*ial for the trifling ^dm kist t6 
•« hcf 6^ the coairttfe a« Pf itoero, oil three 
« severiil be&wilfi.'* - 

. , -'- , ••■.!.-.... • , . 

. ' V, »IS*?'«?.W' 

*<^My dear countess^. , . ' 

•« YJtf !!«« rttfl frfWfc^lfjtori earth wha 
•* iM^fi^ yiatir misfoftune more than rny- 
•* self, and were it not fcJr that certam etv 
** q^ctte which the world imposes, nothing 
^ coeiftf^ |)r'i^^t^feb assuring yoa of my 
••^ sy*][^thy in ^i^ort. If you can with 
^ ^nycDnveriifehee' let fner have* the trifle 

* ^e ptaye(('^/ihd* yoii Ittsf, at LateqUe- 

* ti^fte/ydii^^in'irtl5nitefy 

^* You>s smccrelYr, 

M 5 
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B.ILLET m. 

** Dear Madam, 

.,** The other evening, at the Hotel dc 
^^ Morntmoreocy, the Goddess of pleasuce 
^ ^U4;ed me to a card^tiablei sbeitoked 
** her money-— I my ti(CMt;^and we bdth 
'^ lost. She was p^id in sterling pe^, but 
^< of the four hundb^ed enmniMsIt by Kert 
'^ one hundred ^ilt reitiiiiiai due to» dear 
** Qiadamy : ' 

o' ^ Yours most ob8e(}iiioti4f, 

>IIX£T iV. 

;^ '^ I baipQ, exiled twice al^j9ivr.^k>Qf^9 and 
^' twice have been deokd* Tou nastake^ 
^ beautiful Imc^n^ the purport of my 
^< visit ; it is not tbe imptttiinltka'^of a 
^ creditor, bu^ the hunoibfe,t(fe impMsioned 
*' soiicitaiions of a loveft yoa ^vade* I 
^ came not, enchanting womiAy tonake 
^ a paltry pecobiary cbn[l^'>b«t sacliJlily 
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'^ as love demaocis, and love alone can 

^^ grant. You are still opulent in all that 

^* is most precious and desirable ;— youth, 

^ *^ ; hw^Xj, genius, and tenderness, tn com-' 

\ ^^ . pfltitioii with these divine possesions pe« 

^■^, lisb ,ail the riches of the earth : the sor« 

** di4 world m ,un(wortby of you ; oppress* 

i ** , ed. )>y the malice of your enemies, be- 

^f-1! tpsyipd 1^ ll^ envy of tbqse who cidled 

u f* t^^maelves your friends, abandoned hf 

^ the too easily sated De Beauvillien^ de* 

<^ 9^^; by the cold phlc|^ati€ De Sor^ 

" '!! JV^h* there yet lives a heart devoted to 

<< you with all its energies ; there yet ex- 

<< ists one who only waits your permissipn 

/ *^ CO fiingml your feet bis fortune and bis 

■.^f.fete.^.v/ . - \. . .,.-,, 

I ,/;;.,,', ^. :,.^.^ .-, ..-:.. .^ ^l 

These faeBrt»wpi|Qding, lett^ drpppecl 

:0^hyout fiwm the trembling hands of 

||lM^(eo# /T^ bca^t^ul <viQiliber ia^gy |^a4 
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floDg over the world was now entirely wUb-. 
drawn.. -The reluctance witb which $h6 
had admitted those progrMHve firdof^ of it§ 
torpkole, which experi^ee hcmAy fereed 
en ber^ now no tong)^ c&i^ed to smooth 
the asperky of her disappointed hopes. It 
was in rain sH&endcavqqred^to'cKnglo the 
bosom of philaotbropy ; the irnKvidtid} io* 
mtmB of viee^ > cfepii^ity And fe^imdci 
s()e now witnessed, surrounded her as with 
a inist; and beyond this gloomy sphere her 
fteftng^ did Mrt-sufTer her to extend her 
Ipfew. T^p'CoM tinkn.dness of mademoi- 
sctfe'd!B«it¥ngu^, tbe-iiase ingratititde of 
De ScrVin^ struck bcriiiore than even the 
fetifriendly hegltgencc of mademoiselje d^* 
B^uil, gr the equivocal and scarcely under* 
albo^4h8«ik of De Sancy* 

Boriic aw«y wi*b the itrrpetuwstty^rip^cr 
feelings, she was at first going to write to 
ihem ^^ ; but how toiach the' hestrts of those 
who hftd gi^cn bcr such i&t^gih\t \ft6btft 
t^t (bey bad disclaimed - M feeUbg) iltt 
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imkmiltf } SllPfe, therefore, (wlieii fi^t htno^ 
. tion was somewhat subsiVl^d,) wrappW up. 
*be rts^tlve^^rfim dvtii U> takhy in their 
6wh respecfiVi rtflfette, J^cVieticteaing tttth f* 
ItMahlk sheet of pa^f, aa|]fat<*he«l htrf^i^ 
to the ladies d'Btrt^dgtlA**ihtf dfr Brbkt^ 
and^ Jai^es, to nfottfctettF^e Setfm nfifA thtf 
mirqate de ^itte^. ' '' " ' ' "^ 

And no^, fbir tlte first t?md;'*cf <*%<W 
* tom's ford sat Ughtly on HIa throne.** Hef' 
debts all paid, her Estate Umrtcitmb^fed; 
and a sum in her parse more th^n eq^ef i<t 
%he ^xpences of her jamrtti^ ttr Vtoitm^e ;f. 
prostratte ort iht ^lifh, »^ tlW glowirtg ^ff^ 
ffMisbftt tnetk sfM j^i^^^sou), sfce'df-^' 
feted up- her tfiabk^gnrifj^s Wtbat' l^^ng. 
who had not iWned ttom bef « tfe light 
** of his countenamic** when, waidcring^irf 
the dait riwizes bf-^ttWf, sh* hladittiplo^ed 
h^ ptDtfert^V ^hf^ ift eridiiw4*^^h«^^iffii 
Aose passiotts whfcB-swe<tt^n a?dd embHtct' 
life, which Fead to blifsfe Hrid tci^ i<» 
mtsery, futd given Ber ito a^ strtmg aw* 
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• The gretf^ ciuae of iicr ««tiirty 1^ 
dbtrett l^dng immt obt^atod, tbo iiifiirf «be 
bad dooe'to otbcfi being refiitred^ sbe bid 
ItiMrrto eranukio tato tbe coorco of tb«t 
At bad berSdf iOitato^ Tbe nfegkcti^ 
tbe total tdesertkm of all ber fMMde aiid 
many of ber aaalo friendfi^ (for still a nwo- 
ber of di$8ipated men of raefc and fiid»o& 
importuned ber dMr, bntjimportuned ia 
vaiOt) sbe bad hitberto ascribed to tbe 4e« 
rangement of ber affiiirs ; tbe festive ludl^ 
tbe midnigbt reve^ ibe iaotastk o^s^^e^ 
00 longer lure4 tbem fte ber b^ps^y'Mir 
oould sbe no^- expect a con^u^iofft^of 
that society wbicb only songbi bfcr^ ibrits 
own selfisb gralifieatkHif «i 

But^ now tM ber 0)^4 qk^^ from "At 
pnsssure of po^ant ^stre^, b^ ftbetpower 
to plume the drooj^t^wing irf* its kc#n^ 
but latesty'^bservatiop ; she perceived a 
secondary, cai^ ba4 iit%eMe^ ^ absaice 
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id^tk^m fltttteriog tnoUii mhiA W^ipi«ad 
their gilded J)iiiioas aroirad tl» heMsy 
fiamQ of fjior prosperous foftmm^ \mt fled 
ivitk fts e&tidctiofi/ . Tbe obKqiie btntt of 
^niadisxi\ci9dk d'Bntny^iQs^relitivetoberad* 
srtnture at lamt ; ttm louidalwi repoiM it 
bid ^ive0 jise ta; tfaeintfidiono CQOuneoti 
oml^^ h^rcodiilNtipnfSi^li)^ 
i^orftDcyi her fiftcrwards b^ioif dcoped ad* 
mttsDoe there: tbe wm^fm m ;vhich ^be 
hid. been received at the Mdlde BeU^e} 
the piiBieiice of the Udf Mi^elatoe, md 
tJbe bumilistiog hiatpry of the poor noirice 
M QL Domiaick^toU (ahe douht^ 80t| 
iritb many eaagge^tlnig ctrpiunstaQoei^ 
irtuch .malice was ready to in vent and pre- 
j^ce to receive : the anertions of tha 
bishop de Booeane, ** that he would per* 
^ aistki bdievtag her ifmocciiV imply-* 
^mg^htl^L h(& nmsipgttWr itt that.beltef ; to- 
gether y^ the Uhertiiikiii that breathed ia 
]>e Saiicy*8 ^I|et« and hlk ioaiaiiation that 
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*^^Vim,^ miir foi'c^ tic dreadM ccm-^ 
flbffm &ft^Mr Tftitni,-ffirtt she? wis less in* 
jurfdfW fmm&tbtlh iti fame, ile^ pceii* 
Wrfry ikffWft*slte thight, by th6 kstott of 

fifatfif1iftttexl#avagirlfte,yc^^ biitffct 

chaste 8iirfa<6 of htr'repvthkhn oiice iUttta» 
cif fty tWj feovttiobed brc^fh rf diBnti^/i 
tfce StshrtWy'of fcei* vtrtiic tmdehrbii^ in- 
ft> qiirestibrf'* and "tile pirity o( her tifci^^ 
lacter, fvot M^* iuApteted, bdt-'^etiied j 
fhis was a t bought tfiaH hafrowed" up titf 
Sooi ; tKh PrAfi an idM fhait Wl'ung tvit^ 
i^rtc'tthtftheiffk t ih\s was « tatsk oTsiiO 
ihnt)gbe^bTldalI^pOMfelr^faN(iviii«ib^ lim 
d6l\tBtt htttW6r«icrehtVaIj*fc,ii^ilfc frf^*ttr 
l^heftdffitreiciOtt'wtth^DcSartey^ hii^ fku 
qnetvt efkfeavtouts^ taVepti^s^ Hiat Voftltrtty 
of fW^nncw* i^htelr sjitoiij^ ftofi* ttlt? ittdo^ 
cehoet^ lief be*t, afrd ttef aiilrbattt* lW«lj^ 
Af hcrsip?«ts;^irf«, Vittevi^alf; *«i'1dft^Jiia 
tteHridt^ wttfrfWft AlWrffe BfeaaViffi6rS, w^rtrf 
iief begged of'Mr *er hekf^ftii^^ in rtfercy- 
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'^ to befsdf) rMl^r than in kmdoess to 
^^ bimy' oe>y il#«bed on bor^fpitid m ^.new 

ing d^<^cr> ov€r ^^biob :^W 4eli|:acy of 
fri^ab^ $h^^ regpcKi mystery^ tfti^CDiu 
8ciai4S.r$^t^i4e 9f bar ow^o prindp^si, tb«^ 
carjeless Meuittjr of b«r oiofn gi^lfi}68|i4)eArt> 

Those €ty<e9Jat€^ moistened wttb* tbe 
gra^^ious 4ew of sel^ppmbatioB m4 tfeturat 
ing peace, now dropped tears of anguish ; 
andUratliosbm^^IwIi kitdly heaved tbe sigh 
of gfoicefal eoiotion^ iiow throbbed with t be 
coiwahive8c]7ofbairt-fe)tdiigui$.b« Aban« 
dofted to this stale of dr^adiu] agitation^ 
Beati^ice found her mistress lying, on a 
coucb« The afFeotionate Proven<jal, since 
the derangement of hei* lady's afiltks bad 
been made' known to her, bad never como 
into her presence, but under the iiiftuence 
of the strongest emotion; and,tbougbtuneon- 
scious of any new sour-^ of suffering which 
^ Imogen bad to sustain, she now wept over 
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her in silence, then endeavoured to olfer 
«ome consolatory expressions of fature hope 
and hapfitness, and presenting her liady 
with a kt^ packet, said ^ that it had been 
**ieft by a serrant in grand livery,^ and 
** she did not doubt bnt it contained some 
!* good news,^ The idtea of Dft Sdrvillc, of 
De Beau viliiers, swelled to the heart of Itno-^ 
gen ; she called for lights, dnnxiissed Bea- 
trice, bi^oke the seals, and read as follows^ 

'^ Th iie L^ Cmftiess de Si. DirudL 

** An unknown friend takes the liberty 
** of presenting the enclosed to the lady ide 
*^ St. Dorval, in the anxious hope that the* 
<^ pleasing retrospection of her past Kfe 
'* will al^rd her the means of amusing 
•* away the solitude of her present exist* 
^ ence/' 

Imogen, in the utmost amazeniient, took 
up the inclofiure ; it was a small pamphlet, 
in the-title-page of which stie read, ** Bio* 
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^ ^phicdl Skctoh of tb|B cekbrated Coun. 

V t^ss de St< £> ^1 1 with a strilupg 

*^ likeness of tb^ lady 19 Ibe cbaracter 
** ,of P^^Qbe, «^ represeoted in tbe grand 
** ballet peripr med at tbe botel de Moot^^ 
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Tb^ likenei^ was iodeed strtking,^ but 
tbe df^jM^ attitude w^re ao iudelicate 9nd 
i^r^i^agant caricature. 
; Iipogep paused for a moment for breatb| 
tben pc^nting and agitated she ran bereager 
ejreover the few. pages, it contained. It 
uraa a 8candaIoc», but well- written libel, 
jCQptaininga series pf malicious inventions^ 
intermmgled with sucb plausive and aui* 
thentipated anecdotes, as to place tbe life 
pf the innocent, but imprudqnt, Imogen 
in a new light even to herself^ while the 
invidious fabrications of envy and malice 
were so brilliantly pointed by witty inu# 
eodo, so apparently sanctioned by well 
foun(kd authority, so artfully arranged, 
,and so humorously d^ineated, as inevitably 



y Google 



360 mt Munrtffi of 

to excite m the nadet ceotMipt firir th^* 
Subject of tfce v^6rk, and admifation for 
the talents oif tde in^gentoasanthor^ 
' Itrej^'esent^IibogetiasiMdeeitiosyMiy 
member of the eonvent of St. DcMnitrick^ 
who bad eloped during her novtcesfarp with 
« yoMig page, iti the Mr#r6e of a female 
tietotee of rank vrbo vitfitcid tbt» eoovenh. 
That she afterwards engaged id M-admiL 
tare, whteh kd her to the txtmp of Laoo 
in the dJsgnise oi'a miiMtref boy ; that ke» 
beauty attracted the notice ^ the ditke 

de B ', then batmi dt M— — J btit 

that, disgusted wHh her gallantriei^ h« held 
abandoned her, and she afterwarda beonne 
the mistress of , the old count de Stl 
D i ^ That the well koown rortiance 
of the count's character induced- him to 
educate his feir,. but illiterate, mi^ress^ 
for that purpose be carried her to the housfc 
of a philosophic friend near Florences, 
mrhere her estrabrdinary gemus, and the 
l^rcsafiidvantages she en|oytd,- soon madt 
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her mi9irm$ nf nil Xhm» brilKant aceom^ 
piisbiiiaate tp which ahe had been lately 
indebted for bfr fephiooo md pppularity : 
that ahe obtained Hucl^ inflocaae over tbo 
cQUDtx as.tp- induca hm tp pasy^ bar for a 
daughter he. bad' Ipat sof^e years .^forai 
OQ al^ the nobility p£ FJoreaci^r aad ita 
Migbbourhood... That on faia death«bad 
lie boiiiieatbed her hia whole ftMrtuo^ ; but 
tibal^^ ^^aiier de 8 ur ' bwing: w^ 
qef4ed ibe coi^at^ in berf e^ipr^Cio^a afiTe^^ 
tiona^ ahe had forgone the afJraivdouv o£ 
affluence for the enjoyments of love, an^ 
iMd Kved wUh her bo$t in thie «t0»oat (ri- 
lacyJJK aw?«talMroonthsaAtr;the cwfttffl 
deoea^t .Xhatb^ uMaliioconstaApy ^gain 
prfcvmled, and she : left the ab^ea of Tusr 
loaily forParifi ; that the ahawliier acpompa^ 
ofed her as:htr guardiatf and betrothed, biira^, 
band) thil hertbea»ty,het talents, her ricbesj, 
and lirt apparent prdpifety lof her^onduct>, 
s9on tendtred bet 1^ /^jeot of fitohionable. 
iddatry ; and that the king himself, t\t)s^ 
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the victim of imposition, or brfted by her 
smiles, had granted' her letters patent of 

nobility, with the title of St. D • iSut 

that her premature ruin, brought on by 
her boundless extravagance, and hei^ fei*- 
mcr Rfc beiAg revealed by a coihcidenfccr 
of circumstances and the unguarded im« 
propriety of her conduct, had now torn 
dway the veit of deception ; and that she 
no^ appearc^d^io the view of the woriA as 
the most finished and artful'' adventtiressr 
evei* registered in the annab of imposi- 
tion. ' 
The pan^pMet fell from the hands of the 
horror-struck ^Ins<>gen ; and when Beatrice 
entered the room a few minntes^after^ she 
fomid her la^y stretched iifieless on the 
ground, ^nd the blood flowing' from ber 
kh temple, which in her fall liad struck 
against the angle of ^e couch. Tbfe cries 
of the afllright^ girl brqugbt the few do-* 
mesttc^ the hotel €o«liiiied^'to1\er«6si$t» 



y Google 



ST. DOMINICK. 463' 

The unfhappy Imogen was conveyed to 
lied^ and a surgeon sent foe to attend her : 
he found the wound neither deep nor dan* 
gcrous, but her jwild and wandering eye, 
rimost bnrstitig from its docket, her bum- 
mg hands, her inflamed and scarlet cheek, 
and quickly throbbing pulse, declared his 
senseless patient to be under the influence 
of a raging fever ; which indeed, from the 
great agitation of mind and body she had 
lately indured, the irritability of her nerves, 
and the delicacy of her frame, had for some 
days been breeding in her veins. 

In a vast and ^bomy apartment, for they 
had carried her to the nearest, dii^ested of the 
light and elegant fbmiture which had irace 
dissipated its sombre appea(rance i supplied 
with a few heavy and cumbrous ankles 
drawn from the lumber-room, in which, 
three months back, they had been thr6wn; 
strecdbed on a large and comfbrtless bed, 
wboseheavy velvet hangings and ponderous 
canc^y were impregnated with the mould 
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^d must of time, oppressed by dUease, 
deserted by the ^orld^ abandoned by her 
friends, surrounded only by & few meiv 
cenary domestic^ lay the late gay, beao* 
tjfixly and: CQwrted countess de St. Dorvair 
in; nvbose ti^ia tke laughing Fleastircai 
wildly iroUckedy whose glance was courted 
by intarest, ^jt^hose smile was coveted by 
all ; a feverish hectic only glowing oa 
that chpek^wberc^ t|)e b]uah of health and 
bgiaujty so htply -spread its* crunson tints 4 
a,4ook of pious resignatton and meek* up^ 
complaining woe streaming from those Un^ 
goid eyesi from whpse qparkling radiance 
the torch of bliss seemed once to have 
sought, ite brightness* > 

f Without one endeared bosom to receivo 
the pressure of her aching hfad^ without 
one caressing hand to allcviste thc) agpny 
of her throbbing tempfes^. vithout one 
willing ear to r^ejy-? the miui;nHJfadi|>Uiflt 
of diooping weakness^ witl^out ona tender 
eye to eippl^ttii the silent, as)Mng'g)aiH:ie of 
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sickn^s arid of pain, for six days did the 
deserted Imogen languish through all the 
«ad successive stages of a burning fever, 
uniting a full consciousness of her deplor- 
able state to the most melancholy depres- 
sion of spirits and debility of mind. On 
the seventh her disorder had come to s 
crisis, and on the eighth- every hope of 
her immediate recovery was entertained. 

Youth and a good constitution finally 
prevailed over the powers of sensibility and 
disease ; 'and at the close of a fortnight 
laiogen was able to leave her chill and 
solitary apartment, and . remove to bef 
own less comfortless boudoir and bed- 
room.^ 

The surgeon who had been called in, 
attended he^ through the course of bet 
disofder with unwearied attention and sue- 
<?essftil ^*ill* Until the last week he had 
been accompanied by a physician, on whose 
opinion he seemed togrpund his own ; but 
from the day t^iat Imogen had left her 
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room they neither of them called. As 
soon as she was able to -write^ she 8ei>t a 
note to tbehouse where the surgeon lodged^ 
informing him that she meant to leave 
Paris for Provenee as soon as she was able 
to travel^ and requested tQ see him in the 
ipterim. ^ 

The next morning i|be reQeived thp fol^ 
lowing billet from him. 

^^ The countess de St. Poryal is reco- 
vered, and I am overpaid t—befpce this 
note will reach her baods I shall be on my^ 
way to Normandy. 

** Then there yet lives some human ity. 
in the world/' exclain^ed Imogen^ drop- 
ping a tear on the .note : ^' and deserted by 
*^ all those who call themselves my friends^ 
^* I ove the preservation of my life to the 
*^ benevolence of a stranger." 

The tide of health now began to visit 
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wact more the exhausted frame of Itpogeii; 
tier cheek agaio iainllf glow^ed with its 
f4cb colouring, and her eye sparkled with 
its vital beam. She endeavoured to banisfar 
from ber mind evei;y thing that could rousef. 
its dormant agonies: she thought not ol 
^t past, she spoke not of the presenft ; 
dte made no enquiries; she seamed only* 
anxious to commence a new era of estate 
•ence. * 

Beatrice, unasked, infoi^med her that na 
^lie had called during her illness except 
the old usurer, who on the first night of 
lier indisposition bad waited on her, to know 
the intrit^ic value of a picture he was go-^ 
Jng to dispose of ; but that hearing of her 
illness, he bad hurried away, *^ as if,** said 
Beatrice, ^ he thought there had been ^ 
^ plague in the house." 
' Imogen sighed; ber heart was now al- 
anoat invulnerable to disappointment, yet 
for a mon^nt she felt its shaft inflict a 
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wound: she bad thought the usurer was 
not of the common order of bcingg^ 

In a few days she found herself aUe to 
travel ; every thing was prepared for her 
journey, and the morning of her departure 
arrived. 

Clad in a simple whke robe, <vrapt in a. 
Urge mantlCf and covered by a long veil, 
leaning on the arm of Beatrice, the couti- 
tess de St, Dorval passed through a range 
of vast and desolate apartments, despoiled 
of their elegant drapery, their rich .and 
splendid furniture, and with a feeble step- 
and downcast eyes reached the great halK 
Here she delivered the keys of her house 
into the hands of the tradesman's wif^ who 
had been sent to prison, for the silk hang- 
ings he had furnished for the hotpl. de S,t» 
porvaL The woman she made her house- 
keeper at Paris, with a suitabte allowance, 
and a small sum of ready money in hand^ 
which her poverty rendered acceptab^ 
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She then surveyed her trdvelling equipage: 
it consisted of the cabriolet 8he had tra- 
velled up to Parfs in with the chevalier, for 
her t^'o women, a small cotcred litter for 
herself, and two mules for the page and 
JaqueSr 

The morning was only in it^ dawn when 
she ascended her humble vehicle. As the 
carriages rolled through the court, Imogen 
cast one look on the heavy but magnificent 
pile she was, she believed, for ever quit- 
ting. The emotions with which she had 
entered it flashed on her memory, thosd 
with which she was now leaving it struck 
*on her heart : she sunk back in her litter t 
and the heavy portals of the court closed 
after her with a loud crash. 

They now entered the principal streeU 
of Paris, and Imogen again insensibly 
raised her head and cast round her eyes. 
The lamps were not yet burnt out ; the 
patroles of the night were still on duty; 
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a few scattered groups of masquers^ re-' 
turning from their nocturnal orgies, were 
stealing along to their respective homes. 
As she parsed by the hotel de Guise, the 
porter was unbarring the gates of the out* 
ward court ; she had often given him mo- 
ney in her frequent visits.thcre ; he looked 
into the litter as she passed, and caugbl 
her eye ; be' bowed low, and a feint bene* 
diction nr>ct her eai; — it was grateful !— and 
, this little circumstance affected her. As 
$he drove by the hotel de Belleisle, she 
turned away her head ; the feeling the 
^igbt of it renewed were too painful to he 
encouraged. 

They passed close by thci palace of the 
Louvre. The window of the audience^ 
chamber was open : at thjit very window 
she\bad been presented to Henry the IVth* 
by the duchess de Guise ; at that window 
she sfood, when for the first tinr>e her brow 
ipvas encircled with the diadem of peerage; 
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when she beheld the duke de Beauvilliers ! 
*-*She gtecd on thfe memento t)f her 
tfiiiiliph^ and her pleasures) till distance 
stole it ftofih htr view, and tears dimmed 
her eyes. 

They had now ^asded by all the suburb^ 
and M t^hey advanced into scenes of rural 
peace and beauty, Imogen cast back one 
longing lingering glance, beheld the rising 
smoke, the lofty towers and pointing spires 
of Paris, appearing at intervals through the 
brakes and boles of the surrounding trees;, 
and if one tear of youthful regret fell to 
the recollection of those festive gaieties, 
those brilliant pleasures, and splendid 
triumphs, »he had once enjoyed, and now 
for ever relinquished, many drops of an- 
guish stained her cheek at the goading re- 
collection, that she who had entered Parid 
a few months back, rich in circumstances, 
spotless in fame; without one self-reproach 
rankling at her hearty supported by friend- 
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ship, and proud in her own consciousness, 
was now leaving it with a fortune injured 
by her own imprudence^ a character ca- 
lumniated by that malice her own unguard- 
ed levity had sanctioned, and without one 
friend to support her in those sufferings 
of which she bad been herself the author. 
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CHAP, xxxvir. 



*' Desolate is the dwelling of Moina — ^SUence is ii^ * 
** Uie house of her fathers." 

OssiAir. 



.Imogen continued to prosecute her so- 
litary journey with an extreme impatience 
to arrive at its conclusion ; biit without 
any interest, except what awakened at the. 
recollection of those objects or scenes 
which she had passed by with the chevalier, 
whose just and tasteful remarks still seem- 
ed to vibrate in her ear as she contemplated 
them. 

" Buf^ how different/' said she, " my 
** present sensations from those I then cx- 
'^ perienced* Then life flusherf upon me 
f^ under a thousand alluring aspects, -no- 
** velty shed its charm upon every objed', 
N 3 
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^ expectation pointed to scenes of Elysian 
*^ beauty, and fancy peopled them with 
^^ beings of celestial mould ; then all was 
** pleasure unalloyed by d6ubt, and hap- 
*' piness secured by self-approbation ! Such 
♦^ I then was I Oh Grod, what am I now ! 
*^ Amiable De Sorville, first and best of 
*' men, my la^t and dearest friend, who 
*^ still citing to my ill-fated destiny, until 
'* I drove thee from me hj an imprudenc* 
>« you could not prevent, and dared not 
. •* witness J why did I not listen to that 
'^ warning voice of thine, when like a 
** guardian spirit you hovered round your 
*^ wayward charge ? Why, oh I why did 
^* I not seize the honour of which I was 
^ so unworthy, fulfil tbe w^es of my 
" sainted parent, and in the peaceful shadcf^ 
^^ of my ancestors lead such a Kfe as hea-^ 
^* ven itself approves and delights to be* 
'' hold ?*' 

To this apostrophe succeeded a train of 
thought, of a more tender, a more dan^ 
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gerbus nature* But Imogen resisted tbi^ 
sweet and soft solicitations of her hearty 
and forced her reflations fronfi an object 
on which they 3till delighted with hopa^ 
less £:>nilne68 to linger. 

Early on the morning of bet last dieiyV 
journey, she sent h^r page forward to in^ 
form her steward of her arrival, to trbotfi* 
the bad, previous to her leaving Parte, dis- 
patched a couritr. 

Towards the decline of a fine spring 
Evening, she beheld for the fitsl time the 
rising ti4tt«ta of thftehateatt deSt. Dorval;. 
feintly ddioed'ofi the deep red glow of 
the horizon, Ihfey rose above thfe dark 
woods which suj^l-ounded them. The sPun 
#as shedding ks l^t beiim tn the massy 
floods whkh fioiited in the atmosphere^ 
Had seemed portentous of a storm thaft 
riready *u*mured along the sumttA of thet 
highest trees. 

All was *^ild aiid desolate ; the' deepeo^ 
ing gteom. df e^enittg was bttly at intcnrat*; 
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illumined by those transient corrascations 
which shed a livid light on every .object, 
and rather rendered the. darkness visible 
than dispelled it ; while the profooind si* 
lence of the hour was only interrupted by 
the distant murmur c^ the mountain tor- 
rent^ the faint vibration of a convent's 
deep^toned bell, and the ^^ shard borne 
." bectleV drowsy bum, as in bis winding 
course he sung out *? night's yawning 
** peal.** . ■ 

The imagination of Imogen, still sus- 
ceptible to every impression, was deeply 
toi;iched by the gloom that surrounded 
her ; while, as her litter proceeded along 
an avenue of considerable length, cut 
through the forest of St. Dorval, her mind 
was absorbed in those awful and sdema 
sensations the solitude hy wluch she was 
surrounded, and the contemplation of the 
. ancient residence of her ancestors, visited 
for the first titne under such peculiar cir- 
eumsjtances, were calculated to inspire. 
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' Tfaey at last reached the cxtferriity of 
the avenue, which termmated in an ex« 
paosrve green platiorpi ; a deep moat sur- 
TOttodcd a high parapet walJ^whiiah en- 
closed a spacioiis court, whose portals 
opened at the foot of a draw-bridge : in 
the midst of the coort «tood a vast and 
stately edifice, which, though vvfapt in thft 
shades of night, appeared to Imogen of 
considerable magnitude and ejUcnt. 

When the fatigued and solitary traveller 
alighted from ber litter, and entered the 
portals of her cbateai?,. she was surrounded 
hy a gpoupp^fancie^it domestics, who, 
though now almost -past service, enjoyed a 
comfortable ^syium and a small indepen* 
dence, secured to them Jby the bounty of 
-their late ^pfld, C)i>e.of them, who had 
rbeen chi^C il?«tler for three gcneraiians, 
at»d BOW bseld th^ place of maitre-d'hotel, 
or hous^pteward,- advanced at the head of 
the rest^wHh a flambcfiu in his hand, 
which floj^hed upon lljie. long grey hair that 
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shaded hi$ yenerable Ace, and wdcoiAed. 
his lady in a speech ojf some length and 
sententious formality, perfectly in chiaratcter 
with the stiff and antiquated appearance 
of the ancient orator ; while, as she smiU 
ingly replied with that winning condescend 
aion which cv^ fascinates the heart of 
humble inferiority, the whole venerable 
group advanced their white heads to catch 
her accents,^ shook their grey locks iw 
token of approbation, and with congratu- 
latory tears of jc^Ous emotion followed 
her up tho great halJ. 

This ball Imogen pat)sed to contetnplate. 
It was eminently spacious, paved with 
beautiful tesselated marble, and crowned 
with a. vaulted roof of exquisite gothic 
workmanship, from whence hung suspend- 
ed by a massy chain a large and ponderous 
bronze lamp, whose blue light partially 
dispelled the gloom, Bnd faintly discovered 
the immensity it was meant to enlighten. 
The hail terminated itk a grafid stair^oase. 
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Oil the first step of which stood a figure, 
which presented to the eyes of Imogen a 
living model of a female of the last cen* 
tury* 

•* This/' (said GeofFry, the old steward) 
^* this good dame, so please my lady, is 
** our charge d'affaire at the chateau de St* 
♦* Dorval, which place she has held thirty 
** and two years Come eve of St. Agnes* 
*' three hours past mid-diy. v Is it not so, 
^^:dame?'' 

The diBm; bowed her head in token of 
assent to Geoflfry, and endeavourcSd W 
bend her stiff joints into something like a 
courtsey to Imogen, who kindly faking her 
by the withered hand, said : 

" The long period of your services i* 
*^ the best proof of your fidelity, and while 
•^ I shall make it my endeavour to reward 
•^ both,' I shall be happy to profit by your 
** experience and advice in the manage^ 
** ment of ray household.'* 

The dame eourtseyinig scmiewhat lower^ 
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9 feint hectic glowed on her sallow cheefer 
The domestics exchanged looks of congra- 
tiiktion, and GreoffVy iti triumph led the 
way up stah-s to the grand saloon* 

Imogen, as she ascended, observed that 
they were of black marble with gilt ballu^* 
trades on one side, and a wall on the other, 
covered with the martial trophies of her 
ancestors, whose curious workmanship was 
inerusted with the damp and rust of time; 
while above them waved the tattered ban- 
ners of the family, agitated by the blast 
which at intervals crept through the whole 
fedifice^ The stairs terminated in a long 
gallery, hung with the pictures of the 
.preux chevaliers, and faded beauties of the 
house of St. Dorval . 

At the extremity, Geoffry threw open a 
pair of massy folding doors, curiously 
carved with quaint devices, and ushered 
bis lady into a spacious apartment, illumin- 
ed at the further end by a wood fire, fur- 
nished with xiark crimson velvet, and hung 
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with vick but heavy tapestry. vGebflry^ 
placing a pair of tapers.' on a black marble 
slab, beneath a large mirror, dragged over a 
cumbrous faoteoil, then bowed iq Inn^n, 
and said — 

" Will not my lady countess take a seat 
^* . at the mass, as she npust be right weary 
*' after a joiiroey of the Lord knpws hovi^ 
•* many feagoeS ? This wood is green ; I 
** will go and fetch some dry chips from 
V the old library/' : ) 

•* But first inform me/' (said Imogen, 
who was leaning at a casement,) ** to whbiri 
^^ does that castle belongs, west, of the fo- 
"rest?" 

" What, lady ? from behind which the 
** moon is now beginning to peep ? Why, 
** UisthechateaudeMontargis; and though 
" only divided from us by a branch of the 
** Durance, we have been for time imme- 
*' morial at variance w ith its lords." 

Although the evening was cold, Imogen 
opened the sash of the casement — gazed, 
and sighed. 
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^ Aye, lady/' tontinued Gteoflfry^ shak* 
hig liis head^ ^ it is sdt very true ; there 
^ it \99s your lady?8 mother rfelwfed wtert 
*^ my late lord the ooatit otrt-ied ber ^ 
^ from the, baron de Montargis. The day 
^ on which he first savir her seems to be 
^ bat tsyestn^dfiy ; here was I, id this ^ry " 
^< room, arrangkig soitaie books my y<M»ng 
•^ lord had been reading, mktn i receited 
** orders to launch the pletoiire^boat^isnd 
^^ endeavour to save that of the De M6n« 
5* targis's. Mafry, I believe, an my iDrd 
*f had dot ordered it, the heretics skould 
<^ hav-e sank -for me. Not knowing tjhat 
^^ the mother of my lady countess wa& of 
^ the number, and fair she was to look 
" upon, although she was wet and drip- 
" ping, pour soul, as aiftermaid* Lady, 
** you are the living model of her. 1 
^^ think I see her at this moment, boi-nie 
** into this room in my lord's arms. Certcs, 
**^ we marvelled much, whe he visited the 
^* Chateau de Montargis ; for till that 
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*' moojeot the foot of a St. Dorval had 
" never crossed the threshold of a De 
•* Montar^ist for a pcntury at least. --- 
•' Shortfy after he carried her awafy from 
** the chateati, aad she never returned to 
*' it mare.'' 

Imogen closed the casement f a chili 
#buddertng crept through her frame. 

^ It blows a nipping wind," said GeofFry, 
advancing the arm-chair and closing the 
curtains. • . 

Imogen perceiving his sdicitude^ took 
posseestoo o£ the chair, and endeavoured 
to detain hitn for a considerable tiii>e in 
conversation, which she at first attempted 
to turn on the state of the chateau and its 
environs; but her thoughts involuntarily 
wandered frofx^ that of St. Dorval to the 
chateau dc Mbntargls. 

^* There were great doings there*' (said 
GeofFry) " on the marriage of the present 
" duke ; you would have thought, lady, 
<<. the Pucance was all in blaise with thti 
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" reflection of the illuminations apd tb^ 
•* fire*works ; but matters soon took an* 
** other turn there ; for they say the ofd 
•* lord grew ill because the king ab* 
" jured his heresies, and turned catholic ; 
" and he and the young duchess died 
^* within a week of each other, but not be- 
" fore we had a right tilting match with 
" the cowardly vassals of Montargis. You 
" muft know^ lady, that one of the poU 
" troons spoke with disrespect of our 
** house, and called us a set of papifts 
*^ and traitor*; upon which, we all turned 
" out to a man, and met them on their 
** own ground ; to be sure the knaves had 
** the id vantage of us in youth and 
** strength, but it would have gone hard 
** with them only the present young lord 
'^ appeared before us, and threw himself 
** between us, at the risk of his own 
^^ life, and a fine speech he made to con- 
" vinee U9 we ware all of one religion, and 
^^ all brothers and countrymen, and the 
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^ like; but it did not do: however, we 
** -gave, over for that time. Mass, and I 
" often thought it were a pity this same' 
" young duke should be^ Montargis, fat 
** he is a right valiant gentleman, and 
** comely to Ibok on withal ; besides, that 
*^ now he has buried his lady, and that 
" my lady countess^ aS/ *tis said, has dis- 
^ carded monsieur le Chevalier, whom' 
" I nursed a boy in these arms, and what 
** with their elates, touching each other' 
** as one may say 5 and save, indeed, that 
" the duke is ah heretic, and has a difFe- 
** rent idea of things from what we have, 
*^ and that we never can forget old con- 
^' tentions, which renders the thing mo- 
" rally impossible/^ ' 

Geffdry, who, struggling between bis' 
wishes and his prejudices, badiahgued him* 
self 10 and out of an opinion in a breath*' 
here paused abruptly, and Imogen, endea-* 
vouring to conceal the emotion his inco- 
J»er^nt speech awakened, yet perfectly alive 
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to its import^ said " GefFory, wliqcvcr 
** informed you that thecbcvalicr do Sgr- 
^^ viUe was discarded by me informed you 
*^* wrong ; it was bis pleasure the aJJiance 
*• projected by my father should not take 
^Vplace." 

^^ That 16 marveliousT^passing marvel- 
*' louSy said Geoffiry ; refuse sp fiir and 
^^ sweet a lady ! But then, mon^ur le 
** Chevalier knew my lady was young' 
^^ enough to be bis daughter, and so, may- 
" hap, he thought it a pity/* 

Imogen here interrupted Qeoi&y, to in- 
quire if the duke de BeauviUiers w^ ex- 
pected to visit his Chateau soon, and blush- ^ 
ed as she asked. 

** No, lady,*' replied Geoffiy, " many 
V of the servants have been lately discbarg- 
'^ ed, and *tis said the duke will either live 
**r with his regiment or at court, until be 
*^ marriea, which I trow will not belong/* 

The servants now entered to prepare 
the tsfble ibr supper; tb^ best pf every 
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things the domains of Su Dorvdl afforded^ 
was spre*d before their youthful lady, who, 
surrounded by her gfey-h«aded domestics, 
Fcwarded their solicitous attentions by ap- 
pearing pleased and satisfied with eVcrjr 
Aing they did. After supper Beatrice and 
the old charge dFwffcHfes attended her to the 
state bed-room, where every thing was^ 
prepafed for her reception, in gloomy and 
solitary grandeur ; and Imogen, exhausted 
by fatigue of body and anxiety of mind, 
resigned herself to the refetoratiVe sweets of 
repose. 

Refreshed by a night of undisturbed 
slumber, restored and invigorated by the 
pure tfnd genial air she inhaled, Imogen 
iftwe at an early hdur the following morn- 
ing, throwing open the sarfi of her case- 
ment to catch the fragrance of ^ the in- 
ceflserbreathing mom," and to view the 
prospeots the surrounding scenery aflbrd- 
ed;. The^ wiists ^ twilight still rolled like 
vapoo^ bilkHm on the plain, trc ascended 
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in graoefuj ^colarpns from the mountain's 
rugged side; thi$.wa8 always to the pictures- 
que fancy of Imogen an hour of peculiar 
interest. She watched the gradual bright- 
ning of the day -light tints, the lingering 
retreat of the morning star, the gradual 
appearance of innvimerabfe objects, at 
first but imperfectly discovefed, and the 
glorious rising of the sun as it spread a 
flood of living light on every side. With 
those emotions of enthusiasm and delight 
she. was so eminently ciilcalated to[ feel, she 
instinctively turned round to express the 
sublime and heartfdt $ens$tion8 sfa^ ex- 
pcrienced ; but the vvords died on her lips ; 
for to whom eould she [ad^res^ ,tbem?i 
*/ And there can be nopje^syre wis^Hont 
*.* participation, she meafeally excjbi^i^.;; 
^\ this moment is the sure epitome ofi 
*^ my futufe life. The blessings of sym** 
** pathy are for ever denied me v an4 to 
f/ live, n(£itih,er undersjtapdipg ^ofj il|idern; 
^ stoed — alone, aiad jispUtcy^-rHLO vlivc**t-; 
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*^ Oh surely, to an heart like mine this is 
^/ not to live /" 

She tamed despondingly from the case- 
ment ; the prospect it afforded now awak- 
ened no pleasure, and she threw herself on 
a chair, and wept. 

To drive away those melancholy and 
hopeless reflections that intruded them- 
selves on her mind, and gloomed her ima- 
gination, as soon as she had breakfasted 
she visited every part of the chateau, ac- 
companied by the venerable GeofFry ; he 
led her through every apartment, gallery 
and corridor, from the front to the rear, 
shedding an interest over their fittle tour 
by relating some incident connected with 
every spot. The rooms, spacious and kingly, 
were furnished with a splendor over which,* 
though time had touched them with his 
decaying hand, an air of taste and magni- 
ficence still reigned, Imogen having view- 
ed the interior part of the bujlding, pro- 
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ceeded to the lofty battlements and ^r- 
' rounding ramparts. 

*^ Here, lady," said Geoffry, leaning 
over a bastion on the fragment of a ruindd 
tower, /' here, from this spot, itissuppos- 
** ed we have the finest view of the sur-, 
^* , rounding country that the chateau com- 
'•' niands. Here you can trace the boun- 
'* dary of your domain, as though it lay 
" within the compass of your thimble : 
" that snowy point which rises to the north 
*' is the mountain of Ventoux, in Dau- 
*^ phin^ ; that spot on which the sun 
" shines so bright, is the vale of Comptat 
*^ Venaison : you may see too, just above 
^ it, the spires of Avignon ; aye^ with 
*' the help of spectacles, I can discern thq 
*^ golden spire of St. Clair myself; and 
** then to the cast, we have the high clifFa 
" and wild rocks of Vaucluse.'* 

*^ Vaucluse!" repeated Imogen, start* 
*^ ing — Atn I then so near Vaucluse ?** 
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** it, aad go the longest way you will/* 
replied GeofFry, •* though it may be a 
'** huodred leagues off for me, with its 
^' gloomy woods, and noisy water-falls, arfd 
/* haunted caverns/* 

An emotion of pleasure, arising from 
tastc,^ feeling, and an association of re^^ 
mote ide^s, now thrilled through the 
heart of Imogen." The loves, the sdr*- 
rows of Petrarch and Laura rose on 
her recollection ; and to visit, to fre- 
quently visit, that spot sacred to their 
memories, became the ^favourite object 
of her future intentions. 

About mid-day her agent arrived from 
Avignon. Imogen examined with the 
strictest attention into his books and 
accounts, applauded the regularity with 
which they were kept, and informed him 
that she had now come to reside perhaps 
for the. rest of her life at the chateau 
de St. Dorval, in the hope of promot* 
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iDg the happiness and comfort of her 
tenantry and vassals ; that any plan 
he could suggest to forward her wish- 
es on that head, she would gYatefulIy 
adopt, and put inta immediate execution. 
Meantime she requested be would provide 
the chateau with every requisite for a li- 
beral, but not an extravagant establish- 
mcnt : and having received the most un- 
qualified assurances from the agent (who 
though a plain was a sensible man) of his 
intention to aid her in her laudable pro- 
jects, she received from him a sum of ready 
money, and he departed. 
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CHAP, xxxviir. 

Care selve beate 

£ vol folinghi t Uciturni errori 

Dtt rcposo e de pac^. 

— — — Se Ic stelle 

M*avesser dato in sorte, ' 

De viver a -me stcsso e di far vita 

Conforme alle mil voglie 

lo gia CO Campi Hlisee i 

Fortunate Giardini de Sembdxb 

La vastra oznbra gentil non cangcree. 

Pastor Fido. 

X HE news of the arrival of the countess 
de St. Dorval at the residence of her ances- 
tors was no sooner circulalcd thrpugh the 
neighbourhood, than hcrtcnantry and vassals ' 
came in crowds to the chateau to pay their 
homage to its lady, by whom they were' 
received with a kindness that bordered o^^ 
affection, and entertained with the plen- 
teous hospitality of feudal times. These 
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congratulations were gratefully rcccivecl. 
Their cooiplaints were listened to, their 
grievances redressed, and favours voluntarily 
awarded them which they had not the cou- 
rage to'demand* 

While Imogen endeavoure<l to form a* 
new code of law^, and become the legis- 
laturc of her little dominion, encouraging 
industry, rewarding merit, promoting pri- 
vate felicity and public good, her own do- 
mestic system underwent a thorough re- 
fprm« Methodical witjiout formality, ^hos- 
pitable without extravagance, and econo- 
mical without parsimony ; nothing was 
wanting, nothing was wasted, and taste 
and prudence, elegance and liberality, still 
went, hand in hand. 

Still considering herself in a state oY 
probation, until she bad expiated her er^ 
rors by evincing the lesson of wisdom and 
experience she had derived from them, 
the frugality of her own immediate table, 
Vid tUe Q^^trcTO? simplicity of her drcss^i 



y Google 



ST. DOMrNJCKT. 'iQ5 

were now commensurate to their former 
profusion, luxury^ and extravagancy ; in- 
dulging &er fancy by resuming the inter- 
esting and simple habit of novice of 
the order of St. Dominick, with the ex* 
ception of its religious attributes; and 
wandering during the delightful seasog of 
all-reviving spring, through the shades of 
her paternal abode, . and led by the hand 
of charity, visited the humble dwellings of 
her vassals and tena^itry, attending the 
«ick, .cotnforting the unhappy, relieving 
the distressed, conciliating the inimical, 
and, with all the gay propensities of her 
still cheerful disp6sition, promoting thq 
rural festivity,, and participating in the art- 
less joys of her grateful, her almost adoring 
dependants. 

The old compared her to all the former 
ladies of St. Dorval, whose lives traditiou 
had registered, or memory preserved, and 
confessed she gained by the comparison. 
The youn^ did ©ot compare her to any 
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thing, because they believed she was be» 
yond all parallel. All looked upon her 
as the guardian genius of tKe soil, and in 
every heatt was erected a shrine to the Xiu 
tclaridol of its gratitude and its love. 

The felicity which Imogen bestowed 
around her now began, in some degree^ 
to slicd a faint irradiation on herself : and 
xkc peace, the solitude, the innocence of 
ber life, soothed the irritation of her ha- 
rassed spirits, and produced a mild and 
gradual declension from agitation,-anxiety 
and remorse, to peace, repose, and self- 
approbation. 

But to an heart to wbich the^existence 
of powerful emotions was so requisite, to 
a soul capable of the most s_ublime,.the 
most exquisite feelings, alive to every spe- * 
cies of tenderness, of bliss, ** a cool sus- 
pense from pleasure ^nd from pain'* was 
but little consonant : created either to suf- 
fer or enjoy, and both in the extreme ; a 
state of inanity, of apalliy^ was of all 
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Others, to the sentient and animated Imo- 
gen, the least supportable. Surrounded' 
by those whom the want of cduc;ition ren- 
dered an inferior specic^s of being to her- 
self, and consequently debarred of atj so- 
cial and refined intercourse, she felt betr 
self alone and isolated in the midst of thQ 
creation. Not daring to give wing to 
hope, from Experienced disappointment ; • 
trembling to unfold the volume of me- 
mory, where, among a crowd of recorded 
ills, many a poignant bliss,, traced in im- 
perishable characters, would oppose their 
sweet recollection to the cold and joyless^ 
apathy -of her present existence ;. forward 
she must not, and backward she dared not 
look. She had now passed two months at 
the chateau,, when one mornings as she 
endeavoured to amuse herself by looking 
over the books in the library, an odd vo- 
lume 'of Tetrarch fell in her way ; and her. 
conversation on the subject of that author 
with, the duke de BeauviMiers,^ at the camgi 
o 5t ^ 
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of Laon, and Ircr present proximity td 
Vaucluse, rushed on her memory. Hitherto 
the duties she had imposed on' herself bad 
occupied her mind ; but memory, feelin^^ 
and taste^ now awakened to theit former 
influence, as she perused those plaintive 
^nd beautiful sonnets^ which were now so 
consonant t6 her mind's pensive tone^,whicli 
recalled the sweet emotion she had felt 
tvhen first she beard them repeated by the 
tnan she loved— the sober and honle-felt sa- 
tisfaction she had experienced, in leamittg' 
to peruse them herself from the mind she 
esteemed. Warm with the saCred fire of 
poetical enthusiasm^ touched with the af- 
flictions of genius,' and the woes of hope- 
less love^ Imogen, in a garden-chair, dri- 
ven by herself, and followed by Geoffry 
on a mule, (who looked cotemporafy wi^h 
his rider,) set off on her little pilgrimage 
lo Vaucluse, which lay abodt three leagues 
from St. Dorval. Having left the gpires of 
Avignon to the left, she proceeded to the 
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valley ot Vaucluse, winding along the 
banks of the river Sorgue, which, stealing 
its source from the fountain of Vauclvise, 
meanders through a series of rich and ver- 
dant meadows, enamelled with the various 
find beautiful tints of those flowery plants 
which skirt its shores, and bathe their 
glowing heads in its wave. 

At the entrance of the delicious vale, 
Imogen alighted, and gave her little car^ 
riage in care to Geof&y, whose aged limbs 
were but little calculated to foHow the 
d^stfc step of his youthful lady through 
the wild wandering* of her tasteful rambles. 
Impressed, however, with sopne degree of 
affectionate anxiety with respect to her 
itofcty, and of superstitious awe con- 
cerning the sombre shades she was about 
to visits he earne^ly besought her to ac- 
cept of the company of the guide who 
lived at the cottage ; but Imogen wanted 
no other guide than the volume of Petrarch 
she held in her band;^ and no other com* 
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panion than her own feelings ; and, tbarrk- 
fuUy declining the suggestion of her ser- 
vant, impressed with the most interesting 
sensations she entered alone that enchant- 
ing vale, where nature delights to appear 
under a variety of aspects equaUy beautiful 
and sublime, romantic and awful. The 
sensations of Imogen still changing with 
the character of those objects which 
awakened them, she proceeded with de- 
light along the valley's flowery course, 
until gradualJy losing its smiling expan- 
sion, it narrowed to a gloomy dell, and 
the verdant green of its enamelled mea- 
dows gave place to the sombre drapery of 
the dark and creeping shrubs which slung 
-their murky wreaths amidst the glqomy 
foliage of the yew, or stole around the 
branches of the lofty piue. Awed, yet 
charmed, the gaze of the solitary wanderer 
was now arrested by that enprmous mass 
of bold and perpendicular rocks which 
form a natural barrier to the valley, froija 
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whose dark recesses flow those innumerable 
streams which supply the celebrated foun- 
tain of-VauclOse. Imogen hung in pro- 
found emotion over its expansive and. un- 
ruffled bosom, darkened with the deep 
shade of the impendingclifFs ; then follow- 
ing its course as it stole away by a narrow 
pass, wjth the most awful impressions be- 
held its collected force rushing down a 
headlong steep in a loud cascade, whose 
thundering noise, echoed by the surround- 
ing cavities, struck horror on the e?ur, 
while its divided streams foamed among 
detached pieces of rocks, whose grotesque 
forms rising among the sparkling waveSy 
and covered with aqueous plants, glitter- 
ing with the feathery spray, amused the eye 
and interested the fancy of the enthusiast 
beholder. 

As Imogen proceeded she caught an 
imperfect view of a ruined castle, which 
hung on the butting point of a distatft 
clilF,, and gave the last fine touch of iR:- 
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jterest to a scene which checked even the 
flights of imagination, by includrng whhia 
ks magic circle the finest features of the 
romantic and the [wcturesque, the beauti- 
ful and the sublime. 

From the description so accnrateljr given 
of it by Petrarch, Imogen justly supposed 
. this ruin to be all that remained of the 
castle belonging to the ancient lords of 
^ Avignon, and once the residence of Pe- 
trarch's amiable friend, the good and gentle 
bishop of Cavillon. 

Constantly recurring to the volume of 
Fetrarch she held in her hand, every pas- 
sage she perused shed a profound and 
tender interest on every object that met her 
glance. 

" And yet," said she, " notwitbstand- 
" ing the coolness of this fountain, the 
*^ soft gloom of these shades, the peace- 
** ful serenity of this scene, so calculated 
♦* to temper the ardor of an impassioned 
" heart, and sooth the perturbation of a 
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•^ wounded mind, it was probably hcre^ 
^ on this spot, beneath the shelter of 
*^ these overhanging and awful clifFs^ that 
" the enamoured and unhappy Petrarch' 
•* exclaimed — * I may 6ide myself among 
** these rocks^ these woods, but alas, there 
*^ is no place so wild, so solitary, where the 
•* torments of love dd not pursue me* I'* 

Imogen read this passage aloud, and 
concluded it with a deep and convulsive 
sigh that arose not solely from the compa$* 
sion of Petrarch's woes. 

A sigh still louder than her own de- 
dared the sympathy of some invisible au* 
flitor t shuddering with apprehension, she 
cast round a quick and trmid glance- 
all was solitary and silent. Imogen ciir- 
deavoured to recover herself-—** It was but 
^ the vibration of the rbcks,** said she.j 
•* those rocks which have so often echoed 
" to the sighs of hopeless passion.'* Yet, 
impressed with a shade of lingering fear^ 
she turned away^om the place j and pen- 
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si^ely wandered on, in search of a spot 
appropriate to the cottage of Petrarch, 
which he ha^d described as lying between 
the river and the valley. Fancy soon sup- 
plied a site, but of that picturesque //«/, 
whose rural simplicity he had likened to 
the dwelling of Fabricius, not a wreck 
remained to ascertain the identity of iu 
situation. 

Seating herself on a moss-covered bank^ 
which rose on the flowery shores of that 
clear stream that meandered from the 
fountain* of Vaucluse, and which she felt 
had still the property ascribod to it by 
Petrarch, " of giving wings to the ima* 
** gination^" her glowing fancy gave 

♦* To airy nothing a local habitation and a name," 

and assembled before her " mind's eye" 
the interesting group which formed the 
simple establishment of the poetical and* 
love-lorn recluse* 
. The old woman, in wjpose face he used 
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to say all Lybia and Ethiopia were pic- 
tured; his ancient fisherman^ to whom he 
had given the epithet of an aquafic animal; 
and his faithful dog, whose good qualities, 
he thought it not beneath his genius to 
record ; she thought she beheld surroiind- 
ing their master on the opposite shores, 
while he shared among them his simple fare 
of nuts and brown bread, on a spot where he 
declared a voluptutiry, who was in search 
of the greatest delicacies, might be pro- 
fusely accommodated. 

While a new interest every monjent 
awakened in the bosorp of Imogen, and she 
felt herself refreshed by the temporary re- 
pose she had taken, she arose to conclude her 
sentimental pilgrimage by visiting the cele- 
brated cavern of V^iucluse, led towards it 
by the description of its immortal inha- 
bitant. The sober light of fast-coniing 
evening was stealing its pensive veil o*cr 
the drooping beauties of nature, and dis- 
placing the broad glare of meridian splen- 
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door; soft dews fell on every side, and 
frequent blasts swept along the stilly air, 
and murmured amidst the foliage of the 
trees. The vrcflective melancholy that 
swelled in the bosom of Imogen (who 
thought, amidst these awful solitudes^ of 
the inconsequence of those illusive tri£es 
that in the world^s busy haunts engaged 
and distracted her mind) was finely in uni- 
son With the pensive tone of her situation ; 
and, she approached the entrance of the 
cavern of Vaucluse full oC the most solemn 
and awful emotions. 

This cavern, which seemed hollowed by 
the hand of Nature, as the last asylum of 
Despair, even in the cheerful glare of day 
was not to be visited without emotions of 
profound awe; and Imogen, alone and in 
the gloom of evening, shuddered as she 
crossed its threshold, then retreated, and, 
blushing at her fanciful weakness, again 
advanced, led on by interest, by curiosity, 
and by sentiment. At first all was impc^ 
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netrabic obscurity, till her eye, accustomed 
to its darkness, obtained the power to ob- 

" serve its singular and natural construction. 
The spars and petrifactions which hung 
from its grotesque roof glittered on the 
gloom as a skating ray of light darted 
through a crevice, and partly illumined 
their bc4UtiftiL forms 5 while huge masses of 
tDJs*shapen rock projected from its rough- 
hewn sides, covered with the moss of age?^ 
to which the fancy of Imogen almost at- 
tached form ^d character. As she pro* 
ceeded with cautious steps and increasing 
emotion through the deepening cavity far 
as the eye could pierce the gloom, her 
awakened imagi nation gave to what she 
believed to be a rock the e?cact contours 

/of a human figure, leaning in a recumbent 
attitude, and veiled in an adhesive drapery^ 
Whiles this extraordinary appearance 
amused her fancy, it insensibly communi- 
cated a dfead to her mincU Fascirtated as 
rf l?y a spell, she gazed mt\l ^ almost 
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thought the sombre genius of the cavern 
appeared before her, animating into life 
and rising into motion; when a wild blast 
howling through the cave lightly agitated 
the drapery she had believed to have been 
of rocky firmness, and the figure, with 
a scarcely perceptible motion, changed ita 
attitude; With a shriek of horror, and the 
velocity of a bird, Imogen fled while her 
trembling limbs were ai)le to support her; 
then, panting and breathless, sunk at the 
foot of a tree at no great .distance from 
the entrance to the valley. When sonf^e* 
thing recovered, though still struggling 
with the impressions of horror, she per* 
ceived GeofFry and the guide advancing 
towards her, and arose to meet them. 

i* The Virgin and Joseph be praised!'* 
exclaimed Geoffry,'** that we see my lady 
*' countess coming safe and well out of 
** this place; for in good sooth, lady, 
^^ when I heard the convent hell of St. 
^' plair toll for vespers, and saw the shadow 
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^^ of yonder mountain stretching across 
" the plain> my heart misgave me hugely; 
1* never dreaming that you could take any 
^* pleasure in rambling about so lonely a 
" place, vi^ilh such fine parterres and ter- 
'^ races of your own at the chateau." 

*' For my part/* said the guide^ as they 
followed Imogen, who hurried on with a 
quick pace, " though I have been living 
" at the entrance of the valley since I was 
" a boy,^ I would not walk here alone at 
^^ this hour to be made an abbot and a 
" pope to boot; for they say the signer 
^* Petrarch and the lady Laura meet about 
'^ this hour in the cavern every evening, 
** and sing piteous love ditties till the 
" morning dawns." . ' 

Imogen shuddered. There are moments 
When the strohgest efforts of reason are 
insufficient to destroy the influence of 
imagifl^tjon- under the prftver of early su- 
perstitjous prqudkes. The str6ng mind 
of Imogen had in iti^. iir^t progression %> 
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truth and reason destroyed that power^ but 
the images of supernatural horror received 
on her fancy among the Wgoted sisterhood 
of St. Domioick were not yet totally £ided, 
and she now trembled at what she. did not 
.believe; but by one of those efforts of 
mind by which she always gave her hack 
ierselfy she saw the foUy of her childish 
apprehensions, and supposing it Was some 
tolitary wanderer like herself whom she 
had seen, and who had endeavoured to 
shun her observation by plunging into the 
cavern, she in a careless manner iksked the 
guide if she bad been tlfe mly visitor to 
Vaucluse that day ? 

•^ The only one, lady," said the guide, 
•^ except, mayhap, the pilgrim who passed 
" our cottage before you drove up to it ; 
** he might have made it Ws way towards 
^* Avignon. My dame oflEfered him alms 
** as he passed iJeif, to pray for 4he depart- 
** ed soul of her youngert feoy^ but he an- 
# swep©4 JK>«i(ght5 and walked onas though 
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** he did not hear ber; upon which my 
^* dame thinks he was bound to a vow of 
•* silence, and was going to the shrine of 
" Loretto to do penance for some mortal 
*^ sin. Mafissl she said as how he looked 
** hugely like a murderer^ though certes 
^* she saw nothing of his face, by reason of 
^' his hat (in which was fastened a large 
*^ scallop) being flapped in his eyes/* 

The mystery was now solved, This-pil- 
grim must have been the visitant of the 
cavern, and Imogen's fears, though they 
channel theif character, still existed; for 
her proximity to a murderer was a more 
substantial cause of terror than even her 
silent communion with a being of the 
other world. 

They now reached tTie cottage door, 
where Imogen's vehicle stood ready for hef 
reception ; and liaving presented the guide 
ygniih a piece of rtoriey, she drove away, 
experiencing ^ mingled thrill of pleasure 
and of pain from having visited a spot «o 
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celebrated in the annals of poetry, and 
which Nature herself seemed to have de- 
signed for the retreat of a wounded and 
sensible heart, the indulgence of hopeless 
passion, and an as)?lum for cureless sorrow 
or wild despair. 
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CHAP. XXIX. 



■V *,i 



Like bright metals on a sullen ground. 
My refornciauon glittering o'er my faults . 
Shall shew more goodly, and attract morb eyes. 
Than that which hath no folHosetit off^ o^^i m i ) 

The days of Imogen continued. to. flowi 
mildly on, like the peaceful coaiae^df 'toi* 
uninterrupted stream. . Gaziagi ." tbrotigh^ 
*'.the dark postern of time elapsed/' jcjh 
the tumultuous agitations* of her past life,: 
she acquired from the view, a just compa-- 
ralivc estimate of the halcyon tranquilKty 
of her present situation; and in a placid 
acquiescence to rational contentment she.; 
endeavoured to lull those thrilling recak 
lections which sometimes told her she 
KNEW that she was happier than she pelt, 
. While she continued to improve her 

VOL. IV, p 
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: heart by the practice of every virtue, and 
to enlarge the scale of her ideas by every 
liberal pursuit, her mind still ascended in 
progreiBsive exwlleiice k>wards that perfec- 
tion it was created to attain, and looked 
down on its former frivolous engagements 
and ill iisive errors With mingled emotions 
of remoiK .ami contempt: as the vapour 
which -risnrg from among the mists of 
the earth sports for a moment on the 
bosombf A 8uti*tirtged ck)ud, till home 
ahifc byits own s^ct4ic itghtness, it at lasi 
reaches that pure point of rareficatioi), 
where, firm and condensed, it roils majca- 
ticaHy above tlie nether atmosphere, on 
whose surface it before but idly floated. 

About a week from the period of^'ber 
sentimental journey to Vau^'luse, as Imo- 
gen was inckilging in one of those solitary 
rambles along the picturesque chores of 
the Durance, ^bich gave to her view the 
twofold interesting prospects ^sf the cha- 
teaux de St. Dorval aud xlc Montargis, 
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^d wajced tbe peDsi^e pleasures of ber 
bp^rl anfi imagiination^ she was acoosted 
l>y one of h^rown vasaab, t^^se wife, H 
worthy pnd indMstriops y^ung wcams, the 
G^inf^itof ^n aged father, anfl;tfae atten- . 
tifc .i3M)tfcer ^C an infant progepy, was ly-^/. 
lag in the ii$t ^tage of a deciioe. Imo- 
gf^'a^ir^t inquiry vm for ibc iovatid, wbom 
she h^;pfte§ visj^e^ since berc^nfinenicnt, 
ffifi iv]wsflJife,$lie h^d protraQted (though 
bi%^, cpuW OQt . wvie). Vy l^er attentiana. 

^^ jMa&! good my lady/' rppiied JCstin, 
•« it isj^ll, I fear, nearly over yvithmy poor 
^^ Cl%y»rfi>^^' 3pd so J i^Hje to make bold 
5' jto r^qiii.«at«y lady's goodnies^ would 
*: grMPC)tbje,;lp^^»e<},aefii.pf i»y poorxiying 
<' wife/' V f • '. ' 

.5* If it lies.Tvithin my power/* returned 
Itnogc«i ^V tjou need not have a doubt of 
-nwy .'incliriatitm^r.JtisJi^a/V . 
;7^^, Heairferr^QWier.iiSi bjbcssings oo your 
^f>4eari^i;lftdjl!'^:';sa*d 3tt^q, .hru&bibg: 8 
tsar fro* abis^.swfi-ftiwpjt x)dliepfc; \,^ i^Mr^ 
p 2 
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^ iurely you were sent as an angel of 
^*. goodness among us. The request then, 
^^ lady, 19^ that you would visit our poor 
*^ ' Claucboe ttiis evening, for we fear she 
t* will itbt pass the nigbt;^^nd wKle she 
♦* weeps oyer her father and children, she 
*^ still cries that she should die in peaGe> 
^^ could she reccmimend them to the card 
** and protection of ou? lady countess/* 
' " Say no more, Justin," interrupted 
Imogen eagerly. " You do nie injostice 
*' by supposing I should have a moment's 
" hesitation to comply with your request.** 
She then ordered the page who attended 
her to fly to the chateau for sotoe cordiaU 
and r-cscoratiyes, and accompavified Justin 
down the -forest pathway which led to h'i« 
cottage. The last beam of the setting sun 
lit up its casemients Bs«he reached its doon 
She found the in^RaBd stretched on a mat- 
tirss, pale, iaint, • a^. ^mbst breathless; 
ber^ hekd suppon^ed o#^ tbb i;os6m oi her 
aged '&tbei'/\iiho wiped away tbe tears that 
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fell from his eyes on her cold white cheek 
with his long gray hair; her right arm was*' 
entwined round the neck of a little girl, 
who seemed to weep rather from sympath jr 
than from a consciousness of her loss; 
while her left was held out to a person in 
the habit of a pilgrim, who appeared anxi- 
ous to catch a hope from the pulse he 
pought, but that now faintly fluttered with 
the throb of life. Another in the same 
habit, but of loftier stature, sart in the 
shade of the little room, with a cherub 
boy on his knee, while its infant brother 
sported at his feet, and pLiyed with his 
fitafl?; 

Imogen, though struck by the uneXi- 
pected appearance of the singular-looking 
strangers, as the cavern of Vaucluse flashed 
across her recollection, was yet too much 
aflfected by the melancholy scene she wit* 
n^sscd to give any play to idle curiosity, 
-As she advanced towards the invalid, the 
pilgcim modestly ^vithdrew, and Imogen 
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tck)k his place by the bed, and took the 
hand he held in hers; while, in the softest 
accents of tenderness and hunnanity, she 
addressed the patient. The countenance 
bf the dying wonrian as it turned towai-di 
Imogen brightened with a moinentary 
gleam, a faint hectic flushed her cheek, 
and her drm and beafnfess eye was suddenly 
li( up with the lambetit ftanKJ of liope and 
satisfaction. She pressed the hand o^Iriao 
gen, and endeavoured to speak, but arti- 
culation was fled; and her eyes, astbcy 
Pandered from her aged parent to her in- 
fant offipring, and then, swimming in tears, 
were Taised-to 'the Face of Imogen, aloric 
spoke the feelings and Wishes of her soul. 

** Let thy heart rfest in peac^,'* said 
Imogen in tender* emotion;. *' thy father 
^^ shall be my father, and thy children my 
« children.'* 

The invalid raised herself on the bosom 
of her parent, a deeper blush glowed on 
her cheek', a smile of seraphic fexpre^ion 
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^rfeycd on her coontenance; she clasped 
the bands of Imogen in hers, cast round 4 
glance that seemed to include within its 
view all that was dear to her on earth ; 
then fixing her eyes on her father $h« 
closed them for ever. 

Imogen arose. She wept, nor did she 
conceal her tears; for the tear of sympathy 
to the, feelings of the afBicted is gracious 
as the dew of heaven to the decayed and 
wkberipg plant. But she respected th^ 
t^ed sorrows of the husband pnd the? 
father; and she retired in silence, leadit^g 
away in either hand a child of the deceased. 
Her laquais a^d page were in waiting at;~ 
the threshold of the door, which as she 
passed the pilgrims bowed to her with 
almost lowly reverence. Imogen courte^^ 
ously returned their salute; and having 
ordered the page to leave behind the wines 
and cordials he had brought to the cot-^ 
tage^ returned with her two innocent com- 
panions to the chaleau de St. Dprval^ icach 
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borne in the arms of her domestics. As 
soon as she reached home, she gave her 
adopted children in care ta the old ctargi 
d'affaires and Beatrice; then throwing her- 
self on a couch in the I^arge Gothic saloon^ 
where she chiefly ^t, and which was then 
partially illumined with the beams of a 
rising nrioon, she resigned herself to that 
train of sublime and awful reflection 
the solemn and affecting scene she bad 
lately witnessed was calculated to inspire. 
Thought soared beyond the bounclarics of 
mortal life, and hope pointed its flight to 
the regions of eternity. While- Imogen 
still continued wrapt in the sublimity of 
divine reflection, GeofFry entered the room, 
and having drawn close the heavy window- 
curtains, and placed lights on her reading- 
table, he informed her that the two pil- 
grims whom she had lately seen in Justin's, 
one of whom had beea for some days at- 
tending Claudine, were then in the great 
haU below, and had entreated him to bear 
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their humble supplication to his lady that 

she would graciously condescend to grant 

them a few minute's xiudience: " Upon 

"" which,!' added GcofFry, ^' I flatly said 

" them nay-,, seeing thfe onseasonableness 

" of the hour. Albeit, I do believe tbem^, 

" lady, to be right reverend pilgrims; for 

" a power of good has one of them doner, 

** who seems to be the elder of the two/ 

^* tloring the week or so they have been 

^ loitering' about the neighbourhood, as 

" touching the performance of divers curef 

" andrthclike; ye*, marry, no one is a whit 

" the> wiser where they dwell .nor. how thdy 

"live, for fopd nor lodging lake they 

** from thdise who ofFer; nor do they ever 

*'^ shew. tbeir»heacto from under those same 

" great coBvlsofi theirs, which; makes us 

.*^ til to think *ti« not for nothing Ihey do 

^* swch woeful pofwlnce/' ' . / . . ! 

' ^^Aftd waitthey stilly Geo%?'' de^> 

marlded InfK)geh in surprise. 

• ^*'jAy^,ni^ry,; do they, lady.V ^ . t 

F. 5 
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*' Then I will sec them/' said Irtogcnj 
^' they may want my assistance tfbemselTeSy 
'^ or, on the privilege of their holy cfaarao- 
•* ters, they toay coihe to solicit it in bc^ 
** half of others : p^rhapd His from Ittstift 
,*^ they come. Shew them up then, good 
♦•^ Geolfiy, and Wait thyself fti the anti*- 
^ chamber.** 

Geoffi-y retired, mottiritig a blessirtg dft 
iier heed^ and m a few mintites retmlted, 
ushering in tlie strangers, then hit the 
foorti. 

The dim light which a pair of wiH tapefii 
ihed through the vast and gloomy apart>> 
ment gavfe a shadoWy and spectral app^f'* 
ance to the tail figures #hich how ipre^ 
sented themselves to tbt eye of Imogen*, 
and ap indescribable emotion of terror 
would have prompted her to have recalled 
her servant, but that the conscious pueri^* 
li(y of her fears deterred her. ' -^e re- 
turned, therefore, the humble %)tit!e of the 
strangers with her usual courtesy, alid tn- 
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<|W€4 i<rto the 4»tture of tbcir demands 
wkb tbat sweetness of voice and ooante- 
maacp wbicli iilivays acconftpanied the bope 
of performitig a beoevoknt aotioQ* 
: One Jo£ tbem replied: " Lady, we are 
.^^ penitent ^kiBQra an a pilgrimage to the 
^' .shctoe of r our totelar 9tmt £i>r cria^ 

/^ Crimes V* invdkintarily wpeated Ifi^ 
vgen sboddering; 

. ^< Crimes/' mA the pilgriai fneekly, 
^^ which we hope are mot beyond nedemp* . 
^^ :tiQn, atttl which we trust o»r ardooos 
** pflgrimagc will expiate." 

** To suppose it," said Iniiogen, with the 
air and mktt of an admonishing aiigel^ 
*^ were to ascribe to the Deity the iVeakert 
** pf iibman ^taikies, and tor present to 
fi^ man the most dangerous inhuman ^Kam-^ 
^^ |))e6; for is tlie justice 4>f heaven to be 
** bnbed by a trivial pens^nce, foreign td 
{^ the error ]^u would taetr3>ute? and is 
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;** vice ta be' discouraged by presenting so 

■ */?ea8y a mode of expiatioii for evcFy 

t^ .crime ? Oh ! if you would indeed em(» 

** the cootrition of your soul, repair the 

'5* fiuilt by winch it has been awakened: 

'^. .if ,tbqu feist defrauded, restore that thoa 

r^^.bast lunlawfulfy. taken; /-if tbou hast 

" slandered, clear the fame tbou bast wan- 

-^^.torijy fitaified.. Whatever has been the 

" nature of thy crime, let thy expiation 

,*r,bc proportioned 'to its extent and thy 

.**. ahiiity': thea turn tort bine own, heart, it 

r** will absolve thee; then appeal for mercy 

•' to thy God, and he will hear thee." 

The pilgrims bowed lowly, let fall their 
staves within their arms, and turned «)und 
^s if to depart. -. 

" Yet stay,'* said Imogen, mildly and 
with a faint smile; " to give mere advice 
": where . benefits --of a more solid, nature 
•* arc prc^bably expected is, the haekoicd 
** trkk of those who bestow what is.aK 
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-^ ways SO easy to spare. I, however, do 
*^ not mean . to add refusal to reproof. 
/^ Speak! in what manner c^i I serve 
*^ you?" and she took out her purse. 

The pilgrims approached- a few stepigt 
Imogen arose, and ^ advancing towardbs 
them said: ** I most however confess 'I 
" should much rather assist you. to repair 
^ your fault than to perform that pil- 
•* grimage by which you hope for ita ex^ 
** piation/* / 

" Our pdgrimage is already, made,"*a^#» 
terned the pilgrim. - ^^ T-^hat it is an ex*' 
" fia^cry one remains for thee, sweet saint, 
•* to. determine.'; 1 ; I' :. ♦ 

The cowls of the prostrate strangers feU 
Ijack on their shouklers, and ;Im^tn' 'be- 
Jield^at" her ieet -the- duke At Bcauvrttlers 
aod> tbe chevalier, <le' Sorville. i Pale, antl 
lifeless, . she> fe^l: iii: thqir e?.<ein4pd^«Mrfn^ 
-When slje .rbco^erecif^e foui)d her^cilf <;^at- 
«d,oa ac.couehjibcr heivd suppiprtc^il ..on 
the bosom pf de Sorville, the iVOoerMW^* 
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Oeofiry faoldiog a ghns of water to ber 
lips, that trembkd in bis gmsp^ and the 
iloke de fieacmllia^ koeeltng at ber fe^, 
with ape of ber bands clasped in his* To 
tfae befrildeaed uiMigmattoB of I<aogen all 
uras ibr a momrarit hke tbe ' * isasdeas fSdmc 
^^ 0f a ^smn;'' ^nid eren the grouip wbich 
Mffoiinded' her appeared but as tbe phan- 
toms of her own disordored iinagk)fltk>n. 
it was the wclUknown voice of^De Sor- 
ville that first brought home die sweet 
conviction to her senses that this soul-re- 
viving spectacle was not tfte mere glow<- 
ing ^eam of fancy, hut the. swett ao^ 
complisbment of all her heart's 'dearest 

*« Qmst tboo/* said De Sorville, " oh, 
^ loicgen, Ibrgi^e your friends thas .sel£> 
^ flshly purchasing the ^mtlficatton^if their 
^ own feetmgs at the expence of thine i 
^f Canst thou forgive this abrupt intra- 
^ sion and tbe imposition which pre» 
*• ceded it?'* 
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<* Qui !?•• faintfy cidahmed ImogetT, 
iprbile a Mufth mabt^ed on be)* t^beek, and 
her ttmid glance^ bathed hi tears, weffe 
Used on the earth : ** Can I ? oh f I aHl 
** iK)t worthy^ I arfih iiot"-**^d the Ivierds 
died on her faukeftn:g lips* 

" Thou aa^ ifvort^y of the mofct exalted 
** esteem, the most ardent lo.ve/* said Dc 
Soi'vilte; and with 'aai air of paternal'ten- 
4eme6$ he folded her to his- bosom. The 
tluke^de Beavvilliers dropt her hand, started 
^m her feet^ and ^Talked to tbe other end 
of tbe room: white GeofFry, recovering 
from bis amaa^nent the metamorphosis he 
l)ad witnessed ^xokod, begged to be^in*- 
dulged in an hbarty laugh that shook. bill ^ 
eides, and rubbing bis hands together joy«* 
Aally exclaimed, ^Mass! an tbib be notihe 
' *^ most carious device and the best played 
** Withd that ever my old eyes witAftSaed 
<* Holy rood ! who woiskl «ver have sus- 
•* pected monn^ur le chevafier for socb h 
^ piece of Waggery, for when ^thou wett a 
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«* younker, monsieur, (under submissiort be- 
" it^spoken) thow wcrt but little given to 
•* mirth or merriment^ j save once indeed 
•* whicb weD t do remember me ; 'twas 
^^ wben^^ with my late lord the coont, thou 
" ^lidst return from college, a right plea* 
•* saftt advice didst thou enact. The story 
^ runs thus." 

** But the story at |>reseht runs tha5, 
^* wy good GrcofFry/* interrupted the che*. 
Talier gaily. " We have been wandering 
^f about your forest all day under a vow of 
•* abstinence, you know ; but as our pe* 
** nance is now over, and yo^r air is keeo^ 
•* we wiah to try the strength of your forces 
^ ior the bbttery and the larder; so, mon- 
•^ sicur G:cofFry, sound the trumpet of darra 
*^ in your banqueting room as soon, as you 
f^ please,, and you. will fitid us ready for the 
.•' attack; and as for yoan aiteodole of m^ 
** solitary frolic we will reserve that as a 
i^* l&a» A32/^:A^ for a future ix^menti" •■ 

** Right,.. wiunsi^ur, right,'* returued. 



yGoogk 



ST. DOMINICK. 3!20 

Geoifry, " and I will convince your wor-^ 
•* ship in a trite that neither our woods nor 
•* our ponds are deserted since you and my 
".4ate lord, the count, used ta sally forth; 
" at the morning dawn, with your net§ 
" and your guns. And as for our wineS, I 
" challenge all the chateaux on both side§ 
*^ the Durance to shew such a cellar/* Here 
GeofFry looked round to the duke deBeaa- 
viJli^Si and bowing low he added : ^* and, 
" with ihy lady'6 good will, there is not a 
"living soul in the chateau to-night but 
*^ shall tfy its strength in drinking prois- 
** perity to the noble houses of St. Dorval 
" and Montargis.** 

." Well saidj GeofFry," returned DeSor- 
viUe, *^ and your lady, the duke, and my- 
" self, will pledge you with all our souls,** 

*^ I warrant you, monsieur,'* said GeoflTry, 
rubbing'his hands: ^* the saints fee thanked; 
** ^ay I, for this blessed night, for this is a 
*' sight my aged eyies dfd never hope' to 
*^ open on;*' and he* bowed low to.tbo 
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duke, gtdding : *^ and noijr, with my lad/» 
** good pleasure, I'll go down to tbe halt 
" and make known this joyful event to my 
" fellow^servants." Impgefi faintly smiled 
assanti and having in some degree recovered 
her presence of mind during the interval 
the loquacity of GeofFry afibrded her, as 
aoon as be had retired she arose, land 
mtb an air of dignity and graoe Welcomed 
lier iUustrioUa guests to the chateau deSti. 
Dorval J wht^ invited by hfer estpreasive but 
timid glance, took cacha seaton^eitb^adt 
of their fair hostess. The pause wbicfe 
for a few minutes ensued was delicate and 
distressing; The ai^ent gaza of her gocsti 
were riveted oil tbe blushing face^ of 
Imogen, who again, though in a confiised 
Ifeianner, expressed the happiness this unex* 
pe&ted visit confored on her, while, as she 
stole a glance at the duke, the viskMi of 
Vauduse rushed to her recollection* 

<« Tike care,V said the chevalier, srail- 
wgf **you know not the danger which 
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** may lurk in this cordial welcome. For 
** my part it is scarcdy necessary to say 
^* more to render me your gu,est for life; 
/•* and for the duke I doubt but be wi^l 
^* plead his military privilege, and maketbc 
>* chateau de St. Dorval his bead-quarteri 
" while he reriiains it) Provence/* ; * 

^^ InclinMion \^ouId^ douUlesft^ lead «ie 
^ to biiddw myself with auch a precious 
^ imotunity/'iaidtbe duk^^ooldlyi f^ but 
'^ as I shidl HsaVe Pfovetlibe imnoediately, I 
'^ shall pr6!5eed this night to the chateau 
^* de Montargis.'* 

/'What ! iny lord/' said the chevalier 
gaily^ ^ aAer having made oCir pilgrimage 
** together, will ybu desert your brother vo- 
^* tarist at the shrine of our mutual devo* 
^ tion? Behold the propitious smile -that 
" lurks on the lip of our fair saint. Can 
" you remst its iaflueticef ' 

** There are such things as pioi*s frauds/' 
said the duke, with a forced amibi ami 
Vi^ng from bis seat, 
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** Yet happy, 'tis not holy cheats yoa 
** fear, my lord, but temporal dangers. 
" Come, confess you cherish sn l^ereditary 
** -suspicion of your hereditary enemy. But 
*' what have you to fear from treachery 
*' while thus I preserve an armed neutra* 
^ *' Hty between you ?" and the chevalier 
rising took the hand of de BeauvilHers, and 
leadrag him towards Imogen placed it m 
hers ; then added, ^* and thus I secure an 
^^ armistice^ sanctified by all the sacred laws 
** of hospitality.'" 

The duke, bending one knee, pressed the 
h^nd presented to him to his lips ; thea 
turning to the chevalier with the strongest 
emotion, he endeavoured to veil under an 
ill-affected air of raillery, he exclaimed : 
" Whatever may be the result of ray rash 
*^ confidence, it is you who must be an- 
*^ swerable for the effects, for I am no lon-- 
*^ ger any thing but the thing you wotild 
<* have me.^ » 

^** Be it so,'* said the chevalier j ** I 
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^ pledge' myaelf (or your safety* But away 
"^^ with suspicion; be the felicity of this 
^ moment illuMvc or real> let. qs>eojpy it^ 
',^ while it lasts.'' : 

- . ^* Agreed,** . said the 4'jke, with ^n air of 
vehement "giiety ; ** for be it *qal w. 411 u- 
" sive, it is still felipity^'* aod beV^sumed 
his seat. . • 

" And to what fortunate circumstance 
^ am I iadebtc^ for ilie iiappiness I now 
^ enjoy ^"^aid I(»ogen» who had listened 
HI silent agitation to the foregoing dialogue ^ 
'^ at a moment when I believed you, my 
*^ dqs^ cbevalier, Were^ in England ;.at » 
^ mombnt when I tbftujjbt mys?lf(,lpslf ta 
^* your remetBbrancey and unworthy of 
" preserving it?'* 

The recollection of all shp had suf- 
fered since ,sl|e last beheM him rushed to» 
her dff&^^fjff ftpd tbe> tears involuntarily* 
sj^r«ftift,|tOi,ber^yps. .>..;. 

Tbp .chevalier, thpt^l^ , deeply, affeqted^ 
replied jp » gray^:aftd firm vwpe^i , " Xa^y,^ 
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^ the cause which hts led me tUs ii%ht 
^ into your presence is the saoie which bad 
^ influenced ^e^ery action of my life since f 
,** knew you ! — ^Yourself !-^Hear me tfeen^ 
** lady; give me for a few minutes thy pa- 
^ tiedt attention, then judge of me as I am^ 
^ not as I nmsl lately have appeared to 
^^ you — ^the deserter of her whom the world 
^ h^ deserted. Deep versed in every 
^ featureof that iiHercsling character- 1 bad 
^ with^o miKjh scrutiny, with' so much 
•^ 'delight, made the object of my peculiar 
^ observanee, acquainted with the elevated 
^ qualities o( thy ^ul, <be proud lanibi- 
^ tionof thy mir>4^ the Warmth" and ardour 
^ of thy feelings^ the st^en^th and tender- 
** ness of thy affections, and the irritable 
•* sensibility, the fire, the enthusiasm, of 
^ thy sanguine disposition, I b€*beld you 
*\ rush upon tbfewdriil isndowi^d w4th all 
•« those qualities, and capote bM^diWg- 
^ to tb^mfo&t^raj^ie virtues ; but,4f en- 
f .accompanied by prof4*rtt« *4li<i *bmmw 
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^« sense, capable of leading to the most dfcan- 
**^ gerous errors. I beheld you unsOphW- 
*« ticated and all-confiding, generous, vo- 
*• latile, and ambtttous, enter tbfe great 
*^- theatre of life. Anxious to play your 
** own conspicuous part among a j^lous 
*• crowd of riral actors, enchanted with its 
** gay illusions, the willing victim of its 
*• splendid cheats, deceived by an appear- 
*• ance, soothed by a smile, repulsed by a 
" frown, won by the faintest gleam of sym- 
^* pathy, repelled by the faintest shadow of 
•* dissimilarity, the being of impulse, every 
** impression was received with a vivacity 
** that exposed you to a train of evilsV 
*• Dreading to be feared, you shunned the 
*• attainment of respect; anxious to be 
*• loved, you pursued the object of your 
** wishes through the medium of your ad- 
** miration, and lost it. Justly estimating 
" the treasures of genius, you displayed 
** your own; and when yo4J thought 
•^ yjeyurself adored for its possession, you 
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•* wrre envied, hated, and traduced. Oh 
*' f QQOgen ! thy beayty might have been 
V. pardoned thee; thy graces forgiven; 
*5 but that gepius which elevated thee 
*.^ ^bove the ordinary level of thy species, 
" and raised thee above the vulgar errors 
*^ and vulgar prejudices, the false taste and 
** false opinions of the world ; those ta- 
*' lents which set the conipeilitorship of 
*^ your own sex at defiance, and even- 
*'. awakened the rivalry of ours, raised 
*' against you woman's deadliest foe— ^Envy ; 
^' whose destru«|ive shaft, like the IndianV 
*' fire-tipt arrow, divides as ,it flies into 
^^. pountless streams of une;&tinguishable' 
*' flame, each fatal to its object. GfaaroKd- 
" .with that in others by which you blindly- 
** believed ypw charmed yourself, genius* 
** was always received with open arms- 
*f without the union of virtue to recom- 
*J mend it.^ The tone of your character* 
*f was soon understood by the interested' 
^^ and the vicious; and artiiiq^ and dupli-- 
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^^ ti^n^ ^vblch sounded, best in imison with 

^' , theic own sel^h c^ei^ires. Every hour 

** bcsaping fresh fuel on the altar of envy> 

" by the, pijouA display of thqse talents po« 

*,' lioy should brave taught you ,to coi;w:eal.; 

** every monoent fi^nishing, the insatiate 

** appetite of sknder with that nutriment 

*' your own ungujir^ied conduct prepared.; 

" resigning ywr do>?>e§tic. circumstances 

*^ into the liands of mercenary strangers, 

*' and yomr conduct tu tho guidance of |he 

<f giddy or the artful-; you rushed on to 

^* ruin. Yet the warping voice of fciend- 

^^ ship sftill .pursued ypu ; but habituated 

^^ to its monstrpus myrmur, it was soon 

*' h^rd without* emotion, or listened to 

f: without. effcict Then I felt the necessity 

" of some desperate effort which should 

^* rw^e thc: dormant faculties of your 

-*^ slumbering reason : I addressed myself 

*^ to your feeHngs in a manner that did 

^^ vi^ttce tp my own. ; apparently aban- 

voL. IV. a 
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•* doned you for tvcr, and it was generally 
*' believed that I bad left Paris for Eog- 
** land wHen lonly retired with the dahc dc 
^^ Beaavilliers to bis villa in the oeigbbouf- 
•* hood of St. Dents. 1 knew that Imo- 
^' gen, without the hope of dependance 
** but what her ow» mind afforded, would 
^ find within jierself an infinite resource ; 
** and that genius, like a Fhaenis triumph- 
" ing amidst the flames, would rise victo- 
♦* rious above the ruins 'of self-destroyed 
^ prosperity/ To witness her triumph, to 
** assist her in the subordinate means of ef- 
" fecting it, I adopted an impenetrable dis- 
^ guise, and appeared before her as a Jewish 
** usurer. It was then^ oh ! Imogen, the 
*' goodness of your heart, the n^titude of 
*' your principles, and the fertility of your 
** genius, became, for the first time, truly 
" known to mt^j' &rid while I acted aa the 
^' unsuspected agitifebf your divine endea- 
*' vours in favobr of 'justice, humanity, and 
^^ virtue, a thousand times was I on the 
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^* point of throwing myself at your feet 
•< and adoring that virtue I once dared 
•^ to arraign. A mere Proteus in friend- 
•^ fthip, my next metamorphosis was iii the 
•' characterof a physician. Then^ Imogen, 
" I became the witness of the; most affect- 
*^ ing of all hiiman spectacles ; I beheld ihee 
«* the victim of the world's ingratitude, 
** and thy own sensibility, deprived of rea- 
** son, stretched on the bed of sickness ; 
<' alone, comfortless, and forlorn; thy 
** beauty faded, and thy genius fled. 
<* Where was then the crowd which lately 
^ bowed at the shrine of thy charms? 
** Where was then the multitude that made 
«' thee the popular idol of its homage ? 
«^ Alas! flot one solitary votarist survived the 
" apparent wreck of thy golden prosperity. 
** But let thy heart triumph to learn that, 
^ amidst the herdoPfkrttewjrs whj^surround. 
*^ ed thee, thou did^js^reone invaluable 
«« and disinterested friend, who found an 
^* excuse for thy errors in th^r dose aUi- 
02 
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" anee^ -with tby virtues — who was always 
^^ active, but never obvious, ia his.wishes 
" to serve you ; whose interest obtained for 
•* you the title of your ancestors; whose 
" kindness enabled you to defray your debt 
*' of gratitude to the page of Montmo- 
*' rell ; who watched over you with the 
" solicitude of a brother, yet assumed 
^^ not even the privileges of an acquaint- 
" ance; and who, laying aside the here- 
^f ditary prejudices of , his family, now 
*• visits the chateau de St, Ddfval, to wit- 
f ^ ness the virtuous triumph of its mistress, 
*^ and the felicity of his friend — need I 
** name the duke de Beauvillier« ? — ^Nay, 
<*' my Jord, \ musp be, heard. To what 
'} purjpose would you still affect conceal- 
** nient ? To what purpose, indeed, was it 
" ,ever assqnried, except that in an age when 
*' virtue is obsolete, you blush for your sin- 
"•gularity. ; and that you suspected few 
*j wqiuld give you credit for the honour- 
^' able and disinterested sentiments which 
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^ influenced your generous friendship for 

" the young and lovely countess of St* 

" Dorval. — But to continue : as soon as the 

" recovery of my charming patient enabled 

" her to travel, I pursued her steps until 

*^ I beheld her safely lodgeil in the chateau 

'* de St. Dorval ; and then, in conformity 

^^ with a promise made ta the duke de 

" Beauvilliers, I joined him in Bretagne,* 

*^ where he was stationed with his regi- 

*^ ment ; but though I was determined 

" not to dispute with you the participation 

^* of that triumph you were gaining over 

** every human frailty by the uoassisted 

•' energy of your own mind, think not that 

*^ for a moment I resigned my interest in 

** 'my precious charge ; no, I established a 

*^ regular correspondence with youvPrdven- 

'^ pal agent, and received constant and clr- 

** cumstantial accounts of your progressive 

*^ attainment of every excelljence; until the 

** period of your probation being expired, 

*^ I informed the duke of my intention to 
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" yisit Provcncd, or rather to make a pil- 
•• grimage of the. heart to the shrine of 
" mriVLG in its fairest forin. Business of a 
*^ particular nature called the duke at the 
** same time to Avignon^ and as he did 
** not wish to make a public appcarancci 
*^ we determined to take up our residence 
^' ittccg, at the villa of the duke's agent, 
'' who resides in the vale of Comptat Be- 
<^ naison* Anxious to observe you, with* 
" out being myself observed, I engaged in 
" all those sacred offices dear to beneva- 
*^ lence, performing those duties imposed 
•' by humanity. Under the sanction of a 
** pilgrim's garb, and with the help of a 
*^ little ipedical skill, I obtained an easy ad- 
** mission into the house of mourning, the 
** abode of misery, or the dwelling of dis- 
*^ ease; and there I still traced the track of 
'^ thy footstep— -there I still canght the re* 
*« verberated blessing which echoed from 
" lip to lip when thy name was pronounc- 
** ed; and found thy eulogium flowing from 
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H every heart. The duke^ to whom I used 
*^ aometimes to recount .the various joter- 
*' esting little anecdotes my wanderings a£» 
•* forded, and always fondof tracing nature 
*^ to those simple haunts where she appears 
^^ jeast modified by art and worldly forms, 
*^ adoptee} a similar disguise with that I 
^^ bad chosen ; and we haunted together 
** for more than a week the neighbourhoods 
•* of de Montargis and St. Dorval, some- 
^.^ times botanizing among the mountain^ 
•* but ofteoer stud)^ ing the character of the 
** ancient Provencjals in the simple con* 
** versation and n)a,nners of their unso- 
" phisticated descendants. This evening, 
** which I intended should be the last of 
*^ our adventure, as we were returning to 
^^ the villa -of our host, the cry of misery 
^^ reached us from the cottage of Justin, as 
*^ we passed near it, and we met the un* 
*^ fortunate husband of th|2 dying Claudine 
** flying for relief to her whom he believed 
<* under heaven alone could dispense it. 
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*' Need I'dwdl'-oti' the afifectiog. scene* 
" that followed? *j:Need I *add that th6' 
** friends of Itnpget? could «o Img^rtemt 
** thrbwing 'th^eAwelves ^i her fbdf^- ^n^ 
" adoring tbos(yA7irtWe8 Whose divine exei<-' 
" tions they had«witnessed? Oh, Imogen 1* 
*' the Ia«t year of thy life ^ill^ I trest, 
'•prove the guiding moral of thy ftithr^ 
** e^iistemee. The d^ngtr of a boatidtess 
** ambition fdr unrikralled superiWity in thtf 
>* female characteM*i!)u hast already itt^lly 
*^ experienced ; af>d the insuffitibncy * of 
*• genius unaccompanied hy prudence, by 
** that anticipating perception of the effects 
** and consequences of our actions, e?en 
" independent of their motives, to conduct 
*' its possessor through the world Mjvith 
** safety and happiness, you have prncti- 
^^ cally learfiisd. But if tbo 'principles 
•'—which govcrti your present* eitpod/ trJ 
"^ your future life, you may l6ok upcin thre 
*' errors of the past without rcmojrse,^ and 
" esteem thembutasthe price paid by the 
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^ f*railty of human nature for the purchase 
•*^ of wisdom, virtue, and experience/* 

The chevalier ceased to speak : the con- 
flict of varying emotions which had assailed 
the heart of Imogen, while with breathless 
attention she hung upon his detail, stiil 
seemed to enchain her faculties, and bade, 
defiance to the articulation of thos© feelings 
which agitated her mind. The gratitude, 
the amazement, with which she had learnt 
that the liberal usurer, the solicitous physi- 
cian, waS still the friend of her life, and the 
guardian of her safety, had not yet with- 
drawn their strong expression from hir 
face, while the certainty that de Sorville 
. had had a coadjutor in his tendernes* aod 
anxiety for his ward, communicated an - 
emotion of rapture to her heart,whose cause 
she scarcely understood, and dared not to 
investigate; and a sense of the great obfi- 
gations she owed to bis, generous^ though 
concealed exertions, overwhelmed her with. 
. gratitude and confusion • 
a 5 
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After an uninterrupted pause of some 
minutes, Imogen addressed herself to her 
guardian : her voice, at first broken and in- 
articulate, gradually breathed a firmertone; 
the perturbation of her air subsided ; sig^s^ 
no longer impeded her utterance, nor 
tears dimmed the expression of her eyes; 
from the grace and eloquence of animated 
gestures, she gave a superadded existence to 
. her words ; and while, with the meek sup- 
plication of a penitent, she endeavoured to 
extenuate her frailties, she awakened ad- 
miration, and elicited esteem. She began 
by tracing the errors of her life to their 
primary source, and found it in the nature 
of her education at the convent of St^ 
Dominick. 

** We are all,'' said she, '* in a degree, 
" the beings of early habits and education : 
**^ the faintest impression in the first era of 
'•* existence frequently gives a feature, to 
*< the character, which becomes the leading 
^^ trait of future life; and the remotest as- 
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^' sociation of ideas communicates a tinge 
** to the mind, which forms the predomi- 
^' nant colouring of our fdture actions. It 
*' was amidst the cloisteral privacy pf St. 
^^ Dominick^ the supposed school of rigid 
^^ self-denial, where .all human pasdon is 
*^ thought to stand subdued, and religion 
*^ to trample upon the faculties of nature, 
*^ that ambition's strongest root was plant- 
** ed in my youthful bosom ; and the germ 
** of vanity nurtured in my mind by those 
** who, deceiving the world and them- 
** selves, part not with the propensities in« 
'* cident lo their^ature, but only change 
" the objects which would have eugrossed 
-•* them in the world, for others of a differ- 
*^ ent, but not a more laudable character. 
*♦ The proud desire of adding a new saint 
'* to their convent list dimmed the small 
** portion of penetration bigotted ignd- 
•* ranee had left to the sisterhood among 
•* whom I was reared; and mistaking. the 
^ ardor and enthusiasm of my character 



y Google 



348 THC^.NQTfCS OF 

" for the inspirations of heavenly grace, 
** they inadc me the medium of their own 
** pious ambitioo, and unconsciously awak- 
** encd mine beyond all pdwer of ex* 
*^ tinction. I /Wondered at for those talents 
^* which, were only,, eminent by compart- 
." son; Tcv.ered for that piety which was 
*' the child of ,my imagioation rather than 
^ the of&pring^my reason, no voice: was 
" grateful to my ear that spoke not. in the 
*^ languageof praise; no' accent reached 
*^ my heart but through. the raediuro of 
^^ vanity. Removed frcro the Convent of 
'' St. Dominick to the Chateau de Mont- 
•^ morell, a new source of ambitic«i was 
** opened to my views :. opposed, opp>ress- 
•* ed, repeated victories easily obtained 
*' over baseless argumijnts, or illiberal opi- 
**• nions, confirmed my ruling passion, 
" while a species pf: beroisra awakened in 
" my soul to the touch of tyranny ; and, 
-" like the palrat-tfee, I rose in my own 
" estimation proportionaWy to the efforts 
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*^ made to subdue niei . A succession of 
*^^u^expected circumstances (here Imogen* 
" hfesitated and blushed) opened some new- 
^* springs of emulation in my mind ; and 
*^ the fond approbationx>f a doating partial 
"father, the friendship and, afFectiqn of a 
*^ Chevalier de*SorvilIe, operated as a new 
** stimulus to new exertions and new views. 
f S Thus dangerously orgajiised, I . rushed 
♦^ upon life: sweet, indeed, were the illu- 
" sive visions. of my heart and imagination 
.«* .^-but transient as sweet* 

*^ Thus far, my best friend^ have I en^ 
*' deavoured to trace the source of that 
'^ fatal ambitioD which you have looked 
'* upon to be the accessory to that train of 
^^ evik by which my worldly. noviciate was 
^^ pursued; but for that. abandonment of 
"social prudence, that neglect of domestic 
." duty by which I unh^^ipHy involvc^d the 
** fate of others' in my own, I have no exte- 
*^ miation to offer* Prudence should be 
^* the goveming.pirinciplecf woman^s 6xist- 
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^^ ence ; domestic life her peculiar sphere ; 
'<^ no genius, no talents, no rank, can ex- 
•* empt her from an observance of the lawss 
•* of the former, from an attention to the 
** duties of the latter. To neglect both, 
<• is to violate the sacred laws of social 
^^ happiness ; and to frustrate the all- wise 
«* intentions of that Providence who framed 
*^ them. Such, I feel, is the theory of 
** that truly feminine virtue which I have 
** hitherto far from observed-^but its illus- 
** tration will, I hope, be traced in the con- 
^ duct of my future life/' 

InK>gen fdr a moment paused; her coiour 
changed ; a slight convulsion passed across 
her features ; some secret struggle seemed 
to shake her soul ; but the conflict was 
transient; her emotion subsided : calm and 
dignified, yet with averted eyes, a blushing 
cheek, and a low and tremulous accent, 
^he turned t6wards the duke de Beauvil- 
Iters, " To you, my lord,*' she said, ** my 
-^^ obligations are of a nature not to be 
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•* exfiressed or acquitted by a few words, 
*^ The interest you have taken in my s^lf- 
*^ created sufi^rings ; the generous exer- 
•* tions you have made in thy favour ; the 
** solicitous friendship with which, un- 
** known and unsuspected, you have watch^ 
" ed over the late vicissitudes of my life, 
" have awakened a sentiment in my heart 
*^ which can only cease to exist when that 
** heart ceases to throb — a sentiment pure, 
** lively, and indelible, and formed of the 
** best emotkjns of gratitude, respect, 
** e^eem, and friendship/* Then turning 
towards the chevalier, her cheeks' warm 
blush faded to a deadly paleness ; her eyqs 
bathed in tears, her voice faint and inarti- 
culate, she added: "Oh! thou beloved 
** friend of my ^Either, saviour of my peace, 
*^ my honour, and my life, whom neither 
*^ my follies nor my errors, my impru- 
'^ dence nor my ingratitude, could wean 
" from the watchful care of thy unworthy 
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•^ charge ; knowing what she has been, 
^^ can you accept of her as she is ? or, stiH 
^* rejected as your wife, is she now only 
" sought as your friend ?" 

The existence of the agitated Imogen 
seenn«d to hang upon the question, as pale, 
panting, and breathless, she hid her face 
in her bosom, and extended her trembling 
hands to De Sorville. 

. The chevalier, seizing them, and faM- 
ing at her feet, replied: ^^ Be this my an- 
** swer : Imogen, beloved even in all thy 
** errors, in all thy virtues, thou art now 
'' adored/* 

Imogen, faint and overcome, sunk life- 
less on his shouWer, while the tears that 
flowed from her eyes relieved the dreadful 
oppression of her hegrt ; yet she wept not 
alone, for the cheek which pressed hers 
was wet with a tear her .eye had not shed. 
The chevalier at length arose, and turned 
towards the dukcj who was leaning against 
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the mantle* piece^ bis head«euveloped in"^ 
bii eloak. , ' 

'^* Great and amiable friend/' said De 
SorvrHe, tenderly embracing him, " wiN 
*^ ilessof my sufferings, witness of my fe- 
f* licity^ give^me your. congratulations, foi: 
•' they are yet wanting to my happinj^s.'*; 

*^ You b^ve them," r^urned tb^ dtdce, 
with a voice dignified and firm. 
., : Tbe ^^hcvalier looked on him- for a. mo-> 
nJcot, thcalaking him by the band, led 
him towards Impgen. '^ Atid have you/* . 
h'e:eKGlaimed, " notbirig to say to the. no-; 
" vice of St. Dominick/V 
. The minstrel: of Province fell at her 
feet, 

r.*^ lb' the captive of ^Laon," added De 
i^ville, with a smile, 

De Montargis covered the hftnd of Iipfio- 
gen with impassioned kiases. . - 

*/ To the wife of your friend/' continu- 
ed the chevalier. 
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The duhe dc Beauvilliers ahxe ; an air 
of virtue, dignity, and prtdt, involved, bis 
whole form, yet still his eaK>tidns did not 
permit birii to speak : be tbre^ himself 
into the arms of De Sorville, but their 
embrace was of a diffiMrent cbaraoter from 
the first. 

De Sorvtlle, leading tbc duke to the 
couch where Imogen sat^ pjaced bim be* 
aide her ; then resuming bis own seat^ to 
relieve the delicacy of tbeir sitoation, be 
gave a new turn to the convei^ation, and 
informed Imogen that the purchases made 
by the counterfeit Jew bad been long 
since conveyed back to the hotel de SU 
Dorval. 

" Then I am still a debtor/* said Imogen 
with a faint smile, ^^ but who is now my 
^^ creditor ?" 

*« Oh ! of that bercafter,'* said tbechc- 
-valier, looking over at the duke^ who 
changed colour^ 
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Imogen*« eye^ followed those of De Sor- 
ville/aDd she caught the infection of De 
Beau viiliers* confusion. 

" The principaV^ said she, smiling, "I 
•* can easily pay ofi^ for my treasury at 
'' present would torm a little subsidy for a 
'< Grerman prince ; but the inter^t which 
^ gratitude imposes can never be defray- 
** edy but with every hour of my Hfe mirat 
" continue to accumulate.** 

At that moment Geoffry entered to an« 
m^unce supper. Imogen arose^ and pre?^ 
aented her hand to De Sorville, who placF- 
mg it in that df the duke^ gaily exclaimed: 
*^ Come, my lord, over the rites of hos- 
** pitality even the family feuds of other 
*^ times held no jurisdiction; and while 
•^ you thus lead your hereditary enemy to 
" the banquet, you lay a foundation for an 
*^ inviobble hereditary friendship," 

Imogen endeavoured to smile, and the 
duke, with an hand that still trembled to 
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the touch of b^^, led her in silence to tlie 
sallon a manger. 

Imogen vainly endeavoured to do the 
hooours of her table with ,hcr qsual ease 
^hd grace. She spoke but little, eat less, 
and, thoughtful andabstracted, seemed un- 
conscious of the sighs that breathed ovt 
her lips. The duke trifled with his knife 
and fork, and touched nothing; but ea* 
gerly quafFed off repeated draughts of 
wine ; talked much, and on the most in- 
different subjects, with vehemence and pas- 
sion, or sunk at intervals into profound 
and melancholy reveries. The chevalier 
alone preserved the wonted equanimity of 
his manner ; finished the broken sentences 
of the agitated Imogen, as if he antici- 
pated all she would have said ; or explained 
the wild and incoherent sentiments of the 
duke, when he was scarcely understood by 
himself. 

The free circulation of the sparkling 
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goblet, the disordered air, burning cheek, 
and flashing eyes of De Beauvilliers, soon 
warned Imogen to depart ; and having 
paid the salutations of the night to her 
illustrious guests, she retired to her own 
iipartment. 
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CHAP. XL. 

To chase each partial pnrpose from hb breast. 
And thro' the mists of passion ami of sensd. 
And thro* the tossing tide of chance and pain. 
To hold his course unfaltering ; while the voice 
Of Truth and Virtue, up the steep ascent 
Of Nature, calls him to his great reward, 
Th' applauding smile of Heaven." 

Aksksiob. 

Oh ! che felice pianti, 
Che amibiU martis. 
Pur che si possa dir, 
Quil cor e mio. 
Dt due bell alme amante« 
Un alme>allor si fa, 
Un alme che non ha, 
Che un sol desio. 

Metastasio. 

At an early hour the following morning 
Beatrice entered ber lady's room, to pre- 
side as usual at her toilet, but found her 
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already risen and dressed^ although she 
bad heard her pacing the adjoining apart- 
ment, whteh lay over her own, until a very 
late hour, Beatrice observed also that she 
was just dressed as if she had not divested 
herself of a single article since she had last 
seen her ; and as she bad been forbid at« 
tending her to bed (a thing most unusual)^ 
she was now full of anxious cariosity with 
respect to the strange incidents of the pre- 
ceding evening, which had afforded such 
ample matter of wonder and surmise to 
every domestic member of the chateau, to 
herself in particular; and she had just 
began with, 

^* Well, good my lady, there is no end 
** to wonderments and miracles in this 
** world, as monsieur Geoffry said last 
" night, with respect to the appearance 
" of monseigneur the duke within the 
V walls of the chateau de St. Dorval — *' 

When Imogen, taking the veil she held 
m ber hand^ slung it over her own head 
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so as to conceal thfe upper part of her foc^i 
and left the room ; but not before Beatmce 
had observed that her cheek was^c^loun* 
less, her eye red and swoln^ and htr looks 
haggard and melancholy* Beatrice looked 
after her lady with tearful eyoe, then sat 
down on the chdir from which Inlogen 
had risen, and wept the effeolB, though 
ignorant of the cause. 

Imogen, after a few turns on tbe^tlerrace, 
entered the saloon : she found' the che- 
valier already there, wMking^upartd^down 
the room, and conversing with old Geofi- 
fry, who was laying out the breakfast table'. 
When Imogen appeared, he sprang for- 
ward to' receive her;' and gazing* on *the 
face she endeavdured to veil from his pene- 
tration, he stifled an half-brcathAd- sigh, 
took her hand in $ilence, and pressed it to 
bis lips. 

At that moment the duke entered the 
room : he would halve retired unpercetved, 
but the chevalier's quick eye catching a 
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glimpse of bim in a large mirror virhicb 
hung opposite the door, he eKqlaimed, 

** Come back, my lord, the.couotess has 
•* another hand for you;" 

The doke returned, and coldly bowed 
eti the band presented to him by the che* 
valier* 

In the appearance of De Beauvilliers a 
vi^Ie change had taken place, since the 
preceding night ; the artificial flow of spi- 
rits w^hicb had then animated bis manners 
now no longer enlivened them; his air was 
abstracted, bis ey«s sunken, his complec- 
lion livid, and the expression of his coun- 
tenance wild and despairing. 

" It is a pily/' said tbe chevalier, as 
they seated themselves at the breakfast 
table, ** it is a pity that the .motive of ati 
** action should not always influence its 
i^ effects. I told you last night, my lord, 
.** when you were quaffing off such plen-r^ 
** teous draughts to the health and haippi- 
** ness of your friends, that you woiikl 

VOL. IV. R . 
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^* tbte morning pay the Same tribute to 
" the god of ebricty for the vlolafioti of 
** bis laws, as the selfish intemperate who 
" commits his excesses uninfluenced by 
** any such generous and «ociai motives z 
** and if I am to judge from your looks 
" this roorping, my assertion was pro- 
« phetic." 

The duke, rousing from the sullen tor- 
por which bad hitherto involved him, witti 
a forced laugh and mi air of gaiety re- 
plied : 

" Why, yes, I believe I was rather in 
" an- Anacreontic tnood la^ uight; and, to 
*' confess the truth, I often thought tbe 
** philosophy of the Teen bard the only 
^' true philosophy upon earth : While the 
^* sage pores by the midnight lamp over 
** the musty volumes of distant ages, to 
*^ seek the alchemic secret by which bap- 
** ipiness is' to be extracted from tbe dross 
<* of life, give me a shorter tod a sweeter 
*^ path to information ; let me thii^ raise 
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'^ the sparkling goblet iU> my^agm'iUp, »ni 
*^ quaff off immortaJit//' 
.; Thus ^ying, tfoe 4ukc pwred put a; 
glass of wh <x>rdi^ which rtood oa the 
ta)bl0, m4 dwjcibg it off, aaid to Imogen, 

*^ yan uee, madam, your ww is like 
^* the pffic^e of Hden, for, it gives the 
** Gvcf}, ](E|9 well as the senses, of your gwsts 
** to (CfeliiiriQn/' 

Imogen, for the first tin^jC, now railed 
her,tiHii4 looks to tjje face of de Beauvil- 
liers: his ey'e met hers ; a slight convul- 
s^ion pasjsed across his features: the paJe-^^ 
1^66$ of hor cheek wm wffused with the; 
crimson of a traosient bUigh. 

The duk^arqsi^, threw up the «asb of 
the window, -and calling to bh ^<|^^uire, 
who b^ jiust parsed it on borajeback, or- 
dej-ed his boifse^ to foe led xwt. 

Imogen aipid the chevalier both ^rose, 
. ^f Yim POTluctf f»^n to leave jus !" demand- 
ed the l^tt#r, in a tppe of amaze^^ent* 
" My departure is unavoid§We," r^ 
r2 . 
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turned the duke, in a hurried tone ; ^ I 
*^ must either appear publicly ki the x^oun- 
^ try, or instantly leave' it ; the business 
•.•which brought me Here is finished. It 
•• is requisite I should instantly go to Paris, 
•* and from thence, with the king's per- 
•• niission, I shall set off for England with 
•* the duke de Sully, who shortly visits 
•• that country as ambassador from the 
^^ French court." 

" This is as unexpected as it is disap- 
pointing to us," said de Sorville, look- 
ing at Imogen ; ** but, my dear dulce, 
♦• friendship has already exacted so much 
•^ from you, that what remains for her to 
•* demand is not worthy of you to refuse. 
V Do you not plead with me, my sweet 
•* Imogen? Do not your wishes unite with 
*• mine to detain our mutual friend ?*' 

" Certainly 1" replied Imogen, in a 
voice scarcely articulate, while the colour- 
ing of her cheek varied alternately from 
white to red. 



y Google 



ST. DOMINICK. 365 

** Then you remain with us/' added 
the chevalier, " at least for a few days ?** 
; " A few days!" repeated the duke, 
with veheirience, " you might as well 
" name a few ages !'* 

•* Come, come, my dear duke," conti- 
nued the chevalier, " I koow you can have 
•* no such immediate pressing occasion to 
*^ visit Paris; and- even though yoiv had, 
** upon such an event as this, when the 
** destiny of two friends so dear to you is 
•^ on the point of being twined in one, 
a when—" 

. *^Upon such occasions!" interrupted the 
duke, in a voice full of emotion, ** even 
5* the presence of a friend is an intrusion; 
** at least, were I so situated, I — ■'* and 
he sunk on the seat of the window near 
which he stood. 

' « And yet,*' said the cheviaHer, *« if 
^* misery calls for the sympathy of fricnd- 
^^ ship as its only alleviation, so does the 
^^ excess of happiness call for its participa- 
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'• tion, asits only possible* mode of increrlse. 
** In a few days I shall be the happkst i3f 
'* men ; but even niy felicity will admit of 
" addition, iffrom your bands I shall receive 
*' the beloved object who can alone con-* 
^* firm it. Yes, my lord, add to all the 
** obligations we mutuaUy owe yoii^ by 
•* acting as a father to this amiable being, 
'^ .whose mother bas so often lavished on you 
'^ the tenderest caresses of a parent ; from 
** your hands let mc receire the daDgb% 
" ter of ber who considered yo'u as the sort 
^ of ber tender adoption. Sbe has nd 
'*^ father; supply to her the place of one* 
" Look at her, my lord ; sh^ is, indeed^ 
*' silent ; but if those blushes could speak^ 
* if those half breathed sighs were under* 
" stood, if the eloquence of those gentte 
** tears was acknowledged', your heart 
*^ would not thus turn agamst tbe sup- 
•^ plication Which hers sends up with 
« mine/' 
.<* Drivp^mp not mad !'• intermpt^ the 
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duke, with a vpice and air of wildoess: apd 
starting from bis scat— *^ ^You know not 
•' what you say: you know not what you 
•' do — Worlds would not tempt me to 
^^ ,remain another moment beneath this 
^' always fatal roof. My part is now 
^* finished ; I can act no longer ; be happy ; 
*• for you deserve tq be so.*; while I — '* 

The voice of BeauvilHers failed him; he 
hid bis face in his cloak, and paused. Imo-* 
gen, pale and %int, yet still endeavouring 
to support herself, sunk on a couch. De 
Sorville gaaced 6n them both with looks gf 
emotion and apparent amazement. 
. Tho duke at last raised his head; his 
eyeswere-red and inflamed, but their fire 
was softened by the moisture of tears: he 
approached the chevalier, and embraced 
bim, then exclaimed : — 

^' Farewcl ! may you be as happy as your 

" virtues deserve you should be ; but in 

**' the midst of your joys, God of heaven I 

? **— yes^ofyourjoysj^tcai from the glow- 
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•^ ing era of love one precious moment^ 
** and devote it to the recollection of binn 
^•* who was your friend, at the moment he 
** might have found a sanction in his heart 
" for being your enemy ; and who, amidst 
" the general' wreck of all he owned, of 
** all he prized, still preserved his horiour 
/^ pure and unsullied : then envy him his 
** triumphs, and give him your applause ; - 
" for he, who has learned to vanquish 
*^ himself, claims the applause of the greatty 
** virtuous as his reward." 

The chevalier embraced him tencfcrly, 
but in silence, and in visible emotio6. The 
dignified, though wild expression of sor-* 
row which had shed itself over the counte* 
nance of the duke de BeauTilliers, nowr 
changed its character as be iH^leased bim«> 
self from the arnF>s of de Soryille, and 
turned towards Imogen : his eye's- boTDtng 
1^1 a nee melted in tears of passion^ every 
feature was touched with ienderness and 
despair; fortitude agf^eared to struggle witix 
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both as snatching a last and ardent look at 
her, and he exclaimed : — 

" Farewel, lady, for ever !'* 

*^ For evdr!** repeated Imogen, stretch- 
ing out her hands impulsively towards hin>y 
and raising the head which had hitherto 
drooped on her throbbing bosom ; this 
simple action flung aside her veil, and her 
countenance, no longer shaded, now ap« 
peared touched with an expression scarcely 
human. 

Could a* spirit of heaven feel an agony 
concomitant to the bliss of which its pure 
and .sublimated nature is susceptible^ 
such is the character and expression the 
inspired fancy of the snblimest genius 
would attach to the divine countenance of 
the celestial sufferer 1 

^* Farewel then, for ever !** murmured 
Imogen in a voice low and tremalous. De 
BeauyiUi^rs fell at her feet; he seized the 
triemblinghandd' which were still extended 
to solicit a last clasp— he raised tbem^ to 

K5 
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his eyes, and ihty were bathed irt tdars } 
he pressed them to his lips^ and Iraogetl 
endeavoured to M^ithdraw them. 
- •* No!*' exclaimed he, ^* ffcod shalt not 
*^ deprive me of my triumph. The greater 
*•- j^efdignation already made, this^ eveA tbt«, 
*^ ifs rtothin^;" 

* i4e arose, attd still fifhfily ^sping th6 
banf!9 of Imogen, he placed tfeem in. thos6 
fef <leSt>hrin^, aini ehisping thetttbolh in 
his own, he added, in a deep and aflfeeting 
Iroif e :— i • - ■ • - ' ■ - 

' <*' Thy prayer is hfeard; refceiV6 h^f front 
I* my. hands : nT>W^ n*w^ ^tlfe vititory i4 
** Wine ! f5#'' know, that I lo6 ofice dared 
•^ tb idore h«r by Whbm thoti art now b^-- 
'*' toyed ; fot feer-fViduld baVe forfeited di. 
'^ My honour, my ah>b}tion, my duty, * 
^' betrothfeH brlHe, a tender fether^ a ge- 
^* nerOus sovereign, ^>Vfci'ghed agfeirtst It(io» 
** gfefl'werfe bdt ai a ftather in the stole of 
^ consideraMcJh $ but she ^bo led nte to 
** the edge of the precipice wiis my ^wur • ^ 
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*^ I was rejected, schooled intovirtoc, and 
*' taught to kiss the rod beneath whose 
.** lash I Hed. But the dream is all, all 
** over; and this might have been spared ; 
^* birt it IS bat just you should know the 
** full valine of the prize yoq possess; it iff 
^ l>ut just that I should expiate the dis* 
** simulation of my past reserve towards 
*^ you by this confession. In witnessing 
** the happiness of iny friend, I too, lam — 
^ h^ppy-*-Ohl most happy r— 

Here a coiwulsive laugh broke from the 
faltering lips of de Beauvilliers ; and, 
bending his head over the united hands he 
profsbd-m ^s, they were bathed with his 
tears* .Tbe'Bilcnce of a moment ensued} 
then raising bis hands and eyes to heaven^ 
te faintly exdaimed : 

' ^ God for eyer bless you both !'* and 

covering hjs fade with bis cloak, he rush^ 

W the doar. * 

TbechevaHer, who during the whole af- 

^tliig period appealed lost ia silent dnd 
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motionkss amazement^ novr sprung after 
tbc duke, and leading him ba^ck^ firmly ex* 
clainned : 

•* Stay^ my lord; ndther amazement 
** noT' emotion have induced me to inter-. 
^ rapt the unexpected dedanitioa of your 
" sentiments. Suffer me then to claim a- 
** momem's hearing for the expression of 
** mine.** 

The duke, with an aar erf surprise ancj* 
Impatience, bowed assent^ and paced the 
room with an hurried step, white the che- 
valier, leaning against; the frqme of the* 
window, coolly added :~* 

*^ There aft indies,. my lorvl, 9& refined^ 
•^ so impaJpably: delicate*, that even, the 
** guardian stwctfiess of the law cannot 
^* hold them in its cogni^nce j (or, oh ! its 
^* watcbiFul power cannot retribute the 
^ mrnd^s injured peaces it canhol*, raises • 
" to life the soul's withered hopcs^ not" heal 
♦* those gangrene wouncls which perfidy 
^ hasgtvea to the tender and aU^co^fidiog 
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•* hearts : bat nature, my lord, has erected 
"a tribunal in every manly heart, to 
*^ which the injured ily to seek redress, 
** and which avenges what it cannot com* 
** pensate — the tribunal of honour!" 

** Sir, sir!** interrupted the duke with 
vehemence, ** I do not, nay, I will not 
*^ understand you^" ^ 

*' The countess de St. Dorvaf,** conti* 
nued the chevalier, unmoved by the inters 
ruption, *' is the daughter of my soul'^ 
*^ dearest friend ; she was my ward, and h 
" my affianced bride ; in cacb add ^f of 
** these sacred characters her in^ries arc 
*• mine. Nay, my lord, I must be beard, 
^ When first the spirit of adventure in one 
** of its romantic vicissiludcs betrayed her 
•* to your notice, you found her like a 
** teauttful flower, blushing and fragrant; 
#* in her native solitude j you left her fad**. 
*^ ing and drooping for the lossof t^o•e 
*** caressing aitentioBOS, which once receiv- 
^ ed bad becQme necessary to her exist- 
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•^ cnre. Transplanted to the u'^orld's wide 
*^ garden^ even ia the blood-stained path 
** of waj^ again her sweetness eiiptivat- 
-V^'aJl your sjen^es ; ip the delirium of 
** pasMon ymi n^ouW bftve forced ]jer for 
^ over fnOfn the parent stem, found whose 
^ Uixxsk shq had bur jUBt entwined. You 
" proffered love, and 'she believed^ou | 
-V.yott proffered ruin, ruio to yoiM-self, and 
** she rejected j yoo. «he saved, but' herself 
^* she could not. Still affettionate, though 
** hopeless ;. fehhful, though desponding; 
V love^ fata!, though cherished, still chased 
f ^ from her bosom the halcyon power of 
** |jeace^!tfll virtue subdued, what even i^^* 
'' son could not banish. Then to another^ 
*** vows she hearkened, iier prontisc plight*- 
v" cd, and band bestowed, and pteace ^and 
** bappihtes^and honour smiled on her fu* 
** ture life ; wtreo 3^011, my /ford, fret from 
" the tie which bad hitherto forrned h . 
** chain in the barrier of your mutual 
". vrishn^ eg4a appeared^. . and beneatfe 
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** i\st sanction of her betrotbed busband^S 
" frfendship (who, all-confiding, suspected 
*^ not the man whom most he loved), 
•^ sought her presence, revifed the faded 
*^ spark of latent passion, and once mord 
*^ taught her struggling heart to love, antf 
" to ^Spair. Pride, virtue, and delicacjr^ 
*• taught her to conceal that which she 
** eould ftot subdue J and beneath the gaudy 
/* veil of pleasure she hid the wounds of 
*^ 6n* anguished soul. And now, nrf 
•* lord, the nature dfhet* injuries, and oorl^ 
** sequently of mitie, being thus briefly 
*' investigated, the law of reparation dd^ 
^' nfiands its omi enfdrcement/* ; 

*' Enforce it!*' frantic^aHy exclaimed Db 
Beauvilliers, throwing himsblf -at the che- 
valier's fe«t, and, tearing open the bosom 
of his dress with one hatid, he presemted 
his sword ,with the . other toDe Sorville i 
1?hb, flinging it awfty, «nd raiding the duktt 
in bis arms, «aid with' a Aignifiod smile t *v 

*•» No, my loi**, Ilhirst not for ven- 
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geance, but for justice : I demand it 
** for that all-sufFcring arid injured inno- 
** cent ; I demand it for myself, and, lastly, 
*^ I demand it for you. Ypur errors have 
'* been tbc errors of an ardent and unso- 
** phisticated nature, of a romantic dispo- , 
** sition, of impetuous and. entho^iastia 
** feelings too freely indulged ; but your 
** sufferings have been such as might break 
** the heart which sustained, them* Wed- 
" ded from principles of honour to the 
" woman you did not love, while your 
*^ conduct towards her was irreproachable, 
** your secret thoughts were still fixed on 
*' the perfections of her you had resigned. 
** Every letter with which you honoured 
" metreathed, unknown to yourself, tbc 
^ despondency of an enamoured soul ; 
*' and when free and unshackled you again 
*^ appeared in the world, while others be- 
f^ iieved that the* spell of ambition lured 
** you to a court, J[ alone beheld you drawn * 
** irom thfi beloved* sdiitude of despair by 
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** the magic of reviving love and latent 
*• hope :— and then while I blamed, I pi* 
*^ tied ; while I pitied, I admired. The 
•* witness of those immunities with which 
" others were in vestedi yet without daring 
** to niake known your own claims, with- 
•* out even daring to complain^ I beheld 
** you involved. in those silent suffering* 
«« peculiar to a love tender, ardent, and 
**^ irrevocable as yours, when opposed by 
** reason, by prudence, and by honour. I 
^ saw the difficulty by which you were 
' -^f restrained from opposing yourself to the 
5f host of slanderous enemies the supe* 
<f riority and unguarded conduct df the 
*^* object of our mutual solicitude elicited. 
" We convei'scd on the subject, and atpiy 
^^ instigation you flew to wartj ber with 
*^ the anxiety of love, while* you fancied 
^^ you appeared but in the character of 
** friendship : but the agitation in which l 
"found you on your return convinced 
^^ me of the danger . of the task yo*k had 
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•* undertaketi ; 5refc the proud triumph 
^^ which basked in yoar e)'€8 when yon 
^ pressed me icnpubivdy to your heai't> 
•* convinced mc hoAour wa& stiU victorious. 
** ovttr the weaktress of affibctioo* ^ Agfiirr^ 
^^ ia the shades of Vaucluse I witnessed 
*^ itSKtriumpb : — ^ycg, while I pursued youf 
^ steps in those baants long since devoted 
^ to the fndcJgfnoe of cureless pauision^ I 
^ beheld yoo^in themtdst of that proibund 
^ soIitude5 within the very grasp of temp* 
•* tfition, still fly for refuge to thy hoiKiur^ 
^ ^nd Mill find it there ; for the sympathy 
^^ of taste, of sentimentjt conducted in the 
*♦' same moinjent three votariats to the 
** shrine of Petrarch; each unknown ta 
.^ the otber^ and what then passed there 
^ Uii^een 1 observedv But then, as oow^ 
*^ the sti^oggl© was already over ;. and you, 
^^' doubtiess*^ tbeh beheld in her whpm jotl 
* have now bestowed on ine, the wife of 
*f your fticnd onlyy But, my lord, white 
^f Ibtti $court in yoar own stren^tb^ proud 
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*• ill yofur owrt coascioursfiesSy tliftt bosom 
*• whose peace you have destroyed, that , 
** heart whose happiness you have fi*us- 
♦* tr^ted, call», thoTugh siieivtJy, for the re-^ 
*^ paration of ita injuries*'* 

The chevalier paused:— he advanced 
towards Imogen, who, motionlessravidpale^ 
betrayed no appearance of life but what 
the expression of unutterable aagiiish nriark* 
cd in her countenance: he gazed on. hef 
for a moment in silence, tiH hia* eyei 
swam in tears, hi^ frame shuok^ his breast 
heaved with convulsive sighs. Intogett 
stretched Mil her ^rms towards him ; 
he, received her within his embrace, and 
pressed her for a moment to his breaet s 
then holding her from hrra, he turned 
.towards the duie, whcy^ no longer able 
to move, leaned against' a pillar for sup- 
^rt, 

*^ My lord,'* be exclaimed, whf)e anaiij^' 
tff solemn digtiity mvestcd* his whole per- 
«ou^ and a ooksfial light seemed to tfhcd 
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its luminattcn over his couatenance ; '* my 
" lord, you have had your victory — I too 
*• am ambitious of a triumph !'* Then, 
taking the cold and trembling band of 
Imogen, he placed it in that of de Bcau- 
villiers, arid clasping both in his own, he ' 
raised bis eyes to heaven, and in a voice 
deep, solemn, and gfii cling, added i 
Son of de Montargis, daughter of St» 
Dorval, be happy • May the God who 
^ created you for each other confirn* you 
in virtue and felicity pure and lasting as 
the frailty of human nature will admit 
of; and may your earthly, connection be 
but as the beautiful symbol of that eter- 
nal union which awaits you in. another 
and a better world 1** 
Then, encircling them both in his arms, 
after a moment's pause he added : — 

" Farewel I I leave you iq pei^ce, I shall 
♦' soon meet you in happiness ; you are both 
*^ triumphant Jn virtue, nor do I depart 
.«' aybduQd ; but respect tny feelings, not 
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** Violate them by benevolent but unavail- 
** ing intrusion. Beloved and virtuous be* 
" ings, once more farewel !'* . 

With these words, falteringly pro- 
nounced, de Sorville loosed himself from 
the grasp of the almost fainting Imogen, 
and resigning her into the arms of Beau- 
villiers^ with a countenance in which he- 
roism and tenderness were blended, but 
with a firm, a dignified, and determined air, 
be left the room. 

The silence of amazement, of ecstacy un- 
utterable, shed around its stilly spell: many 
minutes elapsed and all still was delirium. 
De Beauvilliers still entranced,h ung over, 
in doubtful bliss, his precious burthen 5 
Imogen, dying the death of joy, lifeless, 
yet with life, panted- on his bosom, till her 
heart catching a vital impulse from the 
throb of his, she awakened to a sense of 
her situation ; their eyes met . for the first 
time since the birth of their felicity, trans- 
port illumined the mutual glance^ and they 
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gazed round for the participatioR of that 
Gpd'li^ friend who bad been the crefttor 
of their bliss — ^but be was gone. A sense 
of all he tad siicrificed for their safces flushed 
9n their minds, snd the burning glanice of 
uovel a?d Banction^d Jove w^s nseUowfed by 
the tear of mourning friendship f they with- 
drew from c^ach other, and wept apart. 1q 
the sympathy of their sorrow again they 
approached; their tears mingled as they 
flowed, and lost their bitterness as they 
mingled j in the simiJitudeof their kindred 
feelings, the half-breathed ewlgmaticws of 
^ve^nd happiness breathed on their lips; 
but ftipidst the murmurs of ^^tqwisitc fdl- 
^Hy, gratitude poured its hkssings on tbe 
})ead of him whose virtue had bastpwed it. 
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CONCLUSION. 

No more the thirsty entrance of this soil- 
Shall damp her lips with her own children's blood | 
Ko more shall trenehhig w&r chant^,her ields« 
Kor bruise her fkxwseis with ihe aimed hoois 
Of hostile paces. — ^These opposed eyes. 
Which, like the meteors of a troubled heaven> 
Ail of otM nature, ef one«^b3tance hvti. 
Did lauly meet on the intestitie eho«k 
And furious dose of civil ()utoh^. 
Shall now in mutual well-beseeming ranks 
March all one way» and be no more opposed 
Agaiiw^ acquaintance, kindiied, alHcs ; 
The edge of war^ like an ill-sheathed kmic. 
No more shall cut his master. 

Shaksfpear. 

The chevalier de SorviUe fled from the 
chateau de St. Dorval to the villa de Flora. 
On the peeceding night his servant had 
^rived with lioraes from Avignon, and by 
tbc following morning every thing was in 
isecret readiness for iiU ^departure; for hn. 
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pulse held no influence over his conduct, 
and his actions were always the result of 
reason, of virtue, and of truth. The loving 
and beloved t)cing8 whom his goodness had 
snatched from the lowest abyss of virtuous 
misery to the highest degree of all human 
felicity, respected his commands too highly 
to venture on their immediate violation. 
But as friendship only can administer ta 
suffering friendship; and as decorum pre* 
vented the countess de St. Ddrval from 
continuing the duke de Beauvilliers as her 
gqest, or from uniting herself to him who 
still wore the " customary suit of solemn 
•^ black** for another, after a few precious 
days, snatched by love from the impious 
mandate of cold propriety, de Beauvilliers 
tore himself from the pure delights o( hal- 
lowed tenderness, sacrificed his wishes to 
gratitude, and prudence, and followed hrs 
great and generous friend to his voluntary 
exilement. But sweet are the sacrifices 
which virtue exacts^ and the felicity of da 
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JBeauvilliers* heart was now sanctified by the 
;dpprovaI of his reason and his honour. In 
the absence of her lover and her frjend tjiil 
happy Imogen resigned herself to the most 
delicious reveries; even this enforced^nd 
temporary absence gave a new character to 
her passioD) and while it bestowed repose' 
on the poignant agitation of her feelings^ it 
mingled with the pure and lively ardour of 
a mistress the tender and anticipated solici« 
tudes*t)f a wife. Meantime an epistolary 
correspondence supplied the place of a 
more intimate intercourse ; and in the 
constant commutation of refined and 
elegant sentiments^' warmed by mutual 
tenderness^ and animated by playful wit^ 
the sympathy of the mind, as well as of (he 
heart was still evinced and still discovered 
with new and reciimxal sens^ions of pride 
tnd transport. 

. Xn less than three months from the day 
of his departure, the duke de BeauvillieriS 
returned to the chateau de St« Dorval i 
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and in the presence of the friends^ depend* 
ants, tenantry, and vassals, of their respect- 
ive families, the last survivor of the illustri- 
ous house of St. Dorval bound up her 
destiny.and future life in that of the chief 
of the noble family of Montargis. Religious 
and party prejudice beheld the union with 
incredulity and amazement; but the incense 
which virtue and reason offered up on the 
altar of love and philanthropy^ to the god of 
truth j ascended to heaven. . On the day of 
the solemnization of their nuptials, the 
duke deBeauvilliers presented to his lovely 
bride the following letter : 

From the Chevalier de^orviUe. 

^^ When these lines shall reach t^e bands 
•* of Imogen she will be the wife of the 
" Duke de Beauvilliters ; but. ^e will not 
^* be less the friend of de Sorvillc. That 
^^ heart ao iibtiihafedy known tb me, that 
^^ tetid^ heart which jever, makes the wo« 
[^ of others all its own> ^v^ in the midst 
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** of all its abundant joys, will often heave 
** a sigh to the memory of him for whom 
*' no joys exist ; and Imogen in receiving 
** from the hand of love the rosy wreath 
^* of bliss, will dew its leaves with pity's 
** tear, shed to the recollection of him for 
'^ whom no roses bloom ; sufFcr me, then, 

V oh 1 amitible being, to consummate the 
^^ liftppines9 of which I proudly boast my- 
** self to be the author, by assuring you the 
" misery you deplore lives but in the ap- 
** prehensions of thy too grateful heart ; 
*5 «nd to confeai, tb^at; the only .chapce of 
V . h#ppincsii I cpuld rescjife from a fate .but 

V sparingly epr^ch^ with joys, wast in the 
" tiesign^tion of her whose misery would 
*f, bpMp, confirmed; n[i]ne,.oonfirnci^(i it. in 

V ;tl)e; consciousness. t^at;. J. was its author f 
^^(fir^^qkJll^PgWi ,thy virtue, not thy 
« h^rt, still g^ve tl^ee to my wisbei^i; and 
*^ in tb^ first momeptpf our fir^t interview,! 
♦* saw iJ^at tb^t b?art was no longer.at thy • 
•^ Q^n ^ispo^al— and that, though, ,thou 

s2 
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"didst return with me. to thy new-found 
** father, thy heart remained with thy 
^ amiable conqtieror of Laon i and ytt'I 
*^ did not then suspect that the birth of thy 
" tenderness was of an anterior date ; nor 
'* do I now blame the delicacy of thy re- . 
" serve ; may it ever be the modest charac- 
** teristic of woman's timid tender feelings, 
** when under the all-piervading influeoce 
? of that sentiment she wa$ created do pro« 
** foundly to feel. Long did I watch the 
^ secret workings of thy heart > nor etef 
^ suspected the eelflsb mdtive of my dtfei'- 
" ety, until t feticied 1 beheld thyifte^^fiT 
^ '-expire on the bosotti of iitipossibiKty ; 
^'^ and then from the dying eittbers 6f tliy 
*f desponding l6\6^ ^ttrtne received ife fiVst 
*^ awakerting beam of 'h#pe. -^Believtog 
*^ what I wished, llino?ed|Was deai^to^ou,^ 
**^ and willingly emb^6ed the iHusbn 
*^ which shed the colouring of love 6vet 
** the ardently expressed feelings of grati- 
*^ tode and esteem. Bat, oh J Imogfst^ 
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^ when in the world I watched the first 
H moment of thy revived ititercourse with 
** the object of thy first-born tenderirefes, 
«^ when I beheld that impassioned commfu- 
^ -nion of soul which a single glance siip- 
*' ported between you — then, even then, 
*^ I resigned thee for ever ; then I laid the 
^* basis of that conduct which was to con- 
^^ firm your future happincss^ — the happi^ 
^ ness'of the most itmiahle of men — but 
" which to pursue, in the frailty of-human 
<* weakness, cost some vital pangs to an 
<* heart which now is proudly victorious 
*' over itself. As the husband of Imogen 
** I must have been -wretched, for I must 
" have^ been guilty ; as her friend I must 
<« be happy, for I have rendered her so : 
.**^ farewel, then, dear arid virtuous friend, 
** farewfefl ; let 'me cottcimie to hold the 
^ sectrtid 'places in thy affection and' thy * 
*^ 'raehiory, until my nerved heart and firm 
*^ sdii'l , shall again enable me personally 
^nd''red^im' ^ itiy ' predotis ' rights, ' as thy * 
S3 
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<< guardian and thy friend ; and, oh ( 
'^ sbouldst thou in the fond exaggeration 
^^ of gratitude, or in the glowing partiality 
^' of friendship, view roy conduct in, a oipr© 
V elevated light thaa it deserves; lookoa 
" it but as the offspring of a mind which, 
*' though not free from the errors of hu- 
•^ manity, has long been emancipated from* 
*.* the prejudices of the world ; and which,. 
'* in its moral practices or religious faitby 
•* has still made truth its object, and reasoa 
*' its guide. 'Tis at the source of the for*. 
*'■ mer, *tis by the beam of the latter, that. 
*' all human virtue^, all human wisdom,, all 
*' human felicity, are to be found. 

** Db SoavilLB.'' 

* On the marriage of Henry the I Vth of . 
France with Mary De Medicis the duke and 
duchess de Beauvilliers appeared ifqr tbe> 
first time since their union at the court of, 
Paris. An adulatory and sordid worjd^ 
pressed round to behol^ tbi^ r€;aoY|a.tipa o^ 
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that fiplendour and magnificence with whose 
supposed extinction it bad fled. Supported 
oti one side by her illustrious husband/ on 
%\iQ otjier by her guardian friend, in all the 
pap0]^y of youth and beauty, in all the 
splendour of exalted rank, the blush of 
triumph glowing on her cheek, the flame 
of conscious' virtue victorious over envious 
defamation playing in her eyes, the duchess 
de Beauvilliers approached the august pre- 
sence of her sovereign and his* royal consort^ 
and received in return from royal gracious- 
ness the nuptial congratulation she grace* 
fiilly paid. 

Sl^der^ like fire, soon becomes exhaust- 
ed, in proportion to the fierpeness with 
which it burns. The effects of that malice 
which the charms and genius of the coun- 
tess de St. Dorval had awakened, long since 
slqmbered in oblivion ;. but the homagCt 
the admiration, they had excited, again re- 
vived, vyitb fr^esh firdour and popularity as 
she wreathed her roses round the head of 
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the duchess de Beaavilliers, dtvcstcd t&crn 
of the thorns which censure had shed 
amidst their beauties when they blushed on 
the brow of the countess de St. Dorval. 
Still possessing the liberality to encourage 
and reward in others those talents she so 
eminently possessed hcfself, she still ap- 
peared as the presiding deity of taste and the 
'generous patroness of genius. But it \Vas 
of taste veiled in the decent drapery of de- 
corum, and corrected, though not swa3'ed, 
by the custom of the day in which she 
lived. And while she stretched out a sup- 
porting hand to virtuous merit, from the 
fatal connexion of genfusand vice she turn- 
ed abhorrent atid indignant. The friend 
of the unavoidably wretched, and the re- 
claimer of the self-created miserable, she 
had learnt in her worldly noviciate to distin- 
guish between' impulse and principle, and' 
the charities which still abundantly flowed 
from the benevolence of her nature were 
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now presented to their objects by the hand 
of justice. 

• Never was there a period in the historic 
records of France more congenial by its^ po- 
litical situation to Xht peace, the happiness 
of social and domestic enjoyment, than that> 
when after a three nu}nth8 residence at Pa* 
ris the duie and duchess de Beauvilliers re* 
turned to the laqd of their forefathers, 
accompanied by their inestimable friend the 
chevalier de Sorville. The sword of civil 
war deposited with the volume of sectarian 
controversy oh the altar of concord and re« 
ligious toleration, confidence, peace, and 
affluence, shed their rich blessings on every 
side. 

The laborious husbandman anticipated 
in fall and happy security to reap the fruits 
of his toil^. and to enjoy the produce of that 
grain which the devastation of civil warfare 
bad so often blasted in the germ. 

Thb artist and the mechanic found in 
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the resources of their genius and their in-- 
dustry the reward of competency arid the 
stimulus of applause. 

The nobleman, hanging up his arms 
amidst the trophies of his ancestors, retired 
from the blood-stained field to the peaceftil 
and dear domains of his inheritatice^ to ex- 
ercise the patriarchal virtues in the bosom 
of his fatnily, and to insinuate hfn^self into 
the long^estranged hearts of bis vassals and 
dependants. 

Licentiousness banrsbed from the army, 
tbe warrior became at once the protector 
and the idol of the people; and their pa- 
triot king, released from the perplexity df. 
political engagement and the tumult of un* 
availing warfare, resigned himself to the 
.mild influence of social happiness, and be- 
stowed on his subjects the felicity he en ♦-. 
joyed. 

Such were the great and inestimable" 
blessings which arose from even the tern* 
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porary suspension of party faction and reli- 
gious intolerance. 

Such was the happy period when Imogen, 
in the bosom of her family, strictly fulfill- 
ing all the social duties of life, evinced that 
the liberal cultivation of the female mind 
is the best security for the virtues of the fe- 
male heart j and that the genius, the ta- 
lents, and graces, of the countess de St. 
Dorval, when regulated by prudence and 
accompanied by good sense, were neither 
incompatible with the domestic qualifies of 
the duchess de BeauvilIiers,or the meek and 
modest virtues of the i>ovice of St. Dq- 
minick« 
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